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EDITOR'S PREFACE. 



This "Autobiography" was written np to, and in- 
cluding, the year 1863, by my lato father, just two 
months prior to his death, while on a visit to tlie Uon. 
D. L. Yulee, at Pittsfield, Massachusetts. The " Story " 
is completed from letters written by him to my mother 
during his visits to Europe. 

To further show the noble character of tlie man, oven 
as a boy, I have appended a few letters written to his 
then "sweetheart" while a student at college. I feel 
under many obligations to my friend Judge Mackey, of 
Washington, for his able introduction, as well as many 
valuable suggestions during the preparation of this work. 

n. Mabion-Sims, M. D. 
207 Madison Avir ui, New York, July S6^ 1884. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



While the caanal reader might deem the following 
autobiography incomplete, since it terminates nearly 
twenty years prior to the death of its illnstrioos anthor, 
yet, for all the really useful purposes of a life-record, 
it is, like the great character whose triak and triumphs 
it records, fully rounded. It includes the year 1868, 
at which date he had received general and authoritative 
recognition, both in Europe and America, as the fore- 
most clinical surgeon of the ago. The honors and re- 
nown that followed, in later years, were but the natural 
sequence of the work that he has so graphically re- 
corded. Under the simple title of ^^ The Story of my 
Life," ho has in the most fitting terms narrated the 
origin and growth of those achievements which, by 
the general judgment of enlightened men, have stamped 
him as a benefactor of his race. From that ^' Story" 
the reader will perceive that the path he trod to final 
and deserved success was not strewed with roses. 

In the early period of his career in New Tork, it 
was almost bis fate to furnish a memorable illustration 
of the historic fact that every pillar in the great tern- 
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pie of Truth rests upon the grave of a martyr. True 
geuiuSy howeveri like the moss of Icolandy flourishes 
best beneaUi the snow. Dr. J. Marion Sims never lost 
** heart of hope/' even in the darkest vicissitude of his 
life. Like the Greek wrestler, Antisus, he arose with 
renewed strength after every falL Kever did he once 
lower his lofty oresty but, while his foot were sorely 
wounded by the thorns that beset his daily pathy ho 
kept his sublime head amid the stars. Of all profes- 
sions the medical is slowest to welcome the reformer. 
It has always stood to the rearward of reform. The 
reason is obvious. Its theories are translated into action 
upon the living human body, and, as it deals with vital 
problems, it accepts with caution a novelty in theory 
that might prove mortal in practice. 

Hence the great OuUen was severely rcproachedi 
for a time, because of his novel views in obstetrios. 
The immortal John Ilunter, after announcing his great 
lecture on comparative anatomy, through tho press, 
found but a ^^ beggarly account of empty boxes " when 
the hour for its delivery arrived. His servant-man was 
his only auditor, and the great anatomist said to him, 
^^ William, take that male skeleton down f i*om tho wall, 
and place it in a chair beside you, in order that I may 
begin my lecture by saying gentlemen with grammatical 
propriety." 

Jenner, when ho introduced vaccination as a prophy- 
lactic against small-pox, wais gravely accused of propa- 
gating, by such means, the very disease tliat he was 
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endoavoring to provont Uarvey^s now univenallj ao- 
ocptcd theory of tlie circulation of the blood encountered 
trenchant orlticiBm for many yeare, and even so enlight- 
ened a publicist as Sir William Temple not only refused 
to accord it any credence, but denied that Ilaryey was 
itB originator. Ooming down to our own times, we find 
that, as late as 1860, Sir James Y. Simpson, of Edin- 
burgh, the groat clinical surgeon, not only had to en- 
counter the dissent of the profession when he published 
his ^' Notes on the Inhalation of Sulphuric Ether in the 
Practice of Midwifery," but he was anathematized from 
the pulpit, as opposing the revealed will of Ood, declared 
in the primal curse upon woman, *^In sorrow slialt 
thou bring forth children." This extreme conservatism 
of his profession, in the matter of reform, exhibited 
itself at its maximum toward Dr. Sims uiK>n his advent 
in Now York, in May, 1853. It was conspicuous and 
severe, however, only among its recognized leaden.' 
That was doubtless upon the principle that mountains 
are coldest at the top. 

It is due to the medical profession to state the fact, 
which history attests, that no doss of men render more 
exalted and unreserved tribute to tlie reformer, when 
the value of his discovery, or improvement, has been 
shown by actual demonstration. Tlie deliberate and 
impartial judgment of the majority, once expressed as 
to the merits of a contemporary physician or suigeon, 
has never been reversed. Yet its justice is tardy, and, 
like the sun, it moves slowly in its orbit Where it 



12 THE STORY OF MY LIFE. 

does Dot aotivoljr antogonizoi it nnoonsciouslji as it werOi 
obetractB the advance of reformatory moyeinent by its 
vi$ inertia. Tliia is forcibly exemplified by the fact that 
althoogh Dr. Sims had as early as 1819 cured a large 
number of oases of yesico-vaginal fistulai and had pub- 
lished his famous paper on that subject, disclosing his 
method of operating, and applying his silver suture to 
secure the result, in the ^^ American Journal of Medical 
Sciences" of January, 1852, yet it was left for him, in 
person, in 1853, to operate on the first case of vesico- 
vaginal fistula ever cured in the city of New York. 

But a still more impressive illustration is found in 
the fact that although he discovered, in 1845, the only 
effective method of curing trismus nascentium, and 
revealed it to the profession, in the ^^ American Journal 
of Medical Sciences," in 1846, and subsequently pub- 
lished his ^' Essay on the Pathology and Treatment of 
Trismus Nascentium, or Lock-jaw of Infants," in 1864, 
yet that method has been generally rejected, and has 
only been fully vindicated since the death of its author. 
In January, 1884, Dr. J. F. Ilartigan, a surgeon of de- 
servedly high repute in the city of Washington, D. 0., 
published an admirable monograph in the ^^ American- 
Journal of Medical Sciences," entitled ^' Trismus Nascen- 
tium : its History, Cause, Prevention and Ouro." That 
monograph contains a report of two hundred and twen- 
ty-nine cases, and post-mortem examinations occurring 
in the District of Columbia, and presents the result 
of five years devoted with signal assiduity and success 
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by Dr. Hartigan to tlio olncidation of tliis momentous 
subject. 

Beferring to the diagnoeis of his oiliest cases. Dr. 
Hartigan writes in his monograph : ^^ The extravasation 
observed in the posterior part of brain and spinCy and 
the relative situation of the bones eztemalljy now at- 
tracted attention. It was found that there was usuallj 
a depression, or that one side was overlapped by the 
parietal bone. Here, then, was rational ground for the 
process of dedaction or induction. 

**Did these appearances demonstrate cause and ef- 
fect t viz., mechanical pressure of the occipital or parietal 
bones on the brain, through the intervening dura mater, 
finally expending its force on the pons, medulla ob- 
longata, and the nerves issuing therefrom — a theory 
which I won found had been advanced over thirty yeare 
hrf&i*e^ hy Dr. J. Marion Siins^ then qf Alabama t 

"Time has not changed the views of this distin 
guished gyniecologist, as I learn from a letter recently 
received from him, and I believe they will stand pro- 
eminent in the history of his great achievements, and 
their truth it will be my endeavor now to establish 
with some additional facts." 

He has established " their truth,'' by actual demonstra- 
tion in a long line of recorded cures, and the com- 
mendation which his timely monograph has received 
from the profession generally gives assured promise 
that the treatment of this disease, which stands first • 
in the long catalogue of fatal maladies^ will not hereafter 
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be (in the language of Dr. Sims) ^^ one of varied ompiii- 
cism." In his autobiography. Dr. Sims refers to the 
fact that his doctrines in respect to the pathology and 
treatment of . trismus nascentium had not been adopted 
or accepted . by the profession at large, and adds : 
^^ Truth travels slowly, but I am sure that I am right 
— as sure as I can be of anything. That will be yet 
fully understood and 'ttppi*cciatod by the profession." 

Dr. Sims, on learning by a letter from Dr. Ilarti- 
gan of his success in the treatment of trismus by tlie 
<< Sims method," wrote him from Nice in April, 1882, 
in a spirit of just exultation : ^' You are the very 
man for whom I have been waiting— lo 1 these thirty 
years I " 

^' His was the exultation due to vindicated truth. 
The wise Athenians embodied in one brief line the 
history of the true reformer in every age, when they 
erected a monument to Time, and inscribed upon it, 
"To him who vindicates." 

As the purpose of this memoir is chiefly to supply 
such salient facts of general interest as transpii'od with 
reference to Dr. Sims, after the period embraced in his 
autobiography, which cuds with tlie year 18G3, though 
incidentally referring to a few later events, it has been 
deemed proper to present the following brief risumS 
of liis career and work after tliat date. While residing 
in London, in 18G5, he publislied his ^* Clinical Notes on 
Uterine Surgery." Tluit work was issued simultane- 
ously from the English, German, and French presses 
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in London, Borlin, and Paris, and its anthority was 
at once rocoghizod by tbo profession throughout Eu- 
rope and America. In his kte memoir of Dr. Sims, 
the distinguished sui^goon Dr. Thomas Addis Enrniet^ 
of New Tork, says of it with a nicer sense of justioe 
than biui marked eome of hk critidams of hi. early 
benefactor, *^Its publication was the tuming-point of 
modem gyntecology, or, more strictly speaking, Ameri- 
can gyniBcology, of which he may be justly tenned the 
father.'' 

In 1870, while in Paris, he aided in organizing the 
Anglo-American Ambulance Corps, for service with the! 
French army in the field during the Franco-Prussian 
War. He was surgeon-in-chiof of tlie corps, with a 
staff of seven American and eight English Buigeons» 
He arrived on the field of Sedan just before the bat*, 
tic, and was pkced in charge of a military hospital 
with four hundred beds. 

A report of the faithful and efficient service ren- 
dered by that corps, under the administration of Dr. 
Sims, has been published in London, by his first 
assistant therein, the eminent surgeon. Sir William 
McOormack. From that report it appears that the 
Anglo-American Ambulance Corps, with true humani- 
tarian spirit, rendered great and essential service to 
botli of the hostile armies, as, in addition to its vast 
number of French patients, it treated over a thousand 
wounded Prussians. 

Dr. Sims remained at Sedan a little over a 
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month| wboOi tlie work of bis immcdiato koepital 
being completedi bo rcsignod bis position, and was 
suoceeded by bis son-in*kW| Dr. Tbomas T. Pratty 
formorlj of Alabama, bnt now a surgeon in PariS| 
as surgeon -in -ohief of tbe Anglo-American Ambu- 
lance Oorps. Soon after severing tbat conncctioUi 
JDr. Sims returned to tbe United States, and in 
January, 1872, was appointed a member of tbe Board 
of Surgeons of tbe Woman's Hospital of tbe State 
of New York. On Maj Ist of tbat year be en- 
tered upon tbe duties of tbat position, wbicb be 
bold imtil December 1, 1874, wben be tendered bis 
resignation, wbicb was accepted. Tbe point of dif- 
ference between Dr. Sims and tbe Board of Man- 
agers, ibat led to bis resignation, was one tbat 
vitally involved bis self-respect. A largo number of 
suigeons botb from abroad and resident, attended 
usually to witness Dr. Sims's operations in tbat bos- 
pital. Sucb visitors were cordially welcomed by bim, 
as, tbe greater tbe number of medical observers, tbe 
wider became tbe spbere of tbe instruction tbat bis 
operations imparted. 

Tbe board tbereupon insisted upon tbe enforce- 
ment of a rule adopted by tbem wliicb limited tbe 
number of spectators of any oi^e operation to fifteen. 

Tbe reason of tbe rule, as urged by tbe board, 
was, tbat a due regard for tbe modesty of pa- 
tients demanded sucb restriction. Tbe student of 
medical etbics will be sadly puzzled in tlie effort to 
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divine by what oconlt procoas of reasoning the board 
arrived at the conclusion that a woman in a state 
of profound anflcstliosia, or otherwise, would have her 
innate modestj more shocked by the presence of 
thirty observers than if only fifteen were gazing upon 
her. Although, for the reason above stated, Dr. Sims 
earnestly protested against the enforcement of snoh 
rule, not only as derogating from the value of the 
hospital as an agency for diffusing instruction in 
clinical surgery, but as violative of that immemorial 
usage that had constituted the attendant physician the 
^* autocrat of the sick-chamber," the board adhered to 
its resolution, fixing ^^ fifteen" as the limit of endur- 
ance, or ^Miigh-water mark" of woman's modesty. 

Dr. Sims, whoso delicate appreciation of all the pro- 
prieties of professional life revolted at tlie arrogance 
of such an assumed censorship, tendered his resigna- 
tion, no doubt *^ more in sorrow tlian in anger." 

Ho could not but be deeply sensible of the fact 
that was known of all men, that he was the founder of 
the Woman's Hospital of the State of Now York, 
and of its parent institution, the Woman's Hospital 
Association. The ungracious and unwise action of the 
board was therefore, as to Am, barbed with ingrati- 
tude. It must have led him to recall tlie story of the 
wounded eagle, whose pangs were increased when he 
saw that the arrow that quivered in his breast had been 
winged in its flight by one of his own plumes. 

The American Medical Association, by his election 



18 THE STOBY OF MY LIFE. 

as ita president in 1870, emphasized the approving 
sanction that the profession generally accorded to Dr. 
Sims for his action in this matter. 

' In February, 1877, he revisited for the kst time 
the pUce of his birth, in Lancaster, South Carolina. 

• No more trusty hearts or friendly hands ever greeted 
him than welcomed him back to the home of his boy- 
hood. They little thought that the head of the young 
physician, that forty-one years before had been bowed 
with humiliation at the loss of his first two patients^ 
was destined to leaye undying luster in the sky of both 
hemispheres, when it bowed to its final rest. 

Through all the intervening time that true-hearted 
people had watched his varied career with the deep- 
est interest, and they justly gloried in the fact that Gen- 
eral Andrew Jackson, the foremost American soldier, 
and Dr. J. Marion Sims, the foremost surgeon of his 
age, were both bom and reared in '^ Old Lancaster." 

Nor in the day of their sorest need had ho been 
un^mindful of them, while ho was winning laurels on 
fields afar. 

In February, 1805, General W. Tecumsoh Sherman 
passed over that section with his army. Tliat com- 
mander bore among his baptismal titios, as if in fore- 
cast of his military career, the name of a sanguinary 
Indian savage. The fiames of defenseless cities and 
villages, the smoking ashes of homesteads and school- 
houses, were the monuments of his march through 
South Carolina. lie reared those ghastly columns of 
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his on]j victoricB in his own country and among his 
own pooplo. 

Dr. Sims, on learning of tlio dcstitntion tliat pre- 
vailed in his native countj, forwarded five thonsand 
francs from Paris for the relief of the most needy. 
He subseqnontly added to Uiat benefaction a som 
witli whicli a spacious mansion and sixty acres . of 
land were purclinscd, as a homo for the helpless indi- 
gent The building now slioltcrs some forty needy 
inmates, and is known as ^^The J. Marion Sims Asy- 
lum for the Poor." Accompanied by his noble wife 
he spent ten days in Lancaster. With her he there 
recalled the dear dead summers of the heart, amid 
the scenes of their early and only love. Ah I well, 
indeed, did he pay high tribute to her exalted worth 
and preserve for fifty years, and up to the hour of 
his death, the rose she gave him there as the pledge 
of tlicir plighted troth. 

He might in very truth have said of her, as Oar- 
lyle wrote of the faithful companion of his life-strug- 
gles, ^^She was my angel, and unwearied comforter, 
and helper in all things, and shone round mo, like a 
bright aureola, when all else was black and chaos." 

lie went from Lancaster to Columbia, Soutli Caro- 
lina, where he spent a few days, and made a filial 
visit to his alma mater^ the old South Carolina College. 

Thence he went to Montgomery, Alabama. His 
return to that scene of his earliest professional suo- 
oosB, where his genius had been fostered with a gen- 
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eronB hand, and wliero he had made his great diaeoy- 
ones in aorgerji was a real triumphal entry. He 
arrived on March 14, 1877, and was welcomed by the 
Medical and Sni^ical Society of Montgomery, and 
by the citizens generally, with joyfnl acclamationa. 

The address of his old and honored friend. Dr. 
W. O. Baldwin, together with the response of Dr. 
Sims, on that occasion, form interesting additions to 
his autobiography, and are tliorofore included in tliis 
volume. 

Soon after this brief pilgrimage to the South he 
returned to New York, and in the following au- 
tumn again returned to Paris with his family. Ue 
was elected President of the American Gynaecologi- 
cal Society, and served in tliat capacity in the year 
1880. 

While in New York, in the winter of 1881, he 
was attacked with pneumonia, which nearly proved 
fatal, his recovery being due only to his strong vital- 
ism. 

It left deep traces upon his constitution, seriously 
affecting his left lung, although in a few months he 
apparently recovered from its effects. 

In speaking of . it, he was wont to say, " But 
for that attack of pneumonia, I would probably have 
lived to the age of ninety." 

It did not in any degree abate his untiring energy. 
His great intellectual forces, which he kept in cease- 
less activity, compared with his by no means robust 
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body, Biiggostcd the idea of a bright and kcon Da- 
mascus sword-blado, constantly cutting through its 
incasing scabbonL 

It should bo stated also that, in 1881, Jefferson 
Univereity, Pennsylvania, conferred upon . him .the mer- 
ited d^ree of Doctor of Laws. He again left for 
Europe eai*ly in 1882, and remained in Paris until 
August, 1888, when he returned with his family to 
New Fork. 

lie visited Wasliington, D. 0., October 28th, and 
spent three days in pleasant communion with his 
many professional and personal friends at the national 
capital. He regarded Washington as one of the most 
healthy cities in tlie world, and in view of its social 
and climatic advantages he determined to make it 
his home. For that purpose he purchased a building- 
lot in one of tlie most attractive parts of the city, 
intending to have erected a suitable mansion upon it, 
and after two or tliree years more of active practice 
to rest from his labors, and to find there that re- 
pose which every man should seek to obtain, some- 
where, between the cradle and the grave. V 

The title^leeds to that property were executoIlL 
but three days prior to his death. His intention was tH^ 
to star*, for Southern Europe on November 8th, as 
he feared the rigor of our Northern winter, and 
he purchased tickets for himsslf and family on the 
steamer to sail that day. Ho was induced by the 
rnoBt appeal of friends to defer his departure to the 
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17th of that • month, in order tliat ho might por- 
form a yory delioate and difficult operation on Mrs. 

X f the wife of a prominent citizen of New York. 

He performed the operation with marked sucoesBi and 
waif highly gratified at the reeult. The very favorable 
prognoBifl of that moBt complex case, together with 
his recent purchase of a most eligible site for his 
, contemplated home in Washington, and tho early 
1 ^^ prospect of his return to Europe, led him to exclaim 
the day before his death, while in the midst of his 
happy and most interesting family, ^< Well, this is one 
of the happiest days of my life I " lie rotunied to his 
home at No. 367 Madison Avenue about eleven o'clock 
on tlie night of November 13, from a visit to that 
patieut He complained of feeling a slight chill, and 
his wife handed him a little whisky and water, which 
he drank at her suggestion. He had a strong aver- 
sion to alcoholic stimulants in every form, and said to 
her, ^^Yon will never get me to take another dose 
of that . abominable stuff as long as I live." He re- 
tired, but was very restless and unable to sleep. He 
to his wife, ** Place your hand over my heart, 
kid feel how it beats.'' He soon after arose and, sit- 
ting up in bed, proceeded to make memoranda of 
matters that would require his attention on t.He fol- 
lowing day. After he had been thus engaged for'5orne 
time, as she had often to guard him against overwork 
by her amiable coercion, she .put out the light, say- 
ing, "Now I will see if you will stop writing." 



>. 
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Uo oontinnedy howevory to jot down memoranda 
for a littlo wliilo longer, and then reached over to a 
glass of water that was near by, and drank a little of 
it As ho replaced tlio glasSi ho sank back, and began 
to breathe very hard. Uis watchful wife saw at a 
glance that he was breatliing with great difflcnltyy 
and instantly summoned her son, Dr. 11. Marion 
Sims from an adjacent room. lie arrived quickly, 
but came too late. 

The great suigeon, tlie evangelist of healing to 
woman, had met his GKk). The worker was at rest 
Dr. Sims states in his autobiography, with a mild 
tinge of superstition, that the 13th of the month was 
always a ^^ lucky date" with him, and with good rea- 
son he esteemed ^ 13 " his lucky number. 

He instances his birth in 1813; he graduated at 
college on the 13tli; he left Lancaster for Alabama 
on the 13th; and he arrived in New York on the 
13th. 

To those coincidences, the mournful addition must 
be made that he died at about fifteen minutes past 
three o'clock on the morning of November 13th, 1883. 

It proved, indeed, a fortunate day for him, for it 
was that on which his *' mortal put on immortality." 

The ancient Eomans declared that ^^ Sudden death 
is given only to the favorites of the gods." 

Up to the hour of Dr. Sims's death, his hand had 
not lost its skill or his eye its brightness. All of his 
mental faculties were in full vigor, and, although he 
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had nearly . rounded his Beventy-first year, time had 
written Boaroe one wrinkle upon hie brow. 

He was about five feet eight and a half inches in 
heighti his , figure iwell moldodi and though delicate 
yet not without some degree of robustness. His car- 
riage w$s erect, with somewhat of a military bearing, 
andrhi^ step quick, though well measured. Ilis face 
wa4 oval| his nose approaching the Grecian typo, lie 
had clear, but deep-sot eyes, which wore, like the origi- 
nal color of his hair, of a deep brown. His eye-brows 
were heavy, and well curved. His mouth ' was admir- 
ably formed, the lips being of medium fullness, the 
lower lip somewhat the fuller, indicating decision of 
character. His smile was one of kindly sweetness. His 
head was rather below than above the average size, 
and its unusual height in proportion to its circumference 
pointed to his Gaelic origin, for, through his mother, 
the blood of the MacGrcgors of McAlpin coursed full- 
proof in the veins of their descendant. His taut erir 
iemble suggested, in all respects. Sir John Boll's ideal 
of the qualities necessary in a truly great surgeon — 
** The brain of an Apollo, the heart of a lion, the eye 
of an eagle, and the hand of a woman.*' 

He was brave without being aggressive, though al- 
ways ready, on proper occasions, to assert the ^^ courage 
of his convictions." His manliness of nature was joined 
to the most tender sensibility and trusting simplicity — 
the strong pinions of the eagle folded around the warm 
heart of the dove. 
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He gave laigelj in private diaritj, rather conader- 
ing the needs than the merits of those who sought his 
aid. In this respect it may be justly said of him : . 



** And e*en bis ikUingt leanod to V irtae^s aids." 

lie always liad a long roll of charity patients. He 
*^ heard the cry of the poor,^ and freely gave to them 
the ministrations of his matchless skilL 

Welly indeed, has the Oliristian derived from the 

grand profession which Dr. Sims adorned that most 

j endearing title of onr Divine Master — '^The Great 

Physician." Ko class of men give as much unrequited 

i labor to relieve the sufferings of the poor. 

He had a lofty scorn of hypocrisy in every guise. 
It was the inflexible rule of his life to seem what he 
was and to be what he seemed. He was a hearty hater 
when smarting under a sense of injury, but ever quick- 
ly forgave the regretted wrong that was done him. 
He was true as well as brave, and never turned his 
back on friend or foe. 

His chivalric spirit came to the front in 1877, when, 
in behalf of Dr. Crawford W. Long, of Athens, Geor- 
gia, he established his claim to the high merit of being 
the discoverer of anesthsesia, by the inhalation of the 
vapor of sulphuric ether to produce insensibility to 
pain in surgical operations, as early as March, 1842. 

Dr. Long was then languishing in poverty and neg- 
lect, but the appeal of Dr. Sims procured him ample 
aid in his declining years. He was especially the 
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kindlj friend and patron of young men, always ready 
to encourage and aid them in the path of honorable 
effort To women he was ever knightly and consider- 
atCi and woman in every station trusted in hiui with 
an unreserved faith, whetlier her heart beat beneath the 
royal purple of the queen or under the russet home- 
spun of the peasant. Ilis mind was profoundly ana- 
lytic. Within the orbit of his investigations he traced 
every effect to its ultin^te cause. 

His inventive powers were of the highest order. 
His fertility of resources made him equal to every 
emergencyi and he either found a path or made one. 
He was pre-eminently a grateful man, and during his 
long life he left no favor unrequited. 

Henri L. Stuart, who befriended him in the day of 
his need, '^ builded better than he knew/' when, by his 
admirable tact, he enabled Dr. Slins to introduce him- 
self to the medical profession in New York. In after 
years Dr. Sims lavished his generous bounty on that 
uncouth but clever newspaper reporter. But, withal, 
he was an earnest Christian, not only by inherited faith, 
but from conviction based upon a profound study of 
the evidence that supports the sublime verities of Chris- 
tianity. 

His professional fame rests upon his treatment and 
cure of vesico-vaginal fistula, before his operation 
deemed incurable, he having invented and applied the 
silver suture to secure the result of such operation. 

Second : His invention of the speculum which bears 
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Lis name — the most effective known — ^to enable the sur- 
geon to make a correct diagnosis in uterine complaints. 
In the memoir already cited. Dr. Emmet says of the 
^^Sims specalnm," ^'From the beginning of time to 
the presenti I believe tliat the human race has not 
been benefited to the same extent, and within a like 
period, by the introduction of any other surgical instru* 
ment. Those who do not fully appreciate the yalue 
of the speculum itself have been benefited indirectly 
to an extent they little realize, for the instrument, in 
the hands of oUiers, has probably advanced the knowl- 
edge of the diseases of women to a point which could 
not have been reached for a hundred years or more 
without it." 

Third: Upon his exposition of the pathology and 
true method of cure of trismus nascontinm or the 
lock-jaw of infants. 

Fourth : Upon the established fact that he was 
the founder and organizer of The Woman's Ilospital 
of the State of New York, the first institution ever 
dedicated exclusively to the cure of the diseases of 
women. 

Fifth: Upon his many yaluablo contributions to 
medical literature. 

There survive him, his widow and his eldest son. 
Dr. Harry Marion Sims, of New York, and four daugh- 
ters, and a brother and two sisters. 

His youngest son, William, an amiable young gen- 
tleman, survived him but a little more than three 
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months, and reposes by the side of his father in Green- 
wood Cemetery. 

Dr. J. Marion Sims has left a name that the world 
will not willingly let die. The members of the medical 
profession throughout the United States may truly ex- 
chiim, on contempkdng his great achievements, in the 
words of the inscription above the statue of La PlacOi 
in the hall of the French Academy of sciences: ^^We 
were not needed for hi$ glory; he was necessary to 

ours I " 

T. J. M. 




CIIAPTER I. 

My anteeedenta — ^Thclr origin — Tifo and death of ny faUior and rooUior. 

DooTORs seldom writo autobiographies. Tboy never 
Iiave leiaare, and their Uvea are not bo fall of adventure 
or incident as to bo interesting to tlie general reader. 
It may be presumptaous in me to leave notes of my life ; 
bat many of my friends have pressed me to do so. The 
first man who suggested it to me was the lion. Henry *W. 
Hilliard — statesman, jurist, divine, diplomatist — ^whom I 
know very well when I lived in Montgomery, Alabama. 
In 1857 ho came to see me in New York, and said the 
object of his visit was to tell me to begin to make notes 
of my life-work. He said he had been selected as biog- 
rapher of the late Hon. William 0. Preston, who was 
so distinguished in South Carolina as jurist, orator, and 
statesman. He went to Columbia to get material for hia 
work, which to him would have been a labor of love, 
could he have found enough on which to build the tem- 
pie of this brilliant, useful life. But he got only some 
political speeches delivered in Congress, and the record 
of his brief presidency of the South Carolina College, to 
which he had been called after his great intellect had 
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been Bhakon by a paralytic attack. Mr. Ililliard aaid 
that bo bad noticed oiy rise and progress in my pro- 
fession wbile I lived in Montgomery, and bad beard of 
tbe work I bad done in New York, and be tbougbt it 
wortby of record. I was very mucb surprised, and 
blosbed like a woman, and told bim tliat all tbis was a 
matter of interest only to my wife and cbildren. 

In later years I bave often been requested by friends 
to write tbe story, and I bave promised to do so. In 
1880, December 19, I was taken suddenly ill, and I 
sent for Dr. loomis, wbo, wben asked wbat was my 
malady, said, *^ I am sorry to say you bave pleuro- 
pneumonia.'' 

. ^^ Wei V I replied, " I sball die on Wednesday or 
Tbursday ; certainly by Tbursday, tbe fif tb day. I am 
sixty-eigbt, and pneumonia kills all old men among us 
in from tbree to five days. Yery few recover at my 
time of life. I am ready to die, but my life's labors 
are not finisbed. If I bad completed my book, and 
if I bad left notes of an autobiograpby, as I bave 
promised so many of my friends, tben my life would 
bave been rounded up, and I would now bave notbiug 
more to do but fold my arms and die." But for- 
tunately my life was spared. Skillful management 
and inberited vitalism carried me tbrougb; and, after 
two years of care and effort, I regained my bealtb. 

In May and June, 1883, I bad under my profes- 
sional care a very dear young friend, wbom I bad 
known from early girlbood. Sbe bad been an invalid 
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for a long time, and was a bod-riddon Bufferor. I 
made her frequent vimta daily, as I saw that moral 
management was of great importance in the treatment 
of her case. Daring one of those social visits, when I 
was in the habit of drawing her awaj from herself by 
talking of topics of the day, she asked mo a question 
about myself ; when I replied ** Oh, that is one of my 
life stories. You know life is a series of little stories 
which| when all strung together, make the complete 
story of the life. I have no time to-day, but to-morrow 
I will tell you all about if When the morrow came, 
and the story was told, she asked other questions of a per- 
sonal character. And thus she catechised and cross-ques- 
tioned me, day after day, and at last she even wished 
me to tell the story of my courtship and marriage. 
At this I rebelled ; but she insisted, and so she had her 
own way. It all ended in my agreeing to write out 
the life-notes in their smallest details. I am now sur> 
prised to see what an influence this poor little sick girl 
exerted over me in this regard ; for, if I had done this 
work five years ago, I would only have given an ao- 
oount of my struggles and successes, and loft out the 
inner man, the personal life. 

I have now made a long apology for promising to 
write this life. But I have felt recently more justi- 
fied in it by Mr. Rnskin's preface to " The Story of 
Ida." He says: "The lives we need to have written 
for us are of the people whom the world has not 
thought of — far less heard of — who are yet doing most 
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of its worky and of whom we may learn how it can 
beat be done." 

It is a trite sayings that " every life is a poem, be it 
long or short." Mine has been a real romancOi full 
of incident| anxietji hope, and care; some disappoint- 
mentS| and many snccesses, with mncli sickness and 
sorrow; but it has also been full of joy^ contcntmonti 
and real happiness. 

I was bom in Lancaster Oounty, South Carolina, 
the 25th of January, 181 S, al)Out ten miles south of 
the village of Lancaster, and a mile or more west of 
the old wagon-road from Lancaster to Camden. The 
ancestors of my father, John Sims, were of the Eng- 
lish colonists of Virginia. My mother, Mahala Mackey, 
was the daughter of Charles and Lydia Mackey, of 
Scotch-Irish origin. The family came to America about 
1740. My paternal great-grandfather, Sherrod Sims, was 
bom in Virginia, 1730. I remember the date well, bo- 
cause he told me he was at Braddock's defeat (1755), 
and that he was then twenty-five years old. He served 
through the Kevolutionary War, and afterward removed 
from Virginia with his family to the Beaver Creek 
neighborhood, in the southern part of Lancaster County, 
South Carolina. When I was ten or eleven years old, 
he showed me a document with Washington's name 
signed to it ; but I did not have sense enough to ap- 
preciate it, or care to know what it was. lie was a 
tall, raw-boned, splendid old man, six feet high, when 
I saw him last, in 1824. He died of old age in 1826, 
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at the age of ninety -five, having Burviyed his wife 
twenty-five years. lie had five or six sons and two 
daughters. 

Unfortunately, I never knew much of my father's 
family. He was an orphan, brought up to ** rough 
it,'' working on the farm with the negroes, and he was 
the best worker among them. lie never had much 
love for any of his uncles when he was a boy, for 
they were rather hard on him. So, when he was 
grown, and became the father of a family, he saw 
them but seldom, but always treated them well when 
any of them came to see him. I never saw but two 
of his uncles at his house, and that was after he was 
elected high sheriff, and came to be a power in the 
county. 

My father's family wore all long-lived. Sherrod 
Sims, my great-grandfather, as before stated, lived to 
be ninety-five. His sons, Sherrod, Stephen, Ashburn, 
and the others, all lived to very old age. 

They were all tillers of the soil. My father was 
bom 27th of December, 1790. lie was married to 
Mahala Mackey, 19th of April, 1812. . He never had a 
day's schooling till I was six months old. 

lie was therefore over twenty-three when he went 
to school six months to Dr. Qarlick, who lived at Lib- 
erty Hill; and he became an accomplished account- 
ant and book-keeper, and wrote a beautiful hand. He 
was tall, over six feet, well proportioned, and was con- 
sidered a very handsome man. lie was one of the best 
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of men, and beet of husbands. I do not remember ever 
to have heard an unpleasant word between my father 
and mother. lie was always poor^ but always lived 
well. Being a public man, and well known from one 
end of the county to the other) he was obliged to 
^' treaty'^ as was the habit of the country, to get votes, 
but he never drank himself. He kept the village hotel 
in Lancaster for several years, and was sheriff for four 
years (1880-1834), which gave him occupation and a 
living. Ho was also a surveyor, and his services wore 
in great demand in all cases of disputed land-titles. 

When the war with the mother country broke out, 
in 1812, he volunteered, and his company, commanded 
by Captain Douglass, was ordered to Charleston, where 
it was encamped at Haddrell's Point, in Charleston Har- 
bor. He went as subaltern, and became so proficient 
a disciplinarian that he rose to the command of his 
company. Soon after returning home he organized a 
volunteer corps of rifles. It was a splendidly drilled 
company. Kennedy Bailey was drummer, and Munson 
and Andrews fifers. The uniform of the company was 
grey home- spun jeans, made in the hunting-shirt fashion. 
It was literally home-spun, for it was made at home. 
Every industrious housewife at that time had her own 
spinning-wheel and loom. My mother, in early life, 
spun and wove the clothing for her husband and chil- 
dren. I never was so proud in all my life as when, 
a little boy, I nmrched with *^ Captain Jack Sims,'' as 
they called him, at the head of his Hunting-Shirt Bifles. 
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Colonel Witherepoon was then colonol of the Lancas- 
ter regiment of militia, and my father was his adju- 
tant. When Colonel Witherspoon resigned, my father 
succeeded liim as colonol of tho regiment; and Got* 
cmor Miller and Governor Manning, at their annual 
reviews, in making little speeches to the regiment, al- 
ways told them that they were the best-drilled regi- 
ment, and that they had tho best drill-officer, in their 
colonel, Uiat conld be found in tho state ; and the Lan- 
caster people believed it 

But diis was before the days of railroads, telegraplis 
and newspaper reporters, and I have no doubt that 
governors always made the same stereotyped, laudatory 
speech at every review they held throughout the state. 

My father was a great marksman. At the age of 
seventy, with gun and dog, he would bag as many quail 
as the youngest shot in the country ; and with his rifle 
he could drop his deer, running, at a distance of one 
hundred yards. In his early life he was a great fox- 
hunter. He kept a pack of hounds of his own, and 
about the year 1827 he laid a wager of a hat with one 
of his fox-hunting friends, Colonel Patterson, of Liberty 
nill, on the fox-hunting of one season, which I believe 
is from October to March. Colonel Patterson caught 
twenty and my father fifty-two and won the hat But 
he came near losing his life; for, at the end of this 
dreadful winter's exposure in hunting, he got an attack 
of pneumonia, from which he barely recovered. His 
physician. Dr. Bartlett Jones, at once advised him to give 
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up' bis houndfly and he did ao, greatly to the happiness 
of mj poor mother. But he never relinquished the 
quail and deer hunt| to which she had no objection. 

He had another sporting habiti which I had al- 
most forgotten, cock-fighting. At that time cock-fight- 
ing was not in the hands of the roughs as it is now. 
Only the rich and cultured bred cocks for fighting, 
and, like fox-hunting, it was an expensiTe sport. The 
great cock-fighters of the country were the Davies, and 
Greens of Chester, Sims of Lancaster, Dr. Greene and 
Myers of Columbia, and some other gentlemen in 
Union County, and the Joneses and Aliens of Halifax, 
North Carolina. These gentlemen were all of purely 
English descent, and inherited this vicious sport from 
their English ancestors. Gentlemen now no longer in- 
dulge in it. It is in the hands of the uncultured and 
low and vulgar. I can imagine nothing more inhuman, 
cruel, and brutal, than the cock-pit and its deadly con- 
flicts. 

The only real cause of unhappiness my mother ever 
had was the time wasted by my father in fox-hunting 
and billiard-playing. He excelled in billiards, and my 
mother instilled into me such hatred for my father's 
three great follies of life, that I have never seen a fox- 
hunt, nor played a game of billiards, nor bet on a cock- 
fight. In 1838 my father moved to Mississippi, where 
he tried farming, but did not succeed very well. In 
1858, he moved to New Waverly, Walker County, 
Texas, where he lived with his eldest daughter, Mrs. 
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John 0. Abercrombie. IliB last days were spent with 
Mr. and Mrs. Abororombio, in the midst of his diildron 
and grandchildren, beloved and honored by all who 
knew him. lie was always a young man — ^never old. 
The yonng men of the country were his associates, and 
he always exercised a great and beneficent influence 
over young people. 

He was a high mason ; was master of tlie lodge in 
Lancaster, and lived up to the stem principles of the 
craft He believed that a good mason was good enough 
for heaven. In his old days he joined the Methodist 
Church and became an exemplary Christian. (He was 
always one before he joined the church.) But he never 
deserted his masonic faith and works. 

There is now a masonic lodge in New Waverly, 
Texas, named in his honor, the ** John Sims Lodge." 

No man ever had warmer friends, and he was loved 
and honored wherever he lived. He had a military 
bearing, with courtly manners, was generous to a fault, 
and kind to every one. He did not get rich when he 
was high sheriff, simply because in tlie kindness of his 
heart he assumed so many of the responsibilities be- 
longing to his office which he was obliged to pay in 
the end. 

No man lives as long as he should ; the most of us 
die prematurely, even when we die in old age, because 
we violate some law of hygiene, or perpetrate some im- 
prudent act that lays the foundation of disease which 
often terminates in death. The great philanthropist 
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Peter Oooper died at the age of ninety-tlireo, but died 
prematurely, because he imprudently exposed himself| 
took cold, and got pneumonia, which he would not have 
had if he had taken ordinary care of himself. He ought 
to have lived to be one hundred or more. 80 with the 
distinguished surgeon James B. Wood, and many others 
whom I could mention. I have come near throwing 
away my own life several times, by imprudent exposures 
and unnecessary risks. Even the centenarian Oaptain 
La|H>uche, who died a few years ago in New York at 
the age of one hundred and eleven, died prematurely, 
because bis life was sacrificed by an imprudent exposure, 
which at the time was wholly unnecessary, and by which 
he got cold and had pneumonia. I say that my father 
died prematurely at seventy-eight, because he did what 
had been better left undone. In the month of July, 
1867, he rode through a hot sun a distance of fifteen 
miles. After transacting his business he immediately 
returned home, making thirty miles in the saddle, and 
all this was done in the heat of the day. He stripped 
and stabled his horse, and then got his axe and went to 
cutting wood. There was not the least need of his doing 
this ; but he believed that every man should take so much 
strong exercise every day to insure good health. He 
was a great axeman, and delighted to display Lis skill 
with it to his grandchildren. After cutting away hard 
for a whole hour, he suddenly stepped back, dropped 
his axe, and looked around. His grandson, seeing that 
something was wrong, ran up to him, saying, '' Grand- 



MT FATHSR*8 DEATH. 89 

fatlior, what is tho matter t Toa arc aide; come, go 
into the house with me." This was about twenty or 
thirty feet distant When he got there, my sister, Mrs. 
Abercrombie, says ho was paralyzed, and incurably so, 
aphasia having sot in from the yery beginning. He 
lived a year, but yery miserably, for he could not write, 
nor co-ordinate his words so as to make himself under- 

stood. The rationale of the attack is this: He was 

• 

already overheated and fatigued by his thirty mile ride 
in the hot sun, and the violent chopping overtaxed the 
heart and lungs, and threw the blood too forcibly to the 
brain. A blood-vessel gave way in the left side of the 
brain, front part; he was paralyzed on the right side, 
the blood was extra vasatod and formed a clot, which 
produced, mechanically, all the symptoms of apoplexy and 
paralysis, with aphasia. And as all this occurred as the 
result of an imprudent and unnecessary act, I am justified 
in saying that my father died prematurely at the age of 
seventy-eight ; for I am sure tliat witliout this he would 
have lived to be ninety-five, as his grandfatlier did be- 
fore him. lie had never lost a tooth, and was in perfect 
health; straight, erect, active, with every organ and 
function in normal condition. Even the strongest lose 
their lives by imprudent acts, while the weak and feeble, 
compelled to take care of their healtli, often live to ripe 
old age. 

Oliarles and Lydia Mackey had nine children. My 
mother, Mahala, was tho youngest. She was bom on 
the 2d of Ifay, 1792, being about eighteen months 
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younger than my father. 8ho was a brighti pretty girl^ 
with bUck eyes, fair skin, and red Iiair. I remember 
her as a liandsome, middle-sized woman, with rich, au- 
burn hair. She was the best of wives, the best of 
mothers, and the most untiring worker I ever knew. 
She was indeed a helpmeet for her husband. 8ho spun 
aud wove the doth, and cut and made the clothes com- 
monly used at home, and did all her own housework 
in her early life. My father farmed it and kept a little 
country - store, aud after a while got a few slaves, 
enough to take some of the hardest work off my mother's 
hands. He then moved from the Hanging-Bock Greek 
neighborhood, in 1824, to Lancaster village. Here he 
entered on a new phase of life. He kept tlie vilhige 
tavern. It had nice accommodation for travelers, was a 
bachelors' boarding-house, and headquarters of lawyers 
during court, which was held twice a year. My mother 
kept the house well, and my father prospered, notwith- 
standing his hounds and billiards. 

inrhen my mother was about ten years old she was 
sent to school to Mr. Elijah Oroxton. This was in 1802. 
The schoolhouse was in the pine woods, two miles from 
her father's house. It was a log cabin about twenty by 
twenty-five feet — made of pine logs six or eight inches 
in diameter. There was a window about two feet square 
at one end of the cabin, and but one door. That was 
on the side of the house looking east On the opposite 
side one log, about three feet from the floor, had been 
oqt out to admit light. This made a longitudinal open- 



MT M0TnER*8 BOHOOL-DATS. 41 

ing twenty-two or twentj-three foot long and a foot 
wide. Jnst under this long opening there was a broad 
plank, eighteen or twenty inches wide, smoothly drcsBed, 
extending the length of tlio open window, securely fast- 
ened to the wall, and sustained by upright posts at each 
end of the plank and in the center. It made an ad- 
mirable writing-table. Here the advanced boys and 
girls, who were studying arithmetic and writing, sat with 
their backs toward tlio teacher — whose seat was just at 
the right of tlie door as you entered — while the smaller 
children, learning to spell and read, sat at either end of 
the cabin with their faces toward the teacher. The 
chinks or open spaces beti^cen the pine logs wore cov- 
ered with boards nailed on outside. 

It was summer time. The students of arithmetic 
were pennittcd to go out and sit in the shade of the 
house, or under the trees, till they had worked out tlie 
sums allotted to them by the master. When this was 
done the pupils would come in, and the teacher would 
look over the slate, and, if the work was satisfactory, he 
ordered the pupil to transfer the sums from slate to 
copy-book. Mahala Mackey, on a hot, sweltering day, 
about 11 o'clock, came in with slate in hand. Mr. 
Oroxton looked it over, and said *^all right,'' and she 
took her seat about the middle of the long writing- 
table, with her back to the teacher, and began to copy 
her sums. The school was unusually quiet. It was the 
happy season of flies and bees and butterflies and toads 
and lizards and reptiles of that hot dimate. A green 
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lizard, or chameleoii| which is green or bro\m as occa- 
sioQ requires, had been for an hour running around in 
the open spaces between the logs ; the logs had not been 
peeled, and the lizard's rapid running over the dry pine 
bark made a great noise. The antics of the cunning 
little lizard amused the little boys very much, and dis- 
tracted their attention from their books. They could 
not refrain from giggling, and the teacher called up two 
or three of the principal ones and flogged them. Soon 
after Mahala Mackey had settled down to her copy-book 
the impudent little lizard came rattling along the open 
space in front of her seat, and she, not knowing any- 
thing of what had happened .that morning, grabbed and 
caught it by the tip of the tail, and, with a shriek, gave 
it a sling backward. Looking around, frightened at 
what she had done so automatically and undesignedly, 
what was her amazement when she saw the lizard hang- 
ing to the end of the teacher's nose, while he was knock- 
ing away, and crying out with pain at his fruitless efforts 
to tear it loose from its firm hold. It had caught him 
by the projecting end of the septum, which separates the 
two nostrils, and its teeth had gone through and locked. 
While Mr. Oroxton was floundering and knocking away 
at the lizard, the frightened little red-headed Mahala 
shot out of the door, by the side of the teacher, and took 
to her heels, and ran bare-headed to her home, with 
greyhound speed. 

Tlie next day her father went to see her teacher 
about the unfortunate occurrence of the previous day. 
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Mr. Croxton's noee was vorj red and swollen, and he 
seemed to look upon the affair as a personal indignity ; 
and, strange to saj, he refused to allow Mahala to return 
to the school unless her father would consent to his flog- 
ging her. Of course Charles Mackey was indignant^ 
and refused to have his child punished for that which 
was so purely accidental ; and she never went to school 
to Mr. Croxton again. 

Indeed, it was with some trouble that tlie fiery 
Charley Mackey was prevented from thrashing the 
teacher. It is a common saying, ^* that whatever has 
happened once can happen again '' ; but I hardly think 
it possible that another little school-girl will ever again 
toss a lizard so as to catch a sdiool-master by the nasal 

septum. 

My mother died at the age of forty, of common 
bilious remittent fever — a disease that is cured now 
with the greatest facility, but at that time was attended 
with great mortality, because they were ignorant of the 
metliod of cure. 



CHAPTER II. 

Ljrdla Maokej and Oolonel Tarloton — ^An epiiodo of iho Rof oluUonary War. 

In 1781 South Oarolina was completely overrun 
by the British. Lord OomwalliB held quiet poescssion 
of Charleston ; had defeated Gates and De Kalb at 
OamdeUi driven Marion to tlio swamps of the Pedeei 
scattered the forces of Sumter, and established his 
headquarters in the Waxliaws, on the borders of 
North Carolina, while Tarleton had his on tlio Ilang- 
ing-Rock Creek, about tliirty miles north of Camden. 
Davie alone was left with a small force on the west 
bank of the Catawba, making occasional sorties to 
harass the outposts of the British. 

The Scotch, Irish, and Huguenots of South Carolina 
were mostly Whigs or rebels. The English colonists 
were divided; the majority were Whigs, but there 
were a goodly number of loyal men among them, 
who conscientiously espoused the cause of the mother 
^country, and were called Tories. Lancaster County 
was one of the strongholds of the Whigs. The 
McElwains, Truesdales, Douglasses, Cunninghams, Mc- 
Mullens, McDonalds, Mackeys, and others of Scotch- 
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Irish origin, occupied and held the Boathem portion 
of Lancaster, and Charles Hackey was tlieir acknowl- 
edged leader; while the Crawfords, Dnnlaps, Jacksons 
(Gen. Jackson was then sixteen years old), Whites, 
Masseys, Dobys, Cnretons, and others of the same stock 
held tlie Waxhaws, in the northern section of the 
county. The Wliigs had always made Lancaster too 
]iot for the Tories, and hod ruthlessly driven them 
out of the county, to seek companionship and sym- 
pathy wherever they might find it. 

But the advent of the British turned the tide of 
war completely, and now the Tories, with Tarlcton 
at their head, had driven the Whigs from Lancaster, 
some across the Catawba, to join Davie, and some to 
the Pedee, to join Marion. 

Charles Mackey, as the leader of his band, had 
made himself very obnoxious to the Tories, and they 
impatiently waited tlie time for vengeance. He was 
a man of medium siz6, very active and energetic, a 
fine horseman, splendid shot, hot-headed, impulsive, oft- 
en running unnecessary risks and doing dare-devil 
deeds. No work was too hazardous for him. Lydia 
Mackey, his wife, was a woman of good common sense, 
with clear head, fine judgment, and in her coolness 
and self-possession far superior to her impulsive hus- 
band. They had a young family of two or three chil- 
dren, and Charles Mackey had not seen or heard from 
them in several weeks. Their home was not more 
tlian two and a half miles from Tarleton's camp, on 



46 TIIE BTORT OF MT LIFE. 

tbo Hanging-Hock Creek. He knew very well that it 
would be hazardous for him to return to Lis liomei so 
near to Tarleton'B headquarters ; but his anxiety became 
so greaty on account of his wife's peculiar condition, that 
he could no longer remain in doubt about it; so he 
cautiously made his way home, where he unwisely 
loitered for a week, and during this time he had the 
temerity to enter Tarleton's lines more than once, in 
search of information which would be valuable to his 
country's defenders. 

Charles Mackey's house was a double log cabiui 
with cultivated patches of com and potatoes on either 
side of a lane leading to the front, while at the rear 
was a kitchen-garden of half an acre or more, extend- 
ing back to a large huckleberry swamp, which was 
almost impenetrable to man or beast. This swamp 
covered an area of ten or fifteen acres, and was sur- 
rounded by a quagmire from ton to thirty feet wide, 
thus making it practically an island. It was entered 
by jumping from tussock to tussock of moss-covered 
clumps of mold, a foot or two in diamater and rising 
six or eight inches above the black jelly-like mire, 
which shook in every direction in passing over it. A 
plank or fence rail served as a temporary draw-bridge, 
which was pulled into the swamp after passing over. 

When the county was infested by Tories, Charles 
Mackey spent his days in the swamp if not out scout- 
ing. At night, he ventured home. He had good 
watch-dogs, and they gave the alarm whenever any 
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one approached, whether by night or day. If at night, 
he would iofimediately lift a loose plank in the floor 
of his bedroom, drop through on the ground, crawl 
oat into tlie rear, then rnn tliirty or forty yards across 
the garden, gnn in hand, and disappear in the swamp, 
pnlling his fence-rail draw-bridgo after him. There 
was no approach to the house in the rear, and his 
retreat was always effected with impunity. 

Charles Mackoy had been at homo now about a 
week, and was on the eve of leaving with some valu- 
able information for the rebel generals, gained by his 
night prowlings in and about the headquarters^ of^ 
Colonel Tarloton. But early in a June morning (an 
hour or two before day), his usually faithful watch-dogs 
failed to give warning of the approach of strangers, 
and the first notice of their presence was their shout- 
ing "Ilallol" in front of the house. Mrs. Mackey 
jumped out of bed, threw open the window-shutters, 
stuck out her head, surveyed the half-dozen armed 
horseman carefully, and said, ^*Who is there f 

"Friends — Is Charley Mackey at home!'* 

She promptly answered "No." Meantime, Charlie 
bad raised the loose plank in the floor, and was ready 
to make for the swamp in the rear when, stopping for 
a moment to make sure of the character of his visit- 
ors, ho hoard the spokesman say: 

"Well, we are very sorry indeed, for there was a 
big fight yesterday on Lyndi^s Creek, between Gen* 
eral Marion and tlie British, and we routed the d— d 
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redcoats completely, and we have been Bent to General 
Davie, at Landsford, with orders to unite with Marion 
at Flat Bock as soon as possible, and then to attack 
Tarleton. We do not know the way to Landsford, 
and came by for Charlie to pilot ns." Mrs. Mackey 
was always cool and collected, and she said that ^' she 
was sorry that her hnsband was not at home." 

But her husband was just the reverse, hot-headed 
and impetuous. This sudden news of victory, after so 
many reverses, was so in accordance with his wishes 
that ho madly rushed out into the midst of the mount- 
ed men, hurrahing for Marion and Davie, and shouting 
vengeance on the redcoats and Tories ; and he began to 
shake hands enthusiastically with the boys, and to ask 
particulars about the fight, when the ring-leader of the 
gang coolly said: 

''Well, Charlie, old fellow, we have set a good 
many traps for you, but never baited 'era right till 
now. You are our prisoner." And they marched him 
off just as he was, without hat or coat, and without 
allowing him a moment to say a parting word to his 
poor wife. It was now nearly daylight, and they or- 
dered him to pilot them to Andy McElwain's, with 
the hope of capturing him too; but he was not at 
home. They then went to James Truesdale^s and he 
was not at home. From there they went to Lancaster 
village, and then returned to Colonel Tarleton's head- 
quarters, where Charles Mackey was tried by court- 
martial, and sentenced to death as a spy. 
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The next day Mrs. Mackey, not knowing what had 
happened, gathered aome fmita and eggs, and with a 
basket well filled f>he made her way to Colonel Tarle- 
ton's camp. Hucksters were readily admitted when 
they had such luxuries to dispose of. On getting within 
the lines, she inquired the way to Colonel Tarleton's 
marquee^ which was. shown to her. The colonel was 
on parade, but a young officer, who was writing, asked 
her to be seated. After he had finished he said : . 

''You haye something for sale, I presume?" 

She replied that she had fruit and eggs. He gladly 
took what she had and paid for them. She then said 
that her basket of fruit was only a pretext to get to 
Colonel Tarleton's headquarters. That she was anxious 
to see him in person, on business of great importance. 
She then explained to liim tlie capture of her husband 
and that she wished to get him released, if he were 
still alive, though she didn't know but what they had 
hung him to the first tree tlicy came to. 

The officer told her that the colonel was on parade 
and would not return for two hours, or until he came 
in for his mid-day meal. Mrs. Mackey was a comely 
woman, of superior intelligence, and she soon inter- 
ested the young officer in her sad condition. He ^Ti- 
pressed for her the deepest sympathy, and told h^r 
that her husband was near by, under guard ; that he 
had been tried and sentenced to death as a spy; and 
that he feared there was no hope of a reprieve, as 
the evidence against him, by Tories, was of the most 

8 
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positiyo kind. He told her that Colonel Tarloton 
was as cruel and unfeeling as he was brave, and that 
he would promise her anything to get rid of her, but 
would fulfill nothing. *^ Iloweyer/' said he, '^ I will pre- 
pare the neoessaiy document for your husband's release, 
filling in the blanks, so that it will only be necessary 
to get Colonel Tarloton's signature. But I must again 
say, frankly, that this is almost hopeless.'' 

It was evident to the most superficial observer 
that Mrs. Mackey would soon become a mother, and 
this, probably, had something to do with enlisting the 
sympathy of the kind young officer. At 12 o'clock 
Colonel Tarleton rode up, dismounted, and entered the 
adjoining tent. As he passed along, the young offi- 
cer said : ** You must wait till he dines. Another 
charger will then be brought, and when he comes up to 
mount you can approach him, and not till then." 

At the expected time, tlie tall, boyish-looking, clean- 
shaved, handsome young Tarleton came out of his tent ; 
and as he neared his charger he was confronted by 
the heroic Lydia Mackey, who in a few words made 
known the object of her visit. He quickly answered 
that ho was in a great hurry, and could not at that time 
stop to consider her cause. She said the cause was 
urgent ; that her husband had been condemned to death 
and that he alone had the power to save his life. He 
replied : 

" Very well, my good woman ; when I return, later 
in the day, I will inquire into tlie matter." 
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Baying this, he placed liis foot in the Btirrap and 
sprang tip ; bat| before lie could throw his right leg 
ovoT the saddle, Mrs. Mackey caught him by the 
coat and jerked him down. lie turned upon her with 
a scowl, as she implored him to grant her request, 
lie was greatly discomfited and angrily said he would 
inquire into the case on his return. lie then attempted 
again to mount, when she dragged him down the see- 
ond time, begging him in eloquent terms to spare the 
life of her husband. 

*^ Hut, tut, my good woman,'' said he, boiling with 
rage, ''do you know what you are doing! Begone, I 
say, I will attend to this matter at my convenience and 
not sooner I " 

Bo saying, he attempted the third time to mount, and 
the third time Lydia Mackey jerked him to the ground. 
Holding by the sword's scabbard, and falling on her 
knees, she cried : 

** Draw your sword and slay me and my unborn babe, 
or give me the life of my husband, for I will never let 
yon go till you kill me or sign this document," which 
she drew from her bosom and held up before his face. 

Tarleton trembled with rage, and was as pale as a 
ghost. He turned to the young oflScer, who stood close 
by intently watching the scene, and said: 

" Captain, where is this woman's husband f " 

He answered, " Under guard, in yonder tent." 

" Order him to be brought here," and soon Charles 
Mackey stood before the valiant Tarleton. "Sir," said 
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he, ^^yoa have been oonvicted of bearing arms against 
bis majesty's government Worse, you bave been con- 
victed, of being a spy. Yon bave dared to enter my 
lines in disguise, as a spy, and yon can not deny it. But, 
for tbe sake of your wife, I will give you a full pardon 
on condition tbat you will take an oatb never again to 
bear arms against tbe king's government." 

''Sir," said Cbarlos Mackey, in tbe firmest tones, 
'^ I can not accept pardon on tbese terms. It must be 
unconditional, or I must die." And poor Lydia Mackey 
cried out, ''I, too, must die" — and on her knees bold 
on to Colonel Tarleton ; and sbe pleaded witb sucb fervor 
and eloquence tbat Tarleton seemed lost for a moment, 
and besitated, and tben, turning to tbe young captain, 
be said, witb quivering lips and a voice cboking witb 
emotion : 

'' Oaptain, for God's sake sign my name to tbis paper, 
and let tbis woman go." 

Witb tbis, Lydia Mackey sank to tbe ground ex- 
bausted, and Colonel Tarleton mounted bis borse and 
galloped o£f, doubtless bappier for baving spared tbe 
life of beroic Lydia Mackey's bnsband. 

Lydia Mackey in ber old age was a fine talker, and 
wben I was a boy of ten years old I bave beard ber tell 
tbis story witb sucb feeling and earnestness tbat great 
tears rolled down ber aged cbeeks and mingled with 
those of ber little grandchildren, huddled around her 
knees. 

The name of Tarleton was execrated in South Caro- 
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lina until a very late period. Even fifty years after his 
bloody exploits ehildren would tremble at their re- 
hearsal. But the Lydia Mackey episode shows that he 
was not wholly devoid of sentiment, and that he had a 
heart that was not wholly steeled against the nobler 
feelings of humanity. 

The history of our Eovolutionary War can hardly 
present a more interesting tableau than that of Lydia 
Mackey begging the life of her husband at the hands of 
the brave and bloody Tarleton. It is altogether proba- 
ble that the Lydia Mackey victory was the first ever 
gained over the heart of this redoubtable commander; 
and it is very certain tliat Charles Mackey was the only 
condemned prisoner ever liberated by him without tak- 
ing the oath of allegiance to the mother country. This 
was about four months before the surrender of Lord 
ComwaUis at Yorktown. 



CHAPTER III. 

V J earlj tcliool experience and first loTe— Mj parents rcmoTe to Lancas- 
ter—Founding of Franklin Aoademj— Mj first lie— The story of tbe 
orookedpin. 

Mt father, feeling the want of an education LimBolf, 
was determined to educate his children, and so he began 
with me at a very early age. He then had a little store 
about a mile north of the Ilanging-Ilock Creek, on the 
road loading to Lancaster. This was in 1818. Mr. 
Blackburn, a Scotchman, had just opened a school in an 
old field, very near the ford of the creek. Mr. Buck 
Oaston lived a mile north of us, and his children were 
obliged to pass our door to get to Mr. Blackburn's 
scliool. Ilis eldest daughter, Betsey, knowing that my 
father was anxious to have me go to school, volunteered 
to call on going by every day and take me to school 
with them ; promising to protect me against all dangers 
and imposition from other boys in the school. I don't 
remember much about it, except that the teacher flogged 
the boys occasionally, very severely, and stood some of 
them up in the comer with a fool's cap on. I here 
learned my letters, and to spell in two syllables by the 
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end of tho tonn. Tho school was only for tlie Bnmmcr 
term. 

The next year, 1819y^when I was six years old, my 
father sent me to a boarding-school^ some six or eight 
miles from home. Tho teacher here was an Irishman, 
Mr. Qnigley, a man about fifty-five years old, and a 
rigid disciplinarian; altogetlier very tyrannical, and 
sometimes cruel. lie was badly pock-marked, and 
had lost an eye by smaU-pox— otherwise a handsome 
man. 1 was very unhappy at his house. lie had two 
grown daughters ; one of the daughters was vorj unkind 
to me, the other was sympathetic. \ But my impressions 
then and my convictions now are that the best place for 
a child under ten years of age is with his mother. / A 
very curious custom prevailed in this sdiool, which was 
that the boy who arrived earliest in the morning was 
at the head of his class during tho day, and was consid- 
ered tho first-honor boy. The one who arrived second 
took tho second place, and so on. There was great 
rivalry among some half-dozen of tho most ambitious of 
the boys. James Oraham was about ten years old. He 
was almost always first in the morning. Although I was 
so very young, only six, I occasionally made efforts to 
get there earlier than he did. I suppose the school- 
house was not more than three quarters of a mile from 
the teacher's residence, where I boarded ; but it seemed 
to me, at the time, that it was very much farther than 
tliat Ilowevcr, tho boy that got ahead of James 
Graham liad to rise very early in the morning. I re* 
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member getting up one morning long before daybreak. 
The dread of my young life was mad dogs and '^ runa- 
way niggers." I started off for the school-house on a 
trot| an hour before day, looking anxiously from side to 
side, and before and behind, fearing all the time those 
two great bugbears of my young life, viz., mad dogs 
and runaway niggers, with which the minds of the 
young were so often demoralized by negro stories. 
When I arrived at the school-house the wind was blow- 
ing very severely. It was in the autumn; the acorns 
were falling on the dap-boards covering the log-cabin, 
and I didn't feel very comfortable, and was most anx- 
ious for James Graham to come. At last he arrived, 
greatly to my relief. This was my first and last first- 
honor day. I was content after this to resign this post 
to James Graham, j 

This teacher had one remarkable peculiarity in regard 
to the admission of small boys to his school. It made no 
odds whether a boy was good or bad, he invariably got a 
fiogging on the first day. The teacher always sought 
some pretext to make a fiogging necessary, and when he 
began he seldom stopped until the youngster vomited 
or wet his breeches. I remember, as if it were yester- 
day, when a little boy, James Smith, about seven years 
old, came with his two older brothers to school. 

He did not come as a pupil. Uis mother wished to 
go to a camp-meeting for a day or two, and sent him with 
his brothers to school, because she did not wish to leave 
him at home alone with the negroes. Ho was a pretty 
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Utile blue-eyed, flaxen-haired boy, and wore a red Mo- 
rocco-leather Bumbalo cap, and rod Morocco shoes, a 
checked jacket, and nankeen pants, fitting tight round 
the ankles and tied with red ribbons. And his shoulders 
were covered with a broad whito linen collar, neatly 
ruflled. He was as pretty as a picture, the envy of all 
the little boys, and admiration of all the little girls in 
the school. Old Quigley had that one eye on him all 
morning. I wondered if James would be initiated in 
the usual way, with all that finery on. If so, I felt 
sorry for his vanity and his Sunday clothes. It was 
about eleven o'clock. James had been on his good be- 
havior all morning. The teacher would soon go out for 
his usual morning leg-stretching ; when, unfortunately for 
James, he started to run across the school-room. This 
was against the rules. In running, he tripped and fell 
sprawling in the middle of the floor. Old Quigley lit 
on him with a keen, now hickory-switch, and began to 
initiate, him in his usual way into the mysteries of peda- 
gogisra. The little fellow yelled and kicked, and 
screamed that ho would tcU his pa. This was of no use. 
Old Cockeye whipped the harder. lie was not afraid 
of any boy's pa. I felt so sorry for the dear little boy. 
I had passed along that road. I knew too well what 
had to come, and I thought to myself : ** Poor little fel- 
low. If you only know what I do, you would throw 
up that breakfast, even to the milk and peaches, or 
you would spoil them breeches." At last my mind 
was relieved when I saw tlie nankeens change color. 
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Thereupon old* Quiglojr immediately stopped whip- 
ping. 

He made it a rule to whip, when he once began, till 
the remedy worked either up or down, when he imme- 
diately arrested his whipping. This was at a time 
when it was the custom for the boys to turn out the 
master a day or two before the term of school ended. 
Schools were seldom taken up for a longer i>oriod than 
from three to six months. The first quarter of Mr. 
Quigley's school was about to terminate, and the big 
boys agreed to turn him out and make him treat before 
the beginning of the second quarter. It was the teach- 
er's habit, every day, to take a walk of fifteen or twenty 
minutes, about eleven o'clock in the morning, calling 
to his desk some of the larger boys to keep order during 
his absence. No sooner had he descended the foot of 
the hill leading toward the spring than the three 
larger boys in the school began barricading the door. 
There was only one door to the cabin, and by taking up 
the benches, which were ten or fifteen feet long, and 
crossing them diagonally, one to the right and another 
to the left, in the door, the benches projecting as much 
outside as indde the house, a complete barricade was 
formed which could easily be defended against assault 
from without. When the old gentleman saw what had 
been done he became perfectly furious. He was so 
violent that he easily intimidated the ringleaders. He 
swore that he would not give up, and would not treat, and 
that he was coming into the house whether or no. At 
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last he oommenoed to dimb on the roof of the honaa^ 
and to throw a part of it o£E. It was covered with 
boards held on by poles. The ringleaderSi seeing that 
he was snre to effect an entrance anyway, became in- 
timidated, and agreed to remove the barricade if he 
would promise not to whip them. After parleying a 
little while, he promised that ho would not flog the ring^ 
leaders. lie was a man of most violent temper, and, 
although fifty-five years of ago, he was very strong and 
active. The ringleader of the gang was young Bob 
Stafford. He wa^ tall, slender, and very strong; but 
was evidently afraid of the teacher, and showed the 
white feather decidedly. As Mr. Quigley came in he 
walked up to young Stafford, who stood trembling in 
the middle of the room, and said : *^ Sir," as he drew his 
big fist back, ^^ I have a great mind to run my fist right 
through your body I " I had always thought Mr. Quig^ 
ley would do whatever he said he would do, and I re- 
membered with what horror I looked at Stafford, ex- 
pecting every minute to see the old gentleman's fist 
come out through his back. 

7 My father came to see me but once during the six 
months I was in this schooL My mother came to see 
me about once a month. I was dying to tell her of 
the bad treatment I received from the teacher and 
from one of his daughters. The old gentleman was 
very obstinate, and not only punished me unnecessa- 
rily at school, but he would not let me have what I 
wanted to eat, and would compel me to eat things ab- 



60 THE 8T0RT OF MT LIFK 

eolatelj dbtastefiU to me. I wisliod to tell my mother 
of all this; of how Miss Nelly used to box my ears 
and pull my hair, and how old Quigley used to punish 
mOy but I was too closely watched. I could never get 
her to one side, never see her alone. At last I became 
desperate. And right in the presence of the whole 
family I told the whole truth of the severe treatment 
that I had endured ever since I had boon therCi and 
that she must take me home; if slie didn't, I would 
run away and leave the place even if I were captured 
by runaway niggers and devoured by mad dogs. I 
would have run away long before, but for the dread 
of mad dogs and '^runaway niggers." 
. . As soon as my mother went home, and told my 
father what had occurred, he sent and removed me 
to my own home again, where I was as happy as the 
day was long. I must say, however, tliat, in spite of 
all the disagreeable things of this school, they man- 
aged to make the boys learn very cleverly. I used 
to lie awake nights, and think about what I could do 
to got home. And then it was that the idea of an 
elevated road came into my mind strongly. My idea 
was that all little boys placed at boarding-schools should 
have a trough reaching from the school to their homes, 
elevated on posts and girders, ten feet above ground, 
so that they could climb up and get into this trough 
and run home without the fear of either mad dogs 
or -'runaway niggers. \ 

The next school that I attended was taught by 
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Mr. John E. Sanderson, an Irubman. I was now seven 
years old. He tangbt school alternately in the Wax* 
haws and Hanging-Kock neighborhoods. The Waxhaws 
were in the nortliem part of the county, and the Hang- 
ing-Bock neighborhood in the southern. He was a 
fine teacher for arithmetic and writing. But he was 
very cruel, and whipped the boys often without any 
provocation at all. Ho thraslied them even when they 
were nearly grown, altlioiigh he was a small man. . lint 
he was so violent in his temper and in the govern- 
ment of his scliool that the larger boys were afraid 
of him. There was only one day in the week when 
the school was happy, and that was Monday. He 
always got drunk on Saturday night, remained so all day 
Sunday, and came to scliool Monday morning as full 
as he could be, and then was always jolly and good' 
tempered. Ho would Uion pinch the girls' arms, and 
say witty things to the boys, and he never whipped 
anybody on Monday, so we were always happy on 
that day. But when Tuesday arrived he reverted to 
his old ways of severity. We had one poor fellow 
named Ike Tillman in the school. He was an orphani 
and was for many years under the tuition of Mr. San- 
derson, and wherever he located a scliool, whether in 
one part of tlie county or the other, Ike Tillman al- 
ways followed him. He was a bad boy without be- 
ing very bad. He was very indolent, but not stupid. 
Mr. Sanderson had begun to whip him when he was 
seven or eight years old, and the boy had got so used 
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to it that he expected to be flogged every day, even 
when he was eighteen yean old and nearly six feet 
high. And he was seldom disappointed. At Isst one 
or two of the boys, about his own age, said to him, 
one day, ^^ Ike, you're too big to be flogged ; if I were 
yoU| I would show flght next time." 

" Well," he said, " boys if youMl stand by me I 
will do it; but if you don't I can't afford it." 

They agreed to stand by him. Ike had a slate 
about twelve by ten inches, and the wooden frame 
had been broken and lost. The next day Mr. San- 
derson called up Ike for a thradiing. Ike came upi 
with his slate in his hand, leaning it against his bosom, 
and he said : 

^^Mr. Sanderson, you have boon whipping me, sir, 
ever since I was a little boy. I am now a man. I 
will be d— 4 if I'll stand it any longer I If you come 
a step nearer to mo, I will split your d — d old head 
open with this slate I" 

Mr. Sanderson was surprised, and he changed his 
tactics immediately, and said: 

"Why, Ikey, why, you would not strike me with 
that slate, would youf" 

Ike said : " You come one stop toward mo and I'll 
split you open, clean down from your head to your 
backbone, and," said he, " these boys have promised to 
see me through the flght I" 

"Well, Ikey," said Mr. Sanderson, "we have lived 
together a long timo, bu( I don't think we can afford 
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to be enemies ; and, if yon are willing, we*ll lot by- 
gones be by-gonoSy and we'll enter from tliis day on 
into a now relationship." The old man saw that the 
game was np and too strong for him ; and, sore enongh, 
so far as Ike Tillman and the laiger boys wero con- 
eemedy tho old man was taught a lesson that he never 
forgot afterward. But he was so cruel to mo and my 
little brother, and other little children, that I swore in 
my heart that, if I ever got to be a man, I would 
tlu-ash him, if ho were as old as Methuselah. I re- 
member one Saturday meeting him on the road, near 
my father's house. My little brother and I were rid- 
ing double on a little pony. lie was riding in the 
opposite direction, mooting us. He was very drunk; 
and, as soon as he got near enough to us, he com- 
menced striking at us with his stick, and really hurt 
my brother very much. We got away as fast as we 
could, and gallopod homo to toll my father what had 
happened. But Sanderson was the only teacher in 
the county, and if a boy didn't go to school to him 
there was no school for him to go to, and parents had 
to put up with his cruelties to their children, because 
they could not help themselves. They were afraid to 
speak to him about his treatment for fear he would 
dismiss their children from school. 

During the time I went to school to Mr. Sander- 
son, about two years off and on, Arthur Ingram, a boy 
about fourteen years old, always came by my father's 
house, to accompany my brother and myself to the 
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school. I was seven ; my brother five. We had then 
moved to the south side of the Hanging-Rock Greek, 
and in going to the school we were obliged to cross this 
or^ek. We crossed it on a log, and walking throagh 
the swamp aftw a rain our feet became slippery. Or- 
dinarilji the creek was very shallow whore we crossody 
not more than twelve or eighteen inches deep ; but after 
a rain it would rise to four feet or even five. We were 
going to school one morning after a severe rain of the 
night before. Arthur Ingram led the way on tlie 
ronnd| smooth log, and went safely over, leading my 
brother by the hand, and I followed, holding the other 
hand of my little brother. Just as Arthur had landed 
on the opposite side of the creek, my brother slipped and 
fell into the water and I jumped in after him. We 
were like Siamese twins ; whatever one did, the otlier 
was bound to do; we were bound up in each other 
completely. We clasped each other in the water, and, if 
it had not been for young Ingram, we would both have 
been drowned. The water was about four feet deep. 
He stepped in and caught us by the hair of the head, and 
drew us to the bank, and saved our lives. He was a 
somnambulist, and often remained over night at my 
father's house. It was very curious to see him rise 
from bed fast asleep and wander about in a listless way, 
not knowing where he was going, or what he wanted 
to do. Hy mother would easily coax him back to bed, 
and he would remember nothing of it the next morn- 
ing. 
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My father's partner in business was Mr. Patterson, 
one of the nicest and best men I ever knew ; and he 
gave me a little lesson once that has lasted me all 
tlirough life. I was about eight years old. There was 
a great deal of Jamestown weed growing in the cor- 
ners of the fences {Datura stramonium). Ue was never 
very communicative or disposed to talk much to 
diildrcn. Ue admired them at a distance^ and left 
them quietly alone. Ilowever, I was surprised one day 
when ho called mo to him, and said : ^ Do you see tliis 
beautiful, bad-smelling weed in the comer of the fence I 
Some people call it Jimson weed, and some people call 
it Jamestown weed. Now, will you have the kindness 
to tell me the proper name for that weed t You have 
been to school long enough to know.'' 

My bosom swelled witli vanity, when the sober, 
quiet, dignified Mr. Ilcuben Patterson came to me for 
information, and I thought I was certain that he did 
not know, or he would not have asked mo the ques- 
tion. I certainly must not appear to be ignorant, so I 
drew myself up, feeling my importance and thinking 
I would decide the question very suddenly, and I said, 
^Mr. Patterson, the proper name of that weed is the 
Jimson weed, sir." 

Mr. Patterson replied: "Young man, the proper 
name of that weed is the Jamestown weed, and Jimson 
is only a corruption of Jamestown. I would advise 
you, hereafter — and lay it up in your memory — as long 
as you live, never to presume to express an opinion on 
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any eabjeot unless yoa are thoroughly informed on diat 
subject." 

I was never so humiliated in all the days of my life. 
And I am sure that I have thought of Mr. Patterson 
and the Jamestown weed a thousand times since then, 
when I have been called upon to give an opinion and 
didn't feel competent to do it. I have often profited 
by the advice he then gave me. 

Mr. Sanderson must have educated at least two hun- 
dred boys in Lancaster district| and it was said that he 
had thrashed every young man who had ever gone to 
school to him except one, (Jeoi'go Withorspoon. But 
George was such a good boy that it was impossible 
for the teacher to find any pretext to flog him. Mr. 
Sanderson was certainly an admirable teacher, as far as 
he pretended to teach, and turned out many yoimg 
men who wore very successful in life afterward. 

In 1822, when I was nine years old, I went to school 
to Mr. William Williams, and he was the first native 
American teacher that we had had among us. He was 
a very good teacher, and a very good man, and I used 
to stand at the head of my class in spelling. Unfor- 
tunately, on one occasion some gentleman returning 
from Oamden brought me a Jew's-harp. I had never 
seen one before, but I was perfectly carried away with 
this senseless little toy. I took it to school with me, 
and, instead of getting my spoiling lessons during the 
recess, I was off with other little boys displaying the 
musical powers of my jew's-harp. Time whiled away, 
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books were oallod, and the boys all hastened to sohooli 
and I had forgotten to look over my spelling lesson. 
About the second round of words that was given out 
I failed to spell correctly and had to go down. I was 
very much confused, and failed to spell any word that 
was given me, and the first thing I knew I was at the 
bottom of my class instead of standing at the top ; and 
there were about eight little boys in the class. I did 
not know that Mr. Williams was aware of the fact 
that I had a jew's-harp, but when the lesson was ended, 
and I was standing at the wrong end of the dass, he 
said: *^ Marion, you appear here to-day in a new char- 
acter; I presume you intend to become a musician.'' 

I was exceedingly mortified when he said that; 
and he wound up by saying, ** Will you have the kind- 
ness to spell jew's-harp for us." I felt very much 
ashamed of my disgrace, and really did not know how 
to spell it, but I went it on a venture and spelled it 
*^ juice-harp." He turned to another boy and asked him 
if be could spell the word, which he did correctly, to 
my complete discomfiture. That was my first and last 
experience with learning music, even with a jewVbarp. 
I never played it afterward. 

When I was a boy I always had a sweetheart. 
The first one was Miss Gaston. It was very natural, 
when I was only five and she was seventeen, and she 
was so kind to me, that I ought to be desperately in 
love with her. But when I was nine years old she no 
longer went to school, but she had a little sister who 
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went to tfchool to Mr. Williams — Sallie Caston. I 
somehow had transferred my affections from the big 
sister to the little one. Bat the little sister was yerj 
unsympathetiCi and was altogether a very stupid girl ; 
bat it took me some time to iind it oat When the 
school was called at two o'clock it was the habit of 
the stadents to run down to the spring-branch and 
wash their faces and hands. I noticed that Sallie was 
always among the kst, and I concluded that I would 
be among the last, to get up a little flirtation with her ; 
and being totally ignorant how that could be donoi 
when I was washing near the spring-branch just below 
her, I said, ** SalliCi I am going to throw water on you.'' 
She said, ** If yon do I'll tell master on you." I said, 
*^ Oh no, ypu would not bo so mean as to tell the mas- 
ter. If yon do that it will be mean." So I took up a 
little water and sprinkled it on her face, and she com- 
menced crying as though her heart would break. She 
started for the school-housci screaming as loud as she 
possibly cou1d| crying, ^* Oh, Oh dear I " I walked along 
behind her, saying, ^ Sallie, yon wouldn't tell the teach- 
er, would you t " But she cried all the whole way up 
the hill, one hundred yards. It was a short one for me. 
When I got to the school-house, Sallie was 'crying so 
loudly that Mr. Williams came out to see what was the 
matter. As she came within ten or fifteen feet of the 
door Sallie cried out, ^* Marion Sims, he throwed water 
all over me down by the spring, boo-hool" The 
master said, ^^WoU, Marion, did you throw water on 
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Bailie t" I could not Bay that I didn't, and I liad no 
explanation. My heart was broken for Sallies and I 
stammered out, ^^ Yes, sir, I did." As long as I had ao- 
knowledged it, there was nothing more to say, and Mr. 
Williams knocked the love for Sallie oat of me in 
about three minutes, and I never was in love with her 
again after that. She was a poor little forlorn creature. 

Mr. Williams and I were great friends after that 
lie was my father^s deputy-sheriff. He was an admir- 
able teacher, and did the best possible for tlie advance- 
miDut of his pupils, and succeeded with all of them who 
were willing to work. In 1824 my father removed 
from Hanging-Rock Greek to Lancaster village. I 
tlunk he went on account of Mr. Williams's school. My 
brother and myself were left at the old place, in charge 
of a manager and the negroes. Here wo were very 
much neglected; and white children living among ne- 
groes, if they were not looked after carefully by the 
mother, were sure to become lousy. The servants who 
had charge of us had neglected us entirely, and I shall 
never forgot the mortification that my mother experi- 
enced when my brother and myself went to Lancaster 
to see her, when she found our heads and clothing 
infested with these little creatures. They belong always 
to the black race. 

A great hit has been made by Mr. Harris, of Atlanta, 
Georgia, in regard to the folk-lore of the Africans, in 
conversations with ^* Uncle Eemns." He gives the 
story of "Brer Rabbit,'* "Brer Fox," and other quad- 
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ruped animals. When I was seven or eight years old 
a negro hj the name of Cud jo used to come every 
Saturday night to my father's house and tell these 
African negro stories, about the rabbit and the wolf, 
etc. He was about four feet high, remarkably well 
built, and his face was beautiful, but horribly tattooed, 
just as it appears to us, symmetrically done. He said 
he was captured and brought to this country when he 
was a boy. He was a prince in his own country, and 
would have risen to become a king or ruler of the nation 
or tribe, if he had remained at homo there. It has 
been questioned by some, whence came those stories 
of negro folk-lore. From what I remember of this 
negro, Oudjo, I am satisfied that he brought his stories 
from Africa, and that a few negroes like himself laid 
the foundation among the negroes native to this coun- 
try of the lore that has lately .attracted such attention. 
This man told wonderful stories — ghost -stories — and 
would eat fire, and knock himself with a stick on the 
head, when he was telling them. I remember how 
anxiously I looked for him every Saturday night to 
tell stories that were really poisoning my mind, and 
infusing into it and my nature a sense of fear which 
should not have been cultivated in children. We regu- 
larly saved np our little sixpences and gave him all 
our money for his evening's entertainment ; and it was 
for the money he got out of us little boys in the neigh- 
borhood that he went from house to house, giving his 
Brother Babbit lectures to little boys. 
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In 18S5 mj brother and myself followed onr par- 
ents to Lancaster, and the days of Johnnie Sanderson 
as a teacher were abont to be nnmbered. Dr. JoneB, 
Mr. Benjamin Massey, Mr. Sikes Massey, Oolonel With- 
erspoon and my father, all had boys to educate, and they 
were determined to establish a high-school in Lancaster. 
They raised a fund for that purpose, organized a board 
of trustees, built a very nice two-story brick house, 
thirty-fiye by twenty feet, and advertised for teachers. 
Mr. Henry Connelly, of Washington University, in 
Pennsylvania, was chosen to inaugurate the new edu- 
cational movement in Franklin Academy, in Lancaster 
village. He arrived early in December, 1825. There 
were no railroads, of course, in that day and time, no 
stage lines from Washington, Pennsylvania, to an ob- 
scure country place like Lancaster. The mail was car- 
ried across the country on horseback. So Mr. Connelly 
and the young man who accompanied him as his assist- 
ant teacher purchased a horse and buggy in Pennsyl- 
vania, drove down through Maryland, Virginia, and 
North Carolina, to Lancaster, and tliere sold the horse 
and buggy, and entered upon the duties of their vocation. 

The academy was opened on the fifth day of Decem- 
ber, 1826, and the sons of all the ^^ swells" in the vil- 
lage and neighborhood were to study Latin, as well as 
the several branches of useful English education. I 
told my father that I thought ho was too poor to give 
me a classical education; that he had eight children; 
that the other gentlemen whose sons were studying 
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Latin were all rich inoQ| and that he had bettor have 
me prepared for the connting-honse and let me help 
him Bupport hia large family. He said, ^o; that his 
own education was so entirely wanting, he knew how 
important it was for every man to get along in tlie 
world) and he was determined to give his children a 
good education, if he did notliing more for thorn, and 
that was better than money. So, with the other boys, 
I went on with my classical studies. The school pros- 
pered under Mr, Oonnelly's administration. He soon 
established a reputation as a disciplinarian, and as an 
efficient and successful teacher, and boys wore sent from 
all the counties round. He remained in Lancaster two 
years, and educated many young men who in after-life 
rose to distinction. Ue was a preacher, and belonged 
to the sect of the Seccders. 

The school was for both boys and girls — the lower 
floor for girls and very little children, and the upper 
floor for the others. There were about seventy-five in 
all, boys predominating, some of them over twenty- 
five years old, down to some not more than ten or 
twelve. He was certainly a very able teacher, and in 
two years he left in his school a set of hojB who were 
as advanced as possible for Uiem to advance in that 
length of time. Like all schools, there were some good 
and some bad boys. None very bad except one — ^Will* 
iam Foster. He was a notoriously bad boy from 
every point of view. He exerted a demoralizing in- 
fluence on the younger boys of the school. 
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It was said tliat Waahington never told a lie. I 
am very sure I am not Waahingtony for I told one lie 
in my life, and it waa a *^ whopper"; but I told it 
very mildly. I always felt sorry Uiat I had to lie, but 
I can not say I have regretted so muoh that I did. 
It happened in this way: 

At twelve o'clock was always dismission for play- 
honrs. There was the best of remarkably good boys^ 
Ward Crockett He always took his seat in the mas- 
ter's chair and sat there studying his lessons while 
the rest of us were out at play, and he was never 
known to miss any question put to him. One day 
Fmnk Massey came to me and said, ^^ Look here, Mar- 
ion, I want to break up this Ward Crockett business — 
sitting in master's chair. Now I tell you what you 
do. You see this pin t " It was nearly two inches 
long, as large as a knitting-needle, with a big head 
and sharp point. Said he, '^Tou take tliis pin, and 
I will go and get Ward Crockett and take him to 
the well. While we are gone you will have half an 
hour, and you fix that pin in the center of the mas- 
ter's chair. When he comes back and sits down I 
don't think he will get much of a lesson afterward." 
I very foolishly agreed to do what he had told me. 
Presently, Frank Massey and Ward Crockett were seen 
walking toward the well. I immediately entered the 
academy ; there wasn't a soul in it ; everybody was 
out at play. I very ingeniously arranged the pin in 

• 

the center of the master's * chairnscat, with the point 
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sticking directly upward, and fixed it so that it was 
difficult to torn it to either side. Ward Orockett bo- 
came amused at a game of ball out in the yard with 
us, and didn't go into the house that day at all to got 
his lessons. At two o'clock the school was filled, and 
the dass of laige boys was the first to recite. The 
master was walking up and down, in front of the class 
with book in hand saying, "Next;'* "right;" "next;" 
"right," and so on. The answers were all given very 
correctly and the recitation was progressing finely. It 
was about half through, and after a while the teacher 
got tired of. walking and went to sit down. He went 
down into the chair, but he fiew up like a rocket ; his 
head almost touched the joists above him. lie came 
down like a stick. Never was a whole school so sur- . 
prised as at Mr. Connelly's gymnastic feat. Nobody 
knew who put that pin in the chair but Frank Mas- 
sey and myself. But he was certain that one of three 
young men in the dass had done it He thought it 
might possibly be Frank Witherspoon, but was very sure 
that it was either Stark Perry or William Foster, and he 
thought he would fasten it on the guilty party. So he 
began at the head of the dass, and said, " Rush Jones, 
did you put that pin in the chair t " He said, " No, sir." 
I said, " My Ood, if he asks everybody the question 
separately about that pin, what is to become of me t If 
he goes on in that way he will certainly ask me, and 
if he finds out that I put that pin in there he will 
surely murder me." 
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^Ward Orockotty did you pnt that pin in the 
ohtir I ^ He anBweredi '^ No, sir." 

BofBoe it to say that he went on, calling oaoh one 
by name. Freeently he came to Tromp Witherapoon. 
^Witherepoon, did yon pat that pin in the chair I ^ 
lie said, ^ No, air.'' The thing was getting dose to me. 
I said, ^'Good heayensl Look how pale he isl I 
think I mufit tell the trnth, and how am I to do it f " 

Howerer, before he got to me, he came to William 
Foster. He thonght he had his man. He hesitated, and 
looked at him, and tried to browbeat him. He said, 
** William Foster, did you put that pin in my chair t ^ 
He said, ^^ No, sir, I didn't ; neither do I know who 
did.'' The teacher looked despondent after that An- 
other was asked, and another, and presently he came 
to the youth beside me, James Adams. 

** James Adams," ho said, ^^did you put tliat pin 
in my chair t " Tlie teacher well knew that he didn't 
I was shivering and felt very cold. He addressed 
me very mildly : ** Marion, did you put that pin in the 
chair?" 

I said, ** No, sir," timidly. I thought I would say 
yes at the last moment, but Mr. Connelly's pale face, 
compressed lips and clenched hand overawed the truth, 
and it could not come forth. 

Still he went on. Presently he came to Ferry. He 
stopped still, and looked at him fiercely, with a sort of 
sardonic smile. He thought he had his man at last He 
had started out with the expectation of fixing it on 
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Perry or Foster. Perry was bis last hope for revenge. 
He said, "Stark Perry.^ "Sirl** "Did you put that 
pin iu my chair I" "No, air, I did not; and more- 
over I don^t know who did put it therOi either.'' 

That pin was always a mystery. No one in the 
school ever suspected either Frank Massey or me. The 
little lie I told worried me for some time afterward. 

Twenty-eight years after this, when I was living in 
Kew York and working to establish the Woman's Hos- 
pital, I heard of a preacher by the name of Connelly, 
who was living in Newburg. I wrote to him, asking 
him if he was the Henry OonneUy who had charge of 
the Franklin Academy, in Lsncaster, South Oarolina, 
in 1826-'27. He answered me very kindly ; said he 
was the same man and that he was coming to see me on 
a certain day. When he arrived I was not at home, 
and mj wife was out He had never kept the run of 
any of his old students, and he did not know what 
had become of any of them, and he was very glad to hear 
from me. When he arrived, as I said, I was out and 
so was my wife, and the children came in to soe him, 
knowing that he was to come, and, as they went up 
to shake hands with him, he said : " How much this 
little girl looks like a little girl I had in my school, 
twenty-five or twenty-six years ago. Her name was 
Theresa Jones.'' The little girl said : " Why that was 
my mamma's name." Ho replied, " That is very odd, 
but you look exactly as your mamma did then." 

My house was always after this a stopping-place for 
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him. He always bad a room there, and frequently came 
to see HBi and sometimes he staid a day and a night ; but 
he frequently dined with ns, or took luncheon with ns, 
when he came to town, and we were ever happy to see 
him. ' One evening, while we were sitting at dinner, my 
two youngest little children got to laughing, and I said, 
** What are you laughing at t '* One of them said, ** Oh, 
nothing ; but isn't that the man whose chair you put the 
pin in when yon wont to sdiool to him?" I didn't 
know but what he understood the children, and I said to 
him, '^ Mr. Connelly, I have something to say to you 
which has been on my conscience for more than a quaiv 
ter of a century." I then told him all about the story 
of the pin. He took it in very great earnestness and 
bad humor, and could not enjoy it He was mortified 
to death. Of all the seventy-five boys in his school, he 
said, I was the last one he would have suspected of do- 
ing such a thing. Mr. Connelly could not forgive it| 
and he never came to my house after that day. 

I said William Foster was a bad boy, and that re- 
minds me of an incident that occurred just before Mr. 
Connelly closed his term of school. Foster had given 
him the nick-name of ^' Little Tecr.'' There was no 
sense in the name, but he was very sensitive about 
it, and didn't like it at all. One day, during intermis- 
sion, somebody had drawn a face on the blackboard, and 
written under it, " Little Teer." As usual, the class of 
big boys were first for recitation. Connelly was walking 
up and down before the dass, as was his custom, between 
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them and the blackboard. After a while he diacovered 
the face on the blackboard and the ^* Little Teer '' writ- 
ten under it, and he immediately turned around and 
eaid, " William Foater, did you draw that f Did you 
write those words I ** He said, " Yee, sir, I did ; have 
you any objection to it t I have been wanting a clip at 
you for some time." With that they locked. Foster 
was a very tall man ; Connelly was short Connelly was 
matured, and strong, and was too much for Foster, and 
he threw him out of doors and bruised him considerably. 
The n^zt day the trustees of the academy called a meet- 
ing and expelled Foster from the school. He ought to 
have been expelled long before. 

Foster became very dissipated and died two or three 
years afterward. 

Stark Ferry was governor of Florida when our great 
civil war broke out. He was very much of a man, and 
in many respects a very fine follow. 

Mr. Connelly, before leaving Lancaster, kindly under- 
took to engage some young graduate to come on from 
Washington, Pennsylvania, to take his place, and he was 
fortunate in the selection of Mr. John Harris, who en- 
tered on his duties at Franklin Academy the first of De- 
cember, 1827. Of course there were no railroads in 
those days, and no stage lines from Washington, Penn- 
sylvania, to Lancaster, South Carolina, so Harris pur- 
chased a horse and buggy in Washington, Pennsylvania, 
and a young man named Mittag came with him. Then 
Mr. Connelly took the same horse and buggy and drove 
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it back to Fennsylyania. Mr. narris was a very good 
teacher, but altogether a different style of a man from 
Connelly. lie admired fine horBes, liked a game of 
vrhiflty and '^put on airs'' considerably. Still, he was 
Tcry much liked and was a very eflScient teacher. He 
remained two years, and left in 1829. 
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I ftari to oolloge and get homosick — lij first expcrionco with wine net 

Thv Franklin Academy then passed into the hands 
of Mr. NiloB, of Oamdon. IIo was no disciplinarian) and 
not much of a scholar. Still he prepared boys for col- 
lege, and in 1880 we all started for Columbia, S. 0., about 
the first of October. There were six of us, all wanting 
to enter the sophomore rising juniori or junior, except 
two, who went into the sophomore class. I was ad- 
mitted to sophomore rising junior. I said previously 
that in 1825 I did not wish to study the classics ; I didn't 
wish to go to college. In 1880, I still would greatly 
have preferred to remain at home and take a clerksliip 
in Mr. Stringfellow's store. Kot because I objected to 
college life so much, but I felt that my father was not 
able to give me a university education. The other 
young men who were going with me to Columbia were 
the sons of ricli men, planters; and their fathers were 
able to send them to college. Howeyer, college life was 
a new existence to me. When I went there I was one 
of the best boys in the world. I do not know that I had 
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a ringle bad habit I didn't swear; I didn't drink; I 
didn't gamblo; indeedi I had no yioeB that conld be 
called such. I was anch a good boj that my mother 
certainly expected me to be a Presbyterian clergyman, 
and my father, I knew, was edacating me for the bar. 
I knew I should disappoint both of them. When I had 
been in college about six months, I became yery home- 
sick and wanted to go home. Wlien I thought of all 
the money it would cost my poor father to keep mo 
there, and that he had a family of eight children to sup- 
port, I decided to relinquish my collie course, return 
home, and help him to support his family. At last I 
became desperate, and, without giving any notice to my 
father or tlie faculty, I left college and went home. I 
got a young friend of mine, from Charleston, South 
Carolina, Peter Porchcr, to answer for me at prayers 
and recitations. At prayers it was all right, and he had 
only to respond, ^^Ilero," when my name was called. 
At recitations, if I were called upon, all Mr. Porcher 
would have to answer was, " Not prepared, sir " ; and 
the professor would never look up to see if the right 
man gave the answer or not ; but would merely put a 
mark against my name. When a fellow failed to recite, 
it was called a ^^ flash." 

My visit home was altogether unexpected to my 
family. My father was absent, fortunately for me, and 
when I entered the house my mother did not run to 
take me to her bosom, as I expected she would, but 
looked at me with the utmost surprise and said : *^ What 
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in; the world, Marion, brings 70a homef I told her 
of my unhappinesB at remaining in college, and my 
great wiah to oome home and to become a merchant's 
clerk, and help mj father to make a living for ns alL 
Mj poor mother said : ** M7 dear boy, you are a fool- 
ish fellow. . Your father knows best what is the proper 
thing for you, and I am glad that he is not at homo to 
experience the mortification which I feel in seeing you 
here now. He will not bo at home until to-morrow 
evening, and you must start back to college to-morrow 
morning before he sees you/' 

I; was exceedingly mortiflod at having done such a 
mean thing; and so, with a heavy heart, the next mom« 
ing I loft my dear mother and returned to college. I 
had been absent about three days, and I was not missed 
at college during my absence. 

Dr. Oooper was president of the college. He was a 
man considerably over seventy years old, a remarkable 
looking man. . He was never cStlled Dr. Oooper, but 
« Old Ooot." « Ooot " is the short for « cooter," a name 
generally applied south to the terrapin, and the name 
suited him exactly. He was loss than five feet high, 
and his head was the biggest part of the whole man. 
He was a perfect taper from the side of his head down 
to his feet ; he looked like a wedge with a head on it. 
He was a man of great intellect and remarkable learning. 
Next to President Oooper, Professor Henry was perhaps 
the ablest man in the faculty. Professor Nott was, an 
able man and a lovely diaracter, but not a man of a great 
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deal of force. The other profeesorBi of mathematics 
(Wallace), and languages (Parks), were yery ordinarj 
men, very old, and without the confidence and respect 
of tlie class. Dr. Cooper exerted a very bad influence 
on the interests of the college. He was a pronounced 
infidel, and every year lectured on the ^^ Authenticity of 
the Pentateuch'' to the senior class, generally six or 
eight weeks before their graduation. 

There was no necessity for his delivering this lecture. 
It did not belong to his chair of political economy. 
Kor was it necessary as president. I have always won- 
dered why the trustees of the college permitted him to 
go out of the routine of the duties of his office and de- 
liver a lecture of this sort to a set of young men just 
starting out in the world. I am amazed, at this late 
day, that a country as full of Prosbyterianism and 
bigotry as that was at tliat time should have tolerated 
a man in his position, especially when advocating and 
lecturing upon such an unnecessary subject Dr. Oooper 
lived before his day. If ho had flourished now, in the 
days of Darwin and Tyndall and Iluxley, he would have 
been a greater infidel than any or all three of them put 
together. 

Soon after I arrived at college the new friends I had 
made there invited me to go to Mr. Isaac Lyons's oyster 
saloon and join them in an oyster supper. It was al- 
ways the habit of the young man inviting his compan- 
ions to Lyons's to stand the treat of oysters and wine 
for the crowd. I never had taken a glass of wine in my 
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life beforo but once. That was the fourth of July, 
when I was about nine years old. There was a celebra- 
tion at my father's house, and dinner was served under 
the great mulberry trees in the yard. A half-dozen boys 
of us were given places at the lower end of the table. 
While toasts were being drunk, some gentlemen passed 
the wine to the boys and they were all allowed to help 
themselves. I am sure I didn't drink more than two 
table-spoonfnk of Madeira wine; the other boys drank 
much more than I did. Everybody was having a good 
time and enjoying the occasion exceedingly. Unfortu- 
pately, I had to be carried to the house, in the course of 
half an hour, and put to bed, dead drunk. I was ex- 
ceedingly mortified, and I never drank any liquor after 
that until I went to college. The first night that I went 
to supper with the young men at Mr. Lyons's I indulged 
in a small glass of Madeira. The others drank freely ; 
none of them seemed to feel it. When we started to 
return to the college I had to go with a man on each 
side of me. I was so drunk that I would have fallen 
if left alone. I felt very unhappy about it. I said: 
" Boys, it is very odd that you can all drink wine and 
I can not. But I am determined to learn to drink 
wine." 

Bo this experiment was tried three or four times in 
two or three months. Each time I had to be taken 
home to the college, more than half a mile. Then I 
said to my companions : ^^ See here, boys, I don't un- 
derstand how this is. There must be something 
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pecnliar in my organization. You can all drink and 
I can not. Ton liko wine and I do not I hate it; 
its taste is disagreeable. Its effects are dreadful, be- 
canse it makes me dnmk. Now, I Iiope you all will 
nnderstand the position I occupy. I don't think it is 
right for you to ask me to drink wine when I don't 
want it, and it produces such a bad effect upon me." 
They all agreed tluit tlioy would not ask me to drink 
wine again. 

Since then I have never taken wine or brandy, ex- 
cept in sickness, when it lias boon prescribed for me 
and urged upon me by the doctor. Even a drop of 
brandy put on my tongue is felt instantly in my knees 
and all over my whole system ; and although I have 
often, over and over again, been compelled to take 
brandy, I don't think I can recall one single instance 
in which I have been conscious of any beneficial ef- 
fects from it I recall many instances in which it pro- 
duced decidedly disagreeable and uncomfortable effects. 

Mr. Lyons's saloon was patronized by every young 
man who had ever gone through the South Carolina 
College, from its foundation up to my day (1882). He 
was one of the kindest and best of men, to everybody 
in the world, and particularly to the students. He 
would trust them to any amount, and for any length 
of time. He never asked them for money; ho lent 
fliem money if they wanted it, and he was looked upon 
as tho student's friend always. Wlien I left college 
I owed him two hundred dolburs. I had been there 
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two jean, and had not paid him a oent. Ho was never 
known to accept interest on a debt any young man 
had oontractedy and he was never knovm to have charged 
them for any article that they had not had, or more 
than it was worth. I said to him : ^^ Mr. Lyons, I am 
afraid you have lost a great deal of money by ns boys.'' 
He said: ^^No, sir; I have never lost a dollar in my 
life. I have been here twenty years, trusting students, 
and I have never lost a debt yet. Whenever a student 
returns homo ho is almost sure to send mo the money 
very soon or to bring it to me as you have done. If 
he fails to do it ho writes to me and explains why he 
can not do it In three or four instances young men 
have gone away, leaving large debts behind them in 
my favor. They have been suddenly stricken down by 
fevers or dysentery, and have died. In every instance 
the parents have sent me the full sum of all they were 
owing me, without my even calling on them for it." 

Well, I dragged through college m 1881-'82. I 
was not remarkable for anything very bad or very 
good. I was known as a self-willed, but amiable fel- 
low. My recitations were about average; not very 
good or very bad. I was very small when I was eigh* 
teen, and weighed but one hundred and eight pounds. 
Hamilton Boykin, of Oamdon, South Carolina, was my 
chum, and he was one of the noblest boys I ever knew. 
He was a few montlis younger than I, and was not 
quite so tall, but looked a little stouter. Still, when 
we got into the scales, we just balanced each other. 
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Each of OS woigbod just ono handrod and eight 
pounds. 

I didn't know one card from another until I went 
to college, and tliere tlie students taught me to play 
whisk The Fedee bojs taught me (Cannon, Evans, 
Williamson, EUerbe, and four or five others), and we 
usuallj had a game of whist two or three times a 
week. Gannon was a funny follow. At every game 
of canls, not with every hand, he would often whistle 
out and say: "Well, boys — 

'* There wm a man, lie had a oow, 
And nothing for to feed her; 
He slapped hit hand Dpon her mmp, 
And said, * Oonsider, oow, ooDiider.* *' 

Immediately Ras. Ellerbe would look up and com- 
plain of Gannon's senseless couplet "Look here, 
Gannon, don't tell that cow to consider any more. 
Now, you have a private understanding with your part- 
ner. When you lay stress on ^ consider,' you mean ono 
thing ; and when you lay it on dapj you mean another ; 
you may as well tell him to lead trumps, or not to lead 
trumps. I am opposed to your saying ^consider' so 
often, and insist on your playing the game without 
bringing up that darned old cow of the farmer who 
had ^nothing for to feed her."* 



CHAPTER V. 

Hiilory of doeUng in South Qarolina— The kUUng of Adams and Columbai 
MixoD — ^The BUir>Ev«iis duel, how U was provoDted— The MasMjr- 
MitUg enoounter. 

I LI7ED in the age of dueling. I was educated to 
believe that dnela insured the proprieties of sociotj 
and protected the honor of women. I have hardly a 
doubt but ihat| while I was a student in the South Caro- 
lina OoUegei if anything had happened to have made it 
necessary for me to fight a duel, I would have gone 
out with the utmost coolness and allowed myself to be 
shot down. But my views on that subject were entirely 
changed, a long, long time ago. 

The boys got up a mock duel one day between 
Frank Massey and Bobert Bums. Frank was in the 
secret but poor Bums was not. But he behaved brave- 
ly. They fired cork bullets at each other. I always 
thought it a hard and foolish game to play off on a 
good fellow like Bobert Bums. 

There was a real duel in South Oarolina OoUege, 
just after I graduated. It was between Boach, of Col- 
leton, and Adams, of Bichland District. Boach was a 
young man about six feet high and a physical beauty. 
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Adams was no loss so, though not so tall. Both men 
were of fine families, and Adams was supposed to be a 
young man of talent and promise. It occurred in this 
way : They were very intimate friends ; they sat oppo- 
site to each other in the Stewards' Hall, at table. 
When the bell rang and the door was opened, the stu- 
dents rushed in, and it was considered a matter of hon- 
or, when a man got hold of a dish of butter or broad, 
* or any other dish, it was his. Unfortunately, Koach 
and Adams sat opposite each other, and both caught 
hold of a dish of trout at the same moment Adams 
did not let go; Roach held on to the dish. Pres- 
ently Boach let go of the dish and glared fiercely 
in Adams's face, and said : ^^ Sir, I will see you after 
supper." They sat there all through the supper, both 
looking like mad bulls, I presume. Boach left the 
supper-room first, and Adams immediately followed 
him. Boach waited outside the door for Adams. 
There were no hard words and no fisticufis — all was 
dignity and solemnity. ^^Sir," said Boach, ^^What 
can I do to insult yout" Adams replied, ^^This is 
enough, sir, and you will hoar from me." Adams 
immediately went to his room and sent a challenge to 
Roach. It was promptly accepted, and each went up 
town and selected seconds and advisers. And now 
comes the strange part of this whole affair : No less a 
person than General Fierce M. Butler, distinguished 
in the Mexican war as the colonel of the Palmetto Fo- 
ment, and who became Governor of South Carolinai 
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agreed to act as aeoond to one of these joong men. 
The other man had as his adviser Mr, D. J. McCord, 
a distinguished lawyer, a most eminent citizen, a man of 
great talents, whose name lives in the judicial records 
of the state as being the author of McOord and Kott's 
reports. Here were two of the most prominent citi- 
zens of South Carolina, each of them about forty years 
of age, aiding and abetting dueling between two 
young men, neither of them over twenty years of age.\ 
They fought at Lightwood Knot Springs, ten miles 
from Columbia. They were both men of the coolest 
courage. My friend Dr. Josiah C. Nott, then of Colum- 
bia, and afterward of Mobile, Alabama, who died some 
eight years ago in Mobile, was the surgeon to one of 
the parties. They were to fight at ton paces distant 
They were to fire at the word ^'one,*' raising their 
pistols. There are two methods of dueling: One is 
to hold the pistol erect, pointing heavenward, drop- 
ping it at right angles with the body at the word 
** Fire I '' and then firing at the word one, two, or three ; 
the other is to hold the muzzle do¥ni toward the earth, 
and then at the word to raise it at arm's length and 
fire. The latter method was adopted at the Boach- 
Adams duel When the word ^' Fire I " was given, each 
started to raise his pistol; but each had on a frock- 
coat, and the fiap of Beach's coat caught on his arm, 
and prevented his pistol from rising. When Adams 
saw that, he lowered his pistol to the ground. The 
^ord was then given a second time : ^^ Are you ready t 
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Fire I One I " They both shot Bimultaneously ; Dr. Nott 
said it was impoflsible to toll which was before the 
other. 

Adams was shot through the pelvis, and he ling- 
ered a few hoars and died in great agony. Iloach 
was shot through the right hip-joint, two or three 
indies below where his ball entered Adams's body, 
lie lingered for a long time, and came near dying 
of blood-poisoning; but after weeks and months of 
saffering, he was able to get up, but was lame for life. 
I presume he was one of the most unhappy wretches 
on the face of the earth. He had killed his best 
friend, became very dissipated, and always, when ho 
was drunk, the murder of Adams was his theme of 
conversation ; doubtless, when he was sober, it troubled 
his conscience. lie studied medicine and went to Fhila- 
delphia, to the Jefferson Medical College, and there he 
gave himself up entirely to dissipation. He had deli* 
rium tremens and died in Philadelphia, in an attack of 
it; I think it was in the month of January, 1836.' 
During the latter part of his illness he was imagining 
that he was in hell, and begging the author of all tor- 
ments to pour molten lead down his throat to quench 
his thirst This account was given to me by a young 
man who was an eye-witness of this death-bed scene. 

Dueling was the bane of the age in which I lived, 
in my native state. Many valuable lives were sacri- 
ficed to it I will never forgot how the whole country 
was turned into mourning over the death of Oolom^ 
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bus li NixoDi of Oamdeiii in 1825. He was a young 
lawyer of very great promisei and unfortunately it was 
necessary for him to fight a duel. Augusta, just across 
the Savannah Riyer, was the usual dueling-ground of 
the South Carolinians. Young Nixon was shot through 
the heart. I have forgotten who was his unfortunate 
antagonist; but the sorrow that fell upon the whole 
community was such that it ought to have put every 
man's influence against this dreadful method of con- 
flict 

These duels were generally between young and un- 
married men ; but there were exceptions to this. Gen- 
eral James Blair was a noted man in his day and time. 
He was almost a giant ; he was about six feet seven 
inches high; was symmetrically made. He was a 
man of great mental as well as physical power. He 
was very tyrannical and overbearing ; he was both loved 
and feared. Then, politics were altogether of a personal 
character. There were no great prmciples at stake ; 
it was simply whether tliis or that man should be 
elected; and the man that was the most popular, and 
had the most money, and could buy the most whisky, 
was generally the man that carried the day. General 
Blair had fortune and friends, and he was seldom a 
candidate for any office without getting it He was 
a member of Congress, and represented the district 
of Lancaster, Kershaw, Chesterfield, and Darlington. 
There was no man in the whole country that could 
defeat him. He was engaged in several duels. A 
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young man by the name of Erans, married, a lawyer, 
and the eondaotor of a weekly paper at Oamden, op- 
posed the manner of the cannua made by General Blair, 
and he had occasion to say something not over-com- 
plimentary of the hero of Lynch's Creek, which was 
Tery offensive to the General, and the latter thereupon 
sent him a challenge. Evans didn't want to fight ; 
but pablic opinion would brand any man as a coward, 
at that day and time, who refused to fight a duel So 
he was obliged to accept the challenge. They went to 
Augusta, and I have heard Evans recount to my father 
all the circumstances of the duel : of his sensations ; of 
his firing; of his anxieties as he rode to the field. 
He said he didn't think that he ever felt so miserable 
in all his life as he did when the crowd of Geor- 
gians, who got wind of the duel and gathered to see 
the sport, were standing around, and when he and 
Blair had taken their positions at ten paces distant; 
with pistok all ready. Just then he heard one 
Geoigian, a rough-looking customer, say to another, 
**By Q-d, Bob, I will bet you five dollars that the 
big man kills the little one." This was just before 
he heard the word " Fire I " given ; and when he heard 
the word "Fire I" given, and looked into the muzzle 
of Blair's pistol, it looked as large to him as a flour- 
barrel. He pulled away ; tlioy fired at the same time ; 
he missed . Blair, though Blair was as big as a barn- 
door and weighed three hundred and fifty pounds. 
Ifflair shattered his right arm, and made Evans a erip- 
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ettily settled. It was cany enough for Hammond to 
say that he didn't mean to offend General Blair by 
what he had written, and (General Blair then could 
easily retract the challenge. The whole thing was 
arranged in ten minntes. So the friends of the former 
agreed to bring Hammond to my father's house, to 
meet Gbneral Blair, which was done. They had never 
met each other before. I was about eleven years old, 
and I remember seeing the tall, handsome, and grace- 
ful Hammond introduced to the magnificent giant 
Blair. Tbey shook hands, and both seemed very hap- 
py, and everybody else was as happy as they were. 

When General Blair was a younger man, he was 
making a visit to his friend Dr. Bartlett Jones, of 
Lancaster. While he was sitting in the parlor, talk- 
ing to the doctor, Mrs. Jonos, being in the dining-room 
adjoining with a very pretty young girl, said to her, 
^^Oome here, my dear, and look through the key- 
hole into the parlor, and you will see the great Gen- 
eral Blair." The young girl went softly to the door, 
looked through the key-hole, and saw the General. 
She at once drew back, clapped her hands, and, jump- 
ing up, exclaimed : ^' What a splendid-looking man he 
is! He is just the style of man that I like, and *I in- 
tend to marry him.'' And what is strange, this same 
young lady did eventually become tlie wife of General 
Blair. She did not weigh more than one hundred 
pounds, while the general's weight was over three hun- 
dred pounds. The young lady was rich and well edu- 
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cated| and had eyerything to reoommend her. He had 
social poaition and power, and was looked upon as a 
great man in his day and time. But as a representative 
in Oongress he disgraced himself beyond measure. He 
was continually drunk during the last year he was 
in OongresS) and on one occasion he went into a theatre, 
and in a state of delirium tremensi while tlie play was 
going oUi he drew his pistol and fired at the stage. 
He was removed from the theatre by the police, and 
to the last day of his life it was a source of the bit- 
terest regret to him. 

• It is said that cowards sometimes fight duels ; that 
dueling is no evidence of courage or bravery. I am 
perfectly satisfied of tliis. A very remarkable duel took 
place between two Lancaster men about the year 1886. 
A young man named Hcrschell Massoy (we called him 
** Hersch ''), belonging to one of the first families in the 
district (a son of Mr. Bikes Massey), often affected the 
rowdy, and yet there was much of the gentleman about 
him. He rather wanted to be looked upon as a bully, 
but he was a man of more heart than the world gave 
him credit for. He had some personal difficulty with 
Mr. Mittag on account of an election. Mittag was al- 
ways antagonistic to the chivalric sentiment that per- 
vaded South Oarolina. Massey, thinking Mittag a cow- 
ardj challenged him. Mittag knew very well that he 
had always been considered as a coward in that country. 
He had not been understood. And he said to himself : 
^^ I don't think I am a coward ; I am going to fight this 
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tiling tlirongli.'' So lio went to Oamden and pnt him- 
self under tlie training of the great duelist Ohapman 
Levy, a man whose advice had always been songht in 
eTcrj dael tliat Imd been fought in the nppcr part of 
South Carolina for many years. Levy put Mittag 
through a course of training, and he became a pretty good 
shoty and tlius worked liimself up to the highest pitch 
of physical and moral courage. They went to Chester- 
field District to fight, and, strange to say, Hassey, who 
was always regarded as a brave man, was very unwilling 
to fight, and it is said that he would gladly have got 
out of the affair if it had been possible. Mittag, who 
was regarded as a coward, never flinched. He felt that 
he had nothing to live for; was without friends and 
without sympathy; and he determined to sacrifice his 
life, or to prove to the world that he was no longer to 
be called a coward. 

When they took their stations, Mittag was the pict- 
ure of coolness and determination. Massey was so de- 
spondent in seeing this manifestation of courage that 
he was almost disarmed, and fought the duel under dis- 
advantageous circumstances ; for he was demoralized by 
all his surroundings. When tlie word "Fire!" was 
given, both raised thoir pistols together. Mittag was 
shot through the thigh; Massey was not hurt. Mittag 
bore his wound witli heroism and patience, and he 
begged to be tied up to a little sapling and have an- 
other shot at Massey ; but the seconds interfered and de- 
clared that there must be no more bloodshed and risk of 

4 

6 



ttt» «^^*^ 



«8 






«^ 



tiae^ 



,^4J 



t»at^ve 



•»isT^-^-?fi.:>^:'^:-: 









•'^'t.^*'^*"^ 



ed*c»**^ 7« 6o»t^ 



*^^'^t g^ **"'^' Tl* ^•'"a aotie W 



-)&>X9 



,\»jvA. 



\>»iv e^ 



tVxet® 






^e 



-^o^e^^l'Z^^ of *^'»^'^^IvA vetj V 






fttieA,« 
^\. w "-l , --« 6V«t "^^ ,-a. 1 * '"^ 















to 



fllOt 



advice 



V 



toe "^ ;. ,_ ^o\»»» 



beet* 



toT 



g^'** ::: to tvvv ^1:^^ -^s-^^^r^ tbo«B«*' 



o»«* 



dft? 



:tcB\>e^*^'*''^ ^^o ot 



a. 
vJxto® 



ta.t»^>'*;;,eai*»*^' 



jjtSoot* 



ttSftOt 



Y\aW*i 



c»»^«^ ^^S^g^^""^ •" luo d»T» °: :: a g^* 



tii»e 
be ««^ 



teg^^ 



iot ^» * 
Yb«r» *** 






\Ae 



.\aB^<*» 



INFLUENCE OF EDUCATION. 99 

philoBophy of life that was not at all suited to the age in 
which he lived. 

We are what we are by education, and hardly any 
man is rcflponaiblo for his opinions, or in hia youth for 
his acts. When I was a boy, in college, I was so imbued 
with the correctness of dueling tliat I am sure that if 
I had been challenged, or tliought I had any occasion, I 
would not have hesitated to pat my life in jeopardy in 
defense of a principle of honor. 



OnAPTER VI. 

OoUoge dtLju oontlnuod— A miUalglil Boronado— Almoal a murdoi^— Tbo 
ol«M of 1881— Its fenofUM^— CUm of 1882— Cole's Yblt from a 
ghotU— VIre at tho oollQgo— Colo'i iioroitm. 

Two things ooonrred during inj college life which 
always have been matters of regret and sorrow to me. 
The first was this : Most of the young men boarded in 
the Steward's HalL Many of them got tired of bad 
bread, bad meat, bad butter, bad manners, and bad every- 
thing. It was served at a cheap rate for young men 
who boarded in the Steward's Hall. Some of us at last 
got tired, and wo went up-town and engaged board in a 
private house. So about a dozen of us, or possibly 
fifteen of us, boarded at a house kept by a lady who 
lived near the old capitol, whose name I have now for- 
gotten. William Boykin sat at the head of the table. 
At his right sat James Aiken. I sat next to James 
Aiken ; Boykin Witherspoon sat next to me. One day, 
as we were sitting down to dinner, at one o'clock, James 
Aiken, who was a very popular, fine young fellow, play- 
fully pulled my chair out from behind me. I happened 
to see it, and didn't sit down, but mechanically turned 
around and pulled Withorspoon's chair from under him. 
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Witberspoon didn't sco mc, and Iio fell plump on the 
floor. He was a man of great dignity, a grand, noble 
follow to look at, and a grand, noblo fellow from everj 
point of view : morally, socially, and intellectually. lie 
was a man much respected and much beloved. When 
ho nroAO, I npologizoil in the hinnbli^t manner that I 
possibly could. I assured him that I did not intend to 
tlirow him down, that I regretted it then, and that I was 
not ashamed to say that I was heartily sorry and should 
regret it always. I hoped he would receive my apology 
in the spirit in which it was tendered. lie received it 
very gruffly, saying that he was not at all satisfied. lie 
could not get over the indignity offered to his person. 
After dinner, he spoke to me of the matter agaia. 
Again I repeated the apology ; and still he was not satis- 
fied. I then became indignant, and said : ** I have done 
all that a gentleman can do. Now, sir, help yourself." I 
did not want to appear before my comrades as if I were 
afraid of anything or anybody. If Witberspoon had 
been a fool, he would have challenged me. If ho had 
been a coward, he would have knocked me over ; for I 
was a little fellow, and ho was a big fellow. lie was 
too much of the man to perpetrate any such outrageous 
acts. I always felt sorry for it ; I never saw him dur. 
ing our intercourse at college without feeling unhappy, 
though it never was mentioned. He never liked me 
after that unfortunate day. I never saw him without 
thinking of it. However, later in our student life, in 
Charleston, South Oarolina, two years after this, my 
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heart was gladdened by a Bocial visit from Boykin 
Witherapoon. I was glad, and I felt that if ho had not 
foi^tten, he had certainly forgiven the unfortunate 
affair and the foolish freak of a college l)oy. I had 
great respect and admiration for him, as for no other 
yonng man in all the college. I am now satisfied that if 
Witherspoon had been foolish enough to have challenged 
me to a duel, I should have accepted it, even at the risk 
of losing my own life or of killing him. So much for 
a faulty education and for a depraved sentiment of 
public opinion. 

Another unfortunate thing, which gave me great re- 
gret ever since, occurred during my college life. Ilufus 
Nott was my junior ; he was a sophomore when I was 
a junior. lie was the son of the great Judge Nott of 
South Oarolina, one of the younger brothers of the dis- 
tinguished Josiah O. Notty already alluded to in this 
story. One day he said to me, *^ Marion, do you want 
to go with me and Oeorge Ellis and John Wells, and 
two or three other boys, out to Barhamville to give the 
girls a serenade t" This was in the month of May, 
1831. Dr. Marks had established a high -school for 
young ladies at Barhamville, two miles from Columbia, 
out in the Sand Hills, a mile or more beyond the Luna- 
tic Asylum. Young ladies were sent there from all 
j>arts of the State to school, as it was the first and only 
school of its character at the South. It was of a very 
high class, and most of the young men of the college 
had sweetliearts, or cousins, or sisters attending this 
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Bcliool. ^' Rufc," 08 wo iiBcd to call liim, took a loaded 
gnn with him, and also a bottle of whiskj ; and instead 
of having a hired fiddler to go out serenading the girls, 
we had purchased a number of little tin trumpets and 
school-cliildren's drums. So we went out, thus armed, 
for our serenade. 

The night was beautiful; a full moon shining. It 
was about eleven o'clock when we arrived. The 
house was situated on an elevated knoll in the pino 
woods, surrounded by a beautiful drive and gardens in 
a state of high cultivation. We marched around this 
magnificent house, and everything seemed to be as 
quiet and silent as the grave itself. We were beating 
the drums, and playing the little tin trumi)cts, and mak- 
ing a heathenish, hellish noise. After satisfying our- 
selves with this exploit, we started off. Unfortunately, 
Dr. Marks had become so incensed that he dressed him- 
self and descended, with a shot-gun in hand, to fire at 
the boys. We had got nearly down to the gate, some 
two or tliree hundred yards from the house, when Dr. 
Marks came, with his gun in his hand, Hmning in great 
haste ; he fired his gun, loaded with bird-shot Un- 
luckily, one of the shot struck Bufus Kott in the lower 
lip, and one or two in the forehead ; he bit the sliot 
out of his lower lip. lie had a gun in his hand, with a 
flint-and-steel lock ; it was loaded with bird-shot, and 
he started to run after the doctor, who, after discharging 
his gun, turned his back and ran for the college. Kott 
ran after him, and he was not more than ten steps in his 
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roar. He pulled tbo trigger of his gan, and the fire 
could be Been rolling to tho ground. Two or throe 
times ho pulled the trigger back ; there was a flash in 
the pan, and the gun did not go off. If it had, tho 
whole charge would have gone into the back of Dr. 
Marks. When all this was over, I began to tliink about 
it. I saw how foolish an act we had been guilty of; 
how providentially we had escaped murder and its con- 
sequences. ^^ Hufe " Nott is now living in Texas, prac- 
ticing medicine, and a planter; a man greatly beloved 
and honored; and doubtless he regrets the foolish act 
of ours that night out at Barhamvillo as much as I have 
for tlie last fifty years. 

The graduating class of tlie South Carolina College, 
in 1881, posBCssod more talent in it, and men of more 
promise, than any other half-dozen classes that had been 
turned out of it since the foundation of the institution 
in 1807 or 1808. Thomwell was first-honor man ; Glad- 
ney was his great antagonist, and, by common consent 
among the students, the award of the faculty was the 
proper one ; and students are generally good judges of 
the qualifications of the members of tho different classes. 
I do not remember all the men of this class who have 
arrived at distinction; but Gladncy, with all his talent, 
and all his distinction, and all his promise, never got 
higher than to be the head of a fashionable female 
academy. McGrath, of Cliarlcston, was a man of great 
promise, and all thought that he would make his mark 
in the highest degi*oe. Northrop was a brilliant, mete- 
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oric fellow, who gradantod in Dccomber, 1881, and was 
rotnrned the next antntnn ns a member of tlie Iloase of 
Representatives from Charleston, and he came back to 
us a dignified member of the Sonth Carolina Legislature. 
We were all very proad of him. Such a thing had not 
happened before, as a graduate of the college going into 
politics and into the halls of the Legislature within 
twelve months after he left college. Northrop, though, 
didn't half fulfill the expectations of his friends; he 
didn't achieve anj great reputation for solidarity, but he 
was an eloquent, good talker, though perhaps too super- 
ficial. Uis death was very sudden ; his life was un- 
happy, and there was something odd about his marriages, 
his second in particular; but it isn't my business here 
to record it. During our great civil war, when Sherman 
was making his march to tlie sea, and sweeping around 
through my native SUte to make his way to Richmond, 
Northrop had retired from Charleston, and had taken 
up his abode in a little cabin in Lancaster. He was 
living in this little cal)in, about a mile from the village. 
When I was there in 1877, the spot was pointed out to 
me — an oak-tree, on which the Yankees hung Nor- 
throp, lie was supposed to belong to the upper crust 
of Chai'Icston, who had taken refuge in that obscure 
place, and that he must of necessity have money or plate 
hidden away; and so he was called upon by some of 
the roughs that went through the country, ** hangers-on '' 
upon Sherman's army. He was found at this place and 
called upon to give up his hidden wealth. He declared 
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that he had nothing in the world to give tliem. They 
did not believe him, and said that they had heard tliat 
same etorj before, and too often, and they proposed to 
bringf^liim to his Bonses and an acknowledgment of the 
truth. They tied a rope aronnd his neck and drew him 
up to one of the limbs of the oak-tree. They lot him 
down again, but ho protested tliat ho had nothing, and 
that if ho had, lie would give it up if they would spare 
his life. They did not believe him, and draw him up 
again ; but, unfortunately, they kept him there too long, 
and life was extinct when he was cut down. 

There were in the South Carolina College two socie- 
ties, literary societies, viz., tlie Euphradian and the 
OlarioBophio. The number of members was about equal- 
ly divided; and a county that once had a representa- 
tion in one society, continued nearly always to send its 
students to that society afterward. The Lancaster boys 
were all members of the Euphradian society, and so, of 
course, I was a Euphradian. ThornwoU was tlio great 
orator of the society, and there was not a man who could 
measure arms with him. Yincent would have been 
considered a good argumentative member if there had 
been no man snperior to him ; but ThomwcU was the 
great orator of the society, and he was such a giant in 
intellect that, when it came to the discussion of a sub- 
ject, he overrode everything with the strong will of his 
mighty genius, and everybody else seemed to be a mere 
pygmy in his grasp. Thornwell was perhaps one of 
the greatest intellects that the South Carolina College 
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has ever produccdy and second onlj to Jolm 0. Oalhonn. 
Calhonn knew him well, and looked upon him as the 
coming man for the South. lie tlionght that he wonld 
eventually fill his own place in the councils of tlio 
nation. Thomwoll was the son of a poor man living 
near Darlington District, South Carolina. He was a 
poor, dirty-looking, malarial-looking boy, weighing about 
ninety or one hundred pounds when he joined the junior 
class of the South Carolina College. lie was very snuill| 
very thin, very pale, and looked as if he had never had 
enough to eat. lie was very frail, and looked like 
he could not have run a mile without fatigue. Ue was 
a hard student, and had a wonderful memory, a great 
command of language, great logical powers, and alto- 
gether he was one of the most brilliant men I have ever 
known. When he graduated he went home, and we all 
expected that he would study law, and predicted for him 
a brilliant career ; for in that day and time everybody 
looked upon the law as tlio stepping-stone to prefer- 
ment, and to power, and to position. 

I shall never forget the disappointment I felt when 
Thornwcll, so 1 had lieard, had joined the Presbyte- 
rian Church, and that he would not devote himself to 
the law and to politics, but that he would go into the 
ministry. He was no more religious than I was when 
he was in college; still he was a power, and a good 
man. After he went home he studied law, or began 
to, and he happened to meet his old friend Dick 
Baker, who was a class-mate of mine. Baker invited 
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him to come down to Samptor District for a vieit, and 
ho went down during tho summer. Dick had a sister, 
a beautiful and accomplished young woman. Thorn- 
well fell in love with her, and wanted to marry her. 
Bhe was a rigid member of the Presbyterian Church, 
and they talked a good deal about religion, and he 
professed to be inquiring the way of salvation. They 
had many conversations on tho subject, and some per- 
sons had given him one book on the subject, and some 
another, for him to read. He read and studied them 
all, and at last he was as far from the convincing evi- 
dence as ever. Then this beautiful woman told him 
if he would take the ordinary Confession of Faith, and 
study that, she thought that there he would see the 
truth. He did so, and he rose from its perusal a 
converted man; and from tliat time he determined 
to give himself to the Churcli. But, what is strange, 
Miss Baker did not marry him. I do not know that 
I could blame her; for physically he was nothing, 
though intellectually he was a giant. Thomwell sub- 
sequently became President of the South Carolina Col- 
lego ; he became a power in the State ])olitics, though 
he never held any political office; he was the head 
of the Theological Seminary; he was a power in the 
Presbyterian Church, and a great power outside of it. 
His brilliant talents were given to preaching Jesus 
Christ and him crucified ; to educate the youth of the 
State, to writing polemic theological disquisitions, and 
to beating tlie air with abstractions in religion, and 
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teaching dootrin^es all of which must eTentoallj paaa 
away. He was a groat man, and I shall have more 
to say of him and his thoology by and by. 

If tho class of 1831y which gradaatcd that year, 
was so conspicnons for its talent, my own class, which 
gradaatcd in 1882 (DcccmlKsr), represented tho othor 
extreme, and was equally conspicuous for its want of 
talent, excepting possibly Lessesne and Mitchell. Pre- 
vious to tho class of 1832, the class honors had usually 
been distributed to about a dozen ; though of course 
below the fifth honor there was little or no import- 
ance attached to it. However, in Thornwell's class, 
they had given thirteen honors, while in my own 
they had given only one, divided between Lessesne 
and Mitchell. It was the verdict of my class that 
Mitchell should have the first honor. Still, Lessesne 
was a very good student, but was not equal to Mitchell 
in his qualifications nnd his claims. Still, as Lessesne 
was about to marry the daughter of President Cooper, 
it was very likely that this fact had something to do 
with getting the first honor divided with Mitchell. 
There were none given after that, and very justly; 
for none of them were worthy of anything. 

We can not always judge of a man by his looks. 
Some small, puny men, like Thomwell, are men of 
very great force. There was an illustration of this 
in a young man named James P. Cole, who was a 
junior when I was senior. He came from Abbeyville 
District. Ue was a small man. I always had sym- 
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pathj for small men, for I was a little fellow myself, 
and had an anbounded admiration for large men, and 
always admired and envied them. Oole was a quiet, 
unobtrusive fellow^ had some friends, but had few 
warm ones among the students. He was a good 
student, had few or no bad habits, and was never seen 
at Mr. Lyons's at an oyster sup^x^r, and never drank wine. 
He always made good recitations, and was altogether 
a model young man. Soon after he joined college, 
he was sitting one night about ten o'clock in his room, 
studying very hard, and there was a rap at his door. 
He said, ^'Come in." The door was opened and a 
ghost appeared, in the shape of a tall man, with a sheet 
wrapped around him, and a dough face. Cole was no 
more frightened at that ghost than he was at himself. 
He just quietly looked ai*ound and said, ^'My young 
friend, I advise you not to repeat that experiment." 
The fellow was very much disappointed in seeing Cole's 
coolness, and never spoke a woitl ; and went away, clos- 
ing the door after him. 

Oole thought it very likely that this ghost would 
repeat the visit at some future time, and so he pre- 
pared himself. He had a pistol, which he laid out at 
the end of his table, loaded and cocked ; dotormined, 
if the ghost appeared again, he would give him a 
"pop." About a week or ten days after this time, 
at the same hour at night, it tapped again at the door, 
which was heard by Cole, and who thought that per- 
hajis it was his ghost that had come again to make him 
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another calL So ho laid his hand on his pistol and 
said, ^'Como in/' in response to the knoek. Sure 
enongh, it was the very ghost again. Cole did not 
say one word. lie simply raised his pistol and fired at 
the ghost's licad. The gliost fortunately jerked its 
head away just in time to prevent the bullet perfor- 
ating its brain. It struck the facing of the door, just 
on a level with the ghost's head. Nobody ever knew 
who that ghost was; it was a profound secret to the 
ghost and the college boys. But one man was always 
suspected, and tliat was a tall, slender fellow, named 
Oosnahan, from the Peedee District Uo was always 
suspected of being that ghost. 

Oosnahan was the only fellow in the college who 
didn't seem to have a warm bosom friend. lie was 
always treated politely, but nobody loved him. No- 
body cared for him. He was a great novel-reader and 
a great smoker ; a dirty-looking fellow, without any of 
the characteristics that engender enthusiasm. 

During my last year in college, one day in the spring 
of the year, it must have been as early as March, for it 
was the time when fires were very rare but when it 
was necessary to have one occasionally in our rooms, an 
alarm of fire was given in the south college, and at 
the west end of the south building, which was three 
stories high, the smoke was pouring out from the top 
of the roof. The fire-bells were rung, messengers were 
sent np-town, and we were waiting the appearance of 
the fire department with great anxiety. Our hearts 
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were breaking to see oar college on the eve of being 
destroyed. We were standing on the campus, with 
our eyes and mouths wide open, wondering if the fire- 
companies could not get there sooner, when all at once 
a small man was seen to emerge from the cupola on 
the same building, and to walk along on the cone of 
tlie roof, with a bucket poised in each hand, dclibemtely 
walking to tlie place whore the roof was on lire, 
and irom which the smoke emanated. Ue was follow- 
ed by some colored men, and two or three of the stu- 
dents afterward. When we looked up and saw that 
this young man, Oole, was the organizer of this volun- 
tary little fire-department or brigade, shouts of '^ hurrah 1 " 
rang out in the wildest enthusiasm from the boys who 
stood on the campus below. dole, by his heroism 

and daring example of courage, had saved the college 
building, while the rest of us were standing idly on the 
campus below waiting to see it bum down. From 
that day Oole was a hero, and everybody admired and 
loved him. He still lives near Oalvcston, Texas, has 
risen to honor and eminence in his profession, that of 
the law, become the father of a family, and is greatly 
honored and respected in the town where he has lived 
so long. 



CHAPTER VII. 

I gmdnato from college and chooite a profcsflion— My father's disappoint- 
ment—I begin tlio study of meditinc— The masqncrado ball and 
tlieatrc. 

I GRADUATED from Columbia College in December, 
1832. I never was remarkable for anything while I was 
in college, except good behavior. Nobody ever ex- 
pected anything of inc, and I never exix)ctcd anything 
of myself. I felt real sorry that the time was draw- 
ing near that I would have to assume the stem duties 
and rcRponsibilitics of real life and of manhood. I 
left college with a heavy heart at sundering pleasant 
relations that had existed between us for at least two 
years, and returned to my home in Lancaster. When 
I left, two years before, it was a happy home; when 
I returned it was a very unhappy one. My mother 
had died two months before this, in October, 1832. 
As before related, my father was left with a large 
family of children. I was the eldest, and there were 
five boys and two girls — little children without a moth- 
er. I was unhappy on another account. I was dread- 
fully in love, was too poor to talk about marriage, 
and too young to propose marriage, for I was only 
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twenty years of age. My Bwoetlioart was Iiaving beans 
from all parts of the State, and I feared that she 
would forget the attachment which had existed be- 
tween us ever since we were little children at school. 
Another great source of unhappiness to me was the 
fact that my father would be disappointed in mo. I 
knew very well that he had educated me with the 
view of my studying law. My mother hoped that I 
would study divinity and go into the Presbyterian 
ministry. My mother never knew the disappoint- 
ment that awaited her, for she died two months before 
I left college. Knowing how great my father's disap- 
pointment would be, I did not dare to speak to him 
on the subject of studying a profession, and I waited 
for him to speak to me. Uo was very kind in allow- 
ing me a whole month's vacation, with nothing to do. 
I grew very tired, and kept wishing every day tliat 
father would say something to me about going to 
work. 

At last he said to me one day, "Come, my boy, 
is it not time that you were buckling down to profes- 
sional studies?'' I replied, "Yes; I have l)oen think- 
ing of it for some time." I have been asked many 
times why I studied medicine. There was no i^romo- 
nition of the traits of a doctor in my career as a young- 
ster; but it was simply in this way: 

At that day and time, the only avenues open to a 
young man of university educsition were tliose of the 
learned professions. A graduate of a college had cither 
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to becomo a lawyer, go into tho oliaroh, or to bo a 
doctor. I would not be a lawyor; I could not be a 
miniBtcr ; and tlioro woa nothing loft for mo to do but 
to bo a doctor — to Btndy modicino or to diflgraco my 
family ; for it wiia gonornlly thought that a man who 
liad gouo through coiicgo, and camo back and Bottled 
down as a merchant's clerk, couldn't have had much 
in him if ho didn't take to a profession. So there was 
nothing else left for me but to study medicine. One 
day my father said, ^' I guess you had better go down 
and see Mr. Howard about your beginning your stud- 
ies with him." 

I said : ^' Father, I know that I have been a great 
disappointment to you. I knew from tho outsot that 
yon wanted mo to becomo a lawyer. It is impossible 
for me to be a lawyer; I have neither the talent 
nor the gifts necessary for tlio profession. I can not 
enter Mr. Howard's office.'* lie said: "What in the 
world are you going to do, tlien?" 

I said: "If I hadn't gone to college I know what 
I should havo done. I would have accepted Mr. String- 
fellow's offer of threo hundred dollars a year, and gone 
into his store two years ago, and by this time I should 
be getting five hundred dollars a year. But as it 
is, I suppose I must study a profession, so long as I 
have had a university education, and there is nothing 
else left for me but the study of medicine, if I mttet 
take a profession." 

He said to me: "My son, I confess that I am dis- 
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appointed in yon, and if I had known this I certainly 
ahonid not have sent you to college." 

I replied : '^ I did not want to go ; I knew that you 
were not able to send me there, and I knew that you 
would be disappointed, and that I should make you 
unhappy. I am sure that you are no more unhappy 
about it than I am now. But if I must study a pro- 
fession, there is nothing loft for me to do but to 
study medicine." 

He replied : " Well, I suppose that I can not control 
you; but it is a profession for which I have the ut- 
most contempt. There is no science in it There 
is no honor to be achieved in it ; no reputation to be 
made, and to think that my son should bo going around 
from house to house through this country, with a box 
of pills in one hand and a squirt in the other, to 
ameliorate human suffering, is a tliought I never sup- 
posed I should have to contemplate." 

However, he told me to go and see Dr. Churchill 
Jones, and make arrangements to study medicine. The 
next moniing I felt hapi)ily relieved at having been 
enabled to pass through that terrible ordeal with my 
poor disappointed father. I began immediately to read 
medicine with Dr. Jones. Dr. Churchill Jones was a 
man of very great ability. The people in the country 
around had very great respect for and confidence in 
him as a physician. But, unfortunately, he drank. 
That, for a time, seemed to unfit him for the duties 
of his profession. Besides, he had no facilities for 



A STUDENT AT GHARLESTON. 117 

medical instruotiony for he had few or no books ; and 
I read anatomy, read the practice, and all the medi- 
cal books I coald get hold of, without any teacher, or 
reading to any profit whatever. I was very glad when 
I was able to leave his office, and go to attend medir 
cal lectares. But he was a very great surgeon, and 
from him I imbibed a desire to distinguish myself in 
surgery, if I ever should become a doctor. 

In November, I loft home for Oharleston, where 
I was to attend medical lectures, and to take a course 
in the medical school there. I arrived there on the 
12th of November, 1838. I began the study of medi- 
cine on the — day of February, 1833, with Dr. Jones. 
I remember the date very well, because, I stopped at 
Miott's hotel, and I remember the day of the month 
when I arrived there so accurately, because, when I 
arose the next morning, everybody was talking about 
the falliDg stars, which exhibition had occurred just 
before day on the 18th of November.' I was always 
provoked that I was such a profound sleeper that I 

• 

was not up to see this wonderful display of Nature's 
fire-works. The Charleston Medical School was opened 
a very few days after my arrival. Dr. Samuel Hen- 
ry Dickson was the Professor of Theory and Prac- 
tice of Medicine. I well remember the introductory 
lectare; it was a brilliant effort, and I never heard 
such eloquence from a teacher's desk. He was a small 
man, very handsome, with a sweet, musical voice;, ai .>. 
inan of great literary acquirements, a fluent speakeTi ^^'^^' 
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logicdi'^in' liia^rdilBoningy (Jonyin(^ his argamenti' 

abd inoflife oaptiTating in his manner. ' But as a pracU^ 

. , oal iteiieher I^ do not think that I ever learned much 

/frolm^ Um, v Thd pnrity of his diction, and Uie elo- 
<M^i6tibet^tt l^' disopnrse, and the' beauty of his teaching 
^"^^^f^tUed* the ear,: so that I was carried away entirely 
from^thd substance of what he attempted to instill in* 
to my mind. • Wagner was Professor of Suigery. Hoi- 
brook was Professor of Anatomyi and he was a great 
teadier.^' He had but one equal, I think| aiB a teacher 
of ; anatomy, and that was Ballon, of Jefferson Medical 
doTle^i^ I was diligeiit in' my studies, and I felt that, 

/iss I^bad * failed in my duty as a student in my ool- 
^ lege course at Columbia, the responsibility of life was 
now- doubly on 'me, and weighed heavily upon my 
shoulders. I felt that I had to prepare for a period 
that I looked forward to not with pleasurable antid- 
pations but with dread. Host of the young men that 
I had associated with all my life, from ten years old 
upward had looked forward to manhood with joy and 
satis&ction; but with me, it was exactly the reverse. 
I was afraid to be a man; I was afraid to assume its 

' responsibilities, and thought that I did not have sense 
enough to go out into the rough world, making a liv- 
ing as other men had to do. I was small in stature, 
and I did not feel that I had intellect enough to grap- 
ple with or to pit myself against such opposition as 
I should encounter in my life. 
' I said before, that when I went to Oharleston I 
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went to work in real earnest I worked diligeniljr ;xl 
attended lecturee, eameatly taking notes of what I. saw : .'fr 
and heard. I worked in the dead-honse with interest '4, 
It was fascinating, and besides I derived a practical 
knowledge from it which I could appreciatCi and conld 
understand, and carry away, and know that I was doing 
something toward laying deeper the foundation for 
knowledge to come, I had the good fortune to meet 
my old friend Dick Baker there as a fellow-student 
He had been in college with me, and had graduated 
the year before me. He was my senior^ in college 
by a year. He was a jolly, companionable fellow, and 
one of the best of men; always in good humor/ al* 
ways had something funny to say, and was full of wit 
We worked hard all the week, and usually went on a 
frolic somewhere or somehow on Saturday night, or 
went to the theatre. One Sunday he asked me to go ^ 
sailinir with him over to Sullivan's Island. : He said- '^ 
he had hired a boat and a man to sail it He -said «/ 
that we would sail over there, and walk' abdut the >/ 
beautiful island, and look at the great 'sea, and pick 
up shells on the shore, and spend a quiet day, and ^p 
come back in the afternoon. I was afraid of the sea 'W^ 
when I was a yOung man, but I had never seen it be- i ^ 
fore. I was afraid of little boats. However, he said /< 

■ . hi 
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there was no danger. We got into the little boat, "'"^ 
the man raised his sail, and in the course of an houi^ 
or so we were at Sullivan's Island, a distance of five 
miles. We loitered around for an hour or two, and 
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in; f act . Beveral . hoorsi and talked o7er:old times, our 
proepeotsin life, and the preparation for its gi*eat dxh 
ties. ...By and by it was time to return homeland so 
we' got into our boat and started again for the oity. 
When within about a mile and a half from the cityi 
we looked off to the south and to the left, and I saw 
a little . ripple on the sea, and I said, ^' Oh, see that 
beautiful . sea ; how pretty it is, and the water is agi- 
tated over here to our left!" He said, ^^Yes, that is 
▼ery pretty.'* The words had hardly left my mouth 
before a squall strudk us, and the boat was soon bot- 
. tom^dde up in the water, I could not swim a stroke, 

,..->■. Md. never, could, and of course I shall not learn now. 

^ . li waa Very . much alarmed, for there we were, with 
the little vessel on its beam-ends, and we climbing on 
the. side of it. Of course, I thought all was lost, and 
I expected -the water would rush into the hold, and all . 
, would be lost, and that the vessel would sink, and 
where should I be? The vessel seemed to be held 
down by the jib-boom, and still it was under water. 
The sailor took out his knife and out the cords that 
held this jib-sail, and let it drop into the water, and the 
little vessel righted itself, and we got safely to land. 
This . was an adventure that frightened me so much 
that I have never recovered from it to this day. Noth- 
ing would induce me to cross the Iludson Hiver in a 
little boat, either a sail, or row boat. I do not mind 
crossing the pcean in a big magnificent steamer, and 
I never felt afraid; but when you come to a little 
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Bail-boat or row-boat, I certainly woald not risk mj 
life in one of tliem on any account ^ 

I have always said that my friend Dick Baker 
waa full of frolic and fun, and so he got me into a 
dilemma, only two or three days before we loft OharleiEh 
ton for our homes. He came to me one day and 
said, '^Bee here, Marion, there's to be a masquerade 
ball at Fayall's ball-room next Saturday night| and 
I tell you I want you to go with me. I will go as 
a country wagoner just come to town, and you will 
go with me as my daughter." v' '.'-.r 

I said, ^^Dick, tliat won't do, for I am afraid it 
will be discovered. I don't want to put on girl's 
clothes and do that." 

^^ Oh, well, " he said, ** but it is a masquerade, and 
you have .a right to do as you please, so long as it's 
a masquerade, and while they all have on masks. I 
will play ray whip and flourish it around, and play 
that Fm a country wagoner." 

^' But what shall I io about the clothes t " I asked. 

^^ Oh, that is easy enough," he replied ; ** you never 
mind about that, for I have cousins here in the city, 
and I can get the clothes from them. You will go as 
a country lassie, and you will make a capital one, too." 

After some further conversation, I agreed to go, 
and the time for the start was also flxed upon. So 
he went to see his cousins, and got some dresses, and 
a set of ear-rings, which were tied on to my ears with 
strings, and I was dressed up in the most otiUandish 
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and fantasdo way that yon can imagine. I woro a 
tnrban to hide my short hah*, and the ear-rings dan- 
gled nearly down to my shoulders. I was dressed in a 
fashion altogether peculiar and unlike anything of the 
kind I had ever seen before. When the hour for the 
ball camcy we marched down to FayalPs. There had 
been a very hard and severe rain tiiat afternoon^ and 
Mr. Fayalli thinking that the rain was to continue un- 
til into the night, had put up a notice on the door 
saying that the masquerade ball was postponed indefi- 
nitely on account of the rain. Dick was despondent; 
but I said I was glad of it, and that I was out of the 
scrape ; and besideS| I had had enough of this sort of 
sport. We accordingly started for my boarding-house. 
As we walked along Queen Street, Dick brightened up, 
and he said : ^' By George I I have an idea. Let's go 
to the theatre. That is the thing. We Mrill certainly 
hare this frolic out, for there is no telling if we will 
ever have another chance. Nobody will know but 
that you are a country girl, and I am big enough and 
ugly enough to pass for a country farmer." 

In an unlucky moment I said, "Well, we will go." 
Dick bought the tickets, and we started up into the 
gallery. I said: 

"Dick, I must insist that wo sit on the back seat, 
for I am dressed in such an outlandish and awkward 
way that we might be discovered, and it would sound 
rather bad to be carried before the police in the morn- 
ing, and have it known tliat two young medical stu* 
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dents were arrested, and one of them in womao^s 
clothes at that" 

Ho said, ^^You sliall sit just where yon please.^ 
So we went ap-stairs. To mj horrofi the house was 
brilliantly illuminated. At least, I thought that I had 
never seen anything like it When we were about 
to enter the compartment that we had been directed 
to by the usher, I wanted to sit on the back seat 
But the Southern people are exceedingly courteouS| 
especially to the ladies, and so they insisted on our 
taking a front seat whether we wanted to or not 
They differ from us here at the North in that respect 
Two yoang gentlemen on the front seat arose and 
said to Dick : ** Here, sir, is a seat for yourself and your 
lady.'' There was nothing for us to do but to com- 
ply, and so to the front seat we went, they having 
made room for us two. Both took me by the arm, 
and one said, '* Miss, will you have a front seat t " and 
the other said, *^ Miss, have this front seat f " I blushed 
and said, ''I thank you, I can't sit on the front 
seat;" I insisted on sitting on the back seat, and every- 
body insisted that I should sit on the front seat, and 
that with so much of earnestness that it was impos- 
sible to do anything else but comply. So I took my 
seat in the gallery, and in an instant every opera- 
glass in that theatre was leveled at me, and not on 
the play, until I was nearly crazed. My condition 
was not pleasant, and I was very unhappy, and I said, 
^'Dick, for God's sake, take me out of here.". He 
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thought it: was the greatest joke that he had ever 
aeon or heard of in this world, I shall never for- 
get that play — ^it was *^ The Lady of Lyons " ; nor shall 
I ever' forget how the beautiful women of Charleston 
stared at the strange bird sitting in the balcony with 
the oountryman, Dick Baker, 

After we had been there about half an houry Abram 
McWillie, who was a class-mate of ours in Oolumbia 
College, and whom we hadn't seen since we left there, 
imtere^, and took a seat by me. He looked over and 
saw Dick Baker, and they had a hearty shaking of 
hands. Baker asked liim many questions, and talked 
about old times, and I sat there looking dignified, 
thpugh he was one of my warmest and best of friends. 
Kow, in another character he did not know me, and 
BO he did not speak to me, nor I to him. Dick en- 
joyed the joke as long as he could possibly . do it, 
and then he said: 

« *' Abe, old fellow, I want to introduce you to your 
old friend, Marion Sims.'' 

•p « • • ■ 

. Abe raised both bands, and he paid, ''My GodI" 
and then he became very confidential, and I said : 

** Abe, it isn't proper, when you are introduced to 
a young lady, to become so intimate on short acquaint- 
ance and all at once. You are entirely too conflden- 
tiaL Just look at all these operarglasses leveled on 
us. Now, if you felt as unhappy as I do, you would 
be making tracks out of this place very soon." 

Suffice it to say that these two old friends of mine 
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kept me there in durance vile till the theatre was 
dismissed and the curtain fell. I was not happy un- 
til I got safely home to my qnarters, for every min- 
ute I expected that I should be taken up by the po- 
lice, and carried before the oourt the next day for 
appearing in public in women's clothes. I have never 
seen Dick Baker from that day to this. He studied 
medicinOi graduated with honor, returned to his na- 
tive place in Sumter, South Carolina, got marriedy was 
very successful as a physician, and filled an important 
station in life. He lived to a ripe old age, and spent 
a useful and profitable life. 
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CnAPTER VIIL 

Aitflnding leoinre*— I Hart for Philaddphla and enter Jeifonon Ifodioal 
Ooll^ flmilUpox among tho atndont a P roiewor McdeUan— Pro- 
tmor FattenoB— I graduate. 

^Thb day after I arriyed in Oharleston I started 
out in search of a boarding^honse. I was directed to 
Mrs. Mnrden'si in Society Street, where I had a com- 
fortable room and excellent board at a reasonable pricci 
and a happy home daring my winter's sojomn in 
Oharleston. Mrs. Murden was a poetess, and an enthn- 
siast abont eveiything that she undertook. She had 
four beautiful daughters — Malvenai Octaviai Yaleriay 
and Bosaline— -all of them highly educated and very 
accomplished young ladies. They had a school, and 
were patronized by the aristocrats of the city. The 
school is in existence even to this day, and one of the 
young ladies is still devoting her life to the work of 
teaching her young countrywomen. She alone is loft 
of all the family. Mrs. Murden was a very peculiar 
woman. If she had lived in this day and time, how she 
would have enjoyed life. I remember well with what 
eagerness she always looked for the morning papers. 
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The fiitt thing she looked for was the column of deathsi 
which she gloated orer and discussed thoroughly. Then 
she looked for the horrors, like shipwrecks and murderSi 
and accidents of all kinds by sea and land, and all the 
other terrible things of which life is made np and in 
danger of. The list seemed to give her food for con- 
templation, and she really enjoyed the horrors that oc- 
curred around her every day. In this day and time, 
when we have all the horrors and horrible things 
occurring in every section of the great globe brought to 
the very doors of everybody, and all centered in one 
small column, it would have been food for Mrs. Mmv 
den for a whole week. I was very happy in the Hmv 
den family. J worked hard, and if I ever had a spore 
hour it was given to a game of chess with one of the 
young ladies. 

During this term of lectures at Charleston Medical 
Oollege, I mode tlie acquaintance of Ben Bobinson, of 
Fayetteville, North Carolina, and we became ' very inti*' 
mate. We agreed then that we would go to Fhiladel* 
phia for our next course of lectures, and we were to 
meet the next October at Jefferson Medical Oollege, and 
tliore work for graduation. About the last of Februaiy 
the lecture term at Charleston was concluded, and I re- 
turned again to my home in Lancaster, where I resumed 
my studies with my old friend and preceptor Dr. 
Churchill Jones. I got through the summer as well as ' 
I could, but it was impossible for me to leam any- 
thing, except when he took me out to see some surgi-* 
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cal opeiittloiii niid tben I f olt that I had carried away 
with me something that would be of profit to me in 
after-life. 

-' One night I -was diaseoting alone in the disBecting- 
robm, where 'th^« were ten or twelve dead bodies on 
as many tables. I hadfonnd an anomalous distribution 
of the tracheal artery, and was anxious to trace it out. 
I had but a single candle. There was no other light in 
the room. I told Bobert, the superyisor of the dissect- 
ing-room, not to wait for me. I happened to knock the 
candle ovefi and I was in the dark and had no matches. 
So I was obliged to desist from my work. I am not 
afraid of anything, but I must confess that I did not 
feel . very comfortable as I threaded my way out in 
ieaixdi of the door of exit. 

And this reminds me of a similar experience of my 

« 

friend Williams Sims Eeynolds, of Gharloston, when he 
was a medical student there in 18S2. He was alone, at 
ten o'clock at night, dissecting the parts concerned in 
an inguinal hernia. 

• ^ A dissecting-table is about six feet long, and twenty 
inches wide, and thirty inches high. 

To dissect the muscles of the abdomen, we place a 
billet of wood eighteen or twenty inches long and ten 
inches in diameter under the loins. ,Tliis renders the 
muscles of the abdomen tense and prominent. This is 
increased by drawing the subject down toward the lower 
end of the table, so as to lot the legs and thighs gravitate 
toward the floor, while the body is held flrmly in place 



INOIDENT IN A DISSEOTTNCkBOOlL 180. 

by a chain a yard long with a hook at each end. One* 
hook is hitched into the Bcalp of the subject^ and the 
other is hooked over the npper end of the table. If the 
hook should break loose the body wonld, by the weight 
of the legs, shoot over the lower end of the table. Bey- 
nolds's only candle was necessarily resting on the epigas- 
tric region of the subject He had been at work all the 
evening on the right inguinal ring. lie started to pass 
round the lower end of the table for some purpose, when 
he ran against the subject's projecting 1^. This jostled 
the body so as to knock loose the chain at the upper end 
of the table, whereupon the body, having the roller billet 
of wood under the back, was, by the weight of the 
lower limbs, suddenly jerked to the floor in the upright 
posture, and its arms were forcibly thrown over Bey- 
nolds's shoulders. The light was of course put out I 
think I should have left that body to the force of gray- 
ity. But Beynolds took it under the arms and replaced 
it on the table. '^^I 

The last of September (1884) I started for Fhiladet 
phia< It took a whole week to go from Lancaster to 
Philadelphia. We had to stage it the whole of the way,* 
over the mountains of Virginia. Arriving in Philadel- 
phia, I soon met a i^umber of young gentlemen from the 
South, students there, and they were all very cknnish. 
They readily got acquainted, and stuck to each other. 
The first boarding-house I got into was just opposite the 
Jefferson Medical OoUcge. I paid $4 a week, which was 
very cheap ; but, really, the living was excessively poor. 
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and I came vearj near starying. After a while, I got 
acquainted with a young fellow named Krenshaw, from 
Wake Foreati North Carolina. He was a very eccentric 
fellow, as green as cheese, and as good as gold. He was a 
great Bftptist, and made many friends among that denom- 
ination and in that chnrbh, among them a yonng medical 
student, named Boberts, who lived near Sixth Street ; 
and whose mother, who had married a second time, was 
the wife of Dr. Lewis Roberts, got acquainted with Eren- 
shaw through the Baptist church. Then Boberts told 
him of a Miss Edmunds's school for young girls, in San- 
aom Street, just opposite the church. Ho said tliat she 
had some yacancies^ and would take a few medical stu- 
dents as boarders. Erenshaw went to Miss Edmunds's, 
was delighted with the place, and, when he found out 
that I was starving in a little house just opposite the 
college, he kindly offered to introduce me to Miss Ed- 
munds, which he did, and I engaged board there with 
her. I was very glad, indeed, to make the change, and 
Miss Edmunds was enabled to give me a very good 
room, and one for my friend, Mr. Bush Jones, of Lan- 
caster, who was soon to be there. As far as our board- 
ing-house was concerned, I was perfectly happy. There 
was plenty to eat, we had a good room to sleep in, and 
everything bright and cheerfuL At breakfast and din- 
ner-time there were three or four pretty girls to talk to, 
and I do not think that a set of young men ever at- 
tended lectures at Jefferson Medical Oollege, that win- 
ter at least, who were more fortunately situated than 
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we were. Hiss Edmnnde was an old lady, a good deal 
the other side of fifty, and had taught school all the days 
of her life. She was a charming woman, and a good 
mother to all of ns. She was devoted to her pastor, the 
Bev. Dr. Gillette, father of the present distinguished 
Dr. Gillette of New York. Dr. Gillette was the pastor 
of the Oiroular Ohnrch, which is now a liyery stable, in 
Sansom Street Miss Edmnnds used to marshal ns all 
to church there every Sunday morning. 

During my stay in Philadelphia a most unfortunate 
thing occurred, resulting in the death of some of the 
students. A subject who had been brought into the 
dissecting-room had died of small-pox, and I do not 
know how many of the students contracted small-pox 
from it Two or three of them died; among them 
a handsome young fellow from Alabama by the name 
of Lucas. I got acquainted with Lucas soon after lect- 
ures began. We became good friends, and he knew 
many persons that I knew in his section, and he had 
family connections in South Carolina* When Lucas was 
taken sick we missed him at lectures, and I unmediately 
went to his boarding-house to inquire what was the 
matter with him. I found him very ill, and I went 
there to nurse him at night I sat up with him, night 
after night, not having the remotest idea of what was 
the matter with him. lie was very ill, and one night 
I sent for Professor Patterson, who was attending him, 
to come and see him. When Professor Patterson came, 
he examined the patient carefully, and prescribed for 
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hiihi and I said: '^Dn Pattenoiii what ia tho matter 
with my young friend Lacas I " 

Dr.: Patterson replied : ^ Why, he has tho amali-pox, 
and he ia going to die to-night. I thought you wore ao- 
quainited with what was the matter with him." 

• ^ My Qod| amall-pox I ^ I said. ^^ I have novor boen 
▼aooinated ; I do not romember to liaye ovor been vao- 
einated in all my life 1 " So I hurriod around to Dr. 
George McOlellan to be Taodnated. I was very much 
alarmed at having been in a room with a small-pox 
patient. * I found him at home, and told him what had 
happened.*^ He asked me if I had never been vaccinated, 
and I said I had not been. 

2 f< Weill then," he said, ^^puU off your coat and roll 
up your sleeves." He was about to scratch my arm with 
his lancet, when he said, ^^ You have as flue a mark on 
your arm as there is on any fellow's arm in the whole 
college." 

'- ' I said, ^ I have been vaccinated, surely," and there, 
surd enough, was the mark. ^ Oome to think of it, now 
I remember all about it. I remember a little epidemic 
of small-pox in Columbia, South Carolina, in 1831, three 
years ago. At that time I met Mr. Gladney*, one of the 
honor-men of his class (1831) on the college campus, and 
he said to me, <Do you know there is small-pox in 
town t ' I said I did not He asked me if I had been 
vaccinated, and I said that I had not So I went into 
his room and he had a fresh pustule, and he said, ^ It is 
just right for the work, and I know just how to do it.' 
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He Bcratched my arm, and put in some yirns. It went 
throQgh the Boveral stages to maturation ; bat it made so 
little impression on me that I bad forgotten all about it, 
from the time it was done until now, and I did not re- 
member that it had ever been done. But for that, of 
ooursei I should have been in yerj great danger from 
having attended my friend Lucas so long." My friend 
Lucas died that night, his death creating a great com*- 
motion among the students; but none of them left 
Every man stuck to his post, and attended to his duties. 
I had always passed for more than I was worth. 'My 
young friends commonly thought I had more talent than 
I possessed, and gave me credit for more than I de- 
served. At Charleston, when the class was about to 
break up and separate, the students held a meeting, at 
which I was not present, and jmew nothing of. They 
appointed a committee to select a class valedictorian.' I - 
do not think that I ever was so surprised in my life as t f ' 
was when that committee called on me and said they 
wanted to have me deliver that valedictory address. I 
declined, of course. So when young Lucas died, and 
there were two or three other young men who also died 
of small-pox from the college, in January, 1836, the stu- 
dents held a meeting and appointed a committee to select 
a eulogist in commemoration of the young men who had 
died. Again, to my surprise, the surprise of my life, of 

• • • I 

the three or four hundred young gentlemen students 
there, the committee waited on me and requested me to > • 
perform that office. In both these instances^ feeling tnjjH ' ^^ 
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inoompetenoy for Buch a thing, I bad tho good boubo aud 
oonrage to decline the proffered honor. 

MifiB EdmnndB was alwajB fond of telling anecdotes, 
and I liked to hear her tell them. I alwajB managed to 
have her tell them when I had invited any of my yonng 
friends to come there to take tea with me. One I espe- 
dally liked to hear her tell, and it was this : She said that 
when her mother was about seyonty years of age they 
lived in North Sixth Street Her mother and hor aunt 
were often in the habit, Sunday evenings, of going 
around and visiting her brother, who lived in Second 
Street^ four blocks away, and not far north of Walnut 
Street , One evenings about ten o'clock, these two old 
ladies, Krs. Edmunds and her sister, expected a nephew 
to come and walk home with them, Tlie young man did 
not come, and the servants having retired, there was no 
one to accompany them home. At last they said, 
*^We should know that we can go by ourselves, for 
our age will protect us." So the two old ladies started 
out by themselves. They wore two very delicate, dried- 
up specimens of women, and in the darkness they looked 
like girls more than they did like grown women. Tho 
houses in that part of the city were quite far ajmrt, 
and it was not to be wondered at that they were some- 
what afraid to go out at night all alone. Besides, the 
neighborhood was infested by sailors and roughs. They 
hadn't gone twenty steps from their brother's house 
before they were accosted by two sailors. It was before 
the days of gas, and the streets were lighted by misera- 
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ble latnpBy which never threw a particle of light acrotB 
the street. When thej were accosted bj these two sail- 
ors, the feUows began to make violent love to them. 
Thej both cried out, for they were sorely frightened, 
** Wo are not young women ; wo are both old women." 
Bnt the sailors replied, by way of jest : ** Yes, we nnder- 
stand that : we have heard the same kind of talk before. 
Wo know old women from young women at any time.'^ 
So each one grasped a woman, and one of them took his 
under his arm and running with his trophy across the 
street, held ]ier face up to the dim lamp-light Boeing 
his mistake, he shouted out to his companion, ^^ Patrick, 
you may drop yours, surely, because the one I have is as 
old and as ugly as tlie very divil I " Thus they escaped 
from their captors and, frightened almost to death, hur- 
ried on their way home. 

In Jeffereon Medical College, and a great gun, was the 
famous McOlellan. He was a great suigeon, and he was 
a man as well. He was very eccentric and erratic as a 
teacher. His delivery was very spasmodic, but he talked 
sense all the time. Not that he had much systeni, but 
whatever he said was to the point ; it was practical — ^it 
was teadiing — it was a thing tluit ono could carry homo 
and remember always. At the time I was a student in 
Jefferson College, the distinguished General Oeorge B. 
McClellan was a little boy, four or five years old. I 
have often reminded him of the time, which he could 
not remember. I used to pat him on the head, and give 
him six-pences to buy ginger-bread and taffy with, ■: 
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'^Professor McOloUan frequently honored mo by an 
invitation to aaaiBt him in snrgical operation^ and I re- 
member one very remarkable ease on wbioh he operated. 
It created a great Bonsation at the time. It was a case in 
which he ezseoted a portion of a necrosed rib, without 
injury to the pleural cavity He talked to the patient all 
the time of his operation, for it was before the daya of 
amaBthetioB) and when it required great nerve to be a 
good surgeon. He would gouge and chisel and work 
away, and say to the man, ^ Oourage, my brave fellow, 
iBourage ; we wound but to heal. It will soon be over." 
l^eii he * would work away again, and again he would 
cheer up the patient, by saying, ^^ Oourage, my good fel- 
low ; be brave, for we wound but to heal ; it will soon be 
overt. Oourage, my dear fellow ; it will soon be over." 

He was a great teacher, a great surgeon, and a great 
man ; and he was the founder of Jefferson Medical Ool- 
lege. He died comparatively young, and left a reputa- 
tion that is imperishable. . 

^ ' In 1817 McOlellan left home one bright May morn- 
ing to make his daily rounds. He walked erect along 
Ohestnut Street, seemingly full of health and vigor, 
going from house to house to see his patients, while his 
coachman drove leisurely along, waiting wherever his 
master entered. Soon he was seen slowly descending 
the steps of a marble mansion bent over with agonizing 
pain. He entered his carriage and was driven rapidly 
home. His medical advisers were summoned. In a few 
hours he was in collapse, and in sixteen he was dead. 
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•' ' He died of perforation of the bowel juet below the 
fligmoid flexure. The eanse of death was BepticflBtnta 
and shock. And thus passed away one of the great sur-' 
geons of the age. 

Professor Patterson was the best lecturer on anatomy 
then living. The next best to hiin was Ilnrlbnrty of the' 
Charleston College. It made no odds what the sub- 
ject was, the student was always chained to it as 
long as he chose to speak. We neyer tired of his en- 
thusiasm or his eloquence. He had one very bad habit,' 
a dreadful peculiarity and a disagreeable one, especially 
for those who occupied the front seats* When he bo- 
came very enthusiastic, and went to the highest pitch 
of his eloquence, he would foiget himself and all around 
him, and would splutter and slobber and spit, the saliva 
flying in every direction, so that those who sat witliin a 
yard of him would be spattered all over. Of course the 
young gentlemen were too polite to say anything, and 
they would wipe off the drops from their faces when he 
was so earnestly teaching them and so eloquently dis- 
coursing to them. Every man in whose face he would 
happen to splutter his saliva would watch, before he 
passed the amphitheatre, before raising his handkerchief 
to wipe it off. 

Patterson was very kind to the students, and always 
managed to help them out of their scrapes. He lent 
them money, and patronized them in every way that 
he could. He was a father to the students, and sympa- 
thized with them in all their efforts. 
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CMlI.gradnated from the Jefferson Medical OoUegei in 
FhOadelphiay on the first day of Maroh, 18S5. I atodied 
yery hard all winter, and even f onnd time for the dia- 
aection of a few subjects. Few students found time 
for dissection during the graduating course, but I did 
and heard the graduating course of lectures besides. 
When I graduatedi I felt absolutely incompetent to as- 
sume the duties of a practitioner. Professor Patterson 
had advertised a private course of lectures for a month, 
and I, with thirty or forty otherB, young men like my- 
self, who felt that they didn't know much, concluded to 
take the private course. lie delivered a course on 
^Begional Anatomy and Suigical Anatomy." When I 
graduated I presume I could have gone into the dissect- 
ing-room and cut down upon any artery, and put a liga- 
ture around it, but I knew nothing at all about the 
practice of medicine. 



CIIAPTER IX. 

I Ix^n tho praetloo of mcdldiio— My flrai pAilcni— Mj Moond— I lotTo Laii- 
cuter tnd go to M ooDt M clg»— Mj flrtt lucoeii. 

I BETUBNED to mj homo in South Oarolina about the • 
middle of May, 1886. I went home with eTeiything 
prepared to begin the practice of medicine. I had had 
no clinical advantageSi no hospital exp^rienoOi and had 
Been nothing at all of BickncBs. I had been able to boy 
a fall Bet of instrnmentB for Borgical operations, and I 
laid in a fall stock of medicines in Philadelphia. My 
father rented me an office on Main Street I had a sign 
painted on tin, that would reach one third of the way : 
across the end of my office. It was certainly two feet ; 
long, and, like all young doctors just starting, I wanted 
to let people know where I could be found. I attended 
my office, and was ready for consultation and for pa- 
tients. One morning, at the end of two or three weeks, 
as I was sitting in my office qnietly, surrounded by my 
library, which consisted of seyen books, octaTo volumes, 
safely locked up in one of the little drawers in my 
bureau, Mr. Mayer, an important personage in the town, 
came whistling along. Mayer had been its mayor; he! 
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had been mj tailor from the time I waa a little boy. He 

had made coats for me before I was permitted to wear 

taila to them. ^ 

He said) *^ Gk>od morning, Marion " (for nobody 

called me doctor). I had lived there all my life, know 
' everybody in the town, and everybody called me Marion. 

^ Have yon had any patients yet t " 

I said, '^N0| Andy, I haven't had a patient yet." 
^^Well," he said, *^I wish yon would go up to my 

house and see my baby. It is very sick, and has been 

sick for some time..' I wish you would go up pretty 

' lr»I said, ^* Very well, I will go up immediately." He 
* passed on to his shop, and I walked up to his house. 
I thought to myself that this was a good beginning, 
really. Here is the most important personage in the 
town who is my first patient, and if Andy Mayer patron- 
. ices me my successs wiU certainly be assured. When I 
arrived I found a child about eighteen months old, very 
much; emaciated, who had what we would call the sum- 
mer complaint, > or chronic diarrhoea. I examined the 
child minutely from head to foot I looked at its gums, 
and, as I always carried a lancet with me and had surgi- 
cal propensities, as soon as I saw some swelling of the 
gums I at once took out my lancet and cut the gums 
down to the teeth. This was good so far as it went. 
But, when it came to making up a prescription, I had 
no mora idea of what ailed the child, or what to do for 
it, than .if I had never studied medicine. I was at a 
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perfect loos what to do, bat I did not betray mj igno- 
rance to the mother. I blandly said : 

** Mrs. Majer, if you will have the kindness to aend 
Jennie down to my ofDce in the conrse of an hoar from 
this time, I will have medicine ready for the baby, and 
write oat the directions how to give it" 

I harried back to my office, and took oat one of my 
seven volumes of Eberle, which comprised my library, 
and foand his treatise on the ** Diseases of Children." I 
hastily took it down, tamed qaickly to the sabjeot of 
^' Cholera Infantum," and read it through, over and over 
again, to the end most carefully. I knew no more what 
to prescribe for the sick babe than if I hadn't read it alL 
But it was my only resource. I had nobody else to con- 
sult but Eberle. By the by, he had a peculiar way of 
filling his books with prescriptions, which 'was a very 
good thing for a young doctor. He was a good writefy ^^^w^ 
and a very practical man, and would be considered good 
authority even at this time. The most natural thing in 
the world for me to do was to begin. At the beginning 
of his article of twenty or thirty pages there was a pre^ 
scription, but I do not remember whether it was a pow- 
der or a mixture. There was chalk in it So I com- 
pounded it as quickly as I knew how, and had every- 
thing in readiness for the arrival of Jennie. She took it 
back to the house, and the mother began to give it 
according to the directions, which were written out t 
was very impatient for the time to come when I should 
make my visit, and see the effects of the medicine and 
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the Eberle presoription. I was there punctually on 
time. I was very much eurpriaed to find the baby very 
mnoh as in the morning ; no better and no worse. I saw 
that as the medicine had done no good it was necessary 
to change it And so I requested Mrs. Mayer to send 
Jennie down to my office again at a given time for a 
new prescription for the baby. I turned to Eberle again, 
and to a new leaf. I gave the baby a prescription from 
the next chapter. Suffice it to say, that I changed leaves 
and prcficriptions as often as once or twice a day. The 
baby continued to grow weaker and weaker. ** Is it pos- 
sible,'* I thought, << that this child can diet Did any 
young doctor ever lose the first patient he ever had, and 
just as he was starting out ? Providence could not be so 
cruel as to allow me to lose my first patient^ in a little 
town like this, with everybody talking about it, and es- 
pecially the child of so important a personage as Mr. 
' Mayer.'' I felt very unhappy about it 
^'^ Meantime, an old nurse was asked to come and take 
%are of the child. It is well understood that there is a 
curious antagonism between old nurses and young doc- 
tors.' ' They have an idea that young doctors don't know 
a great deal, and the old nurses are not very far from 
right This old nurse seemed to scrutinize me, and very 
particularly watched everything I said and did. Noth- 
ing escaped her, and I felt very uncomfortable in her 
presence. I wished that she had never come there. 
However, one night I was sitting by the baby, in an anx- 
ious mood of mind, and wondering what was to turn up 
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next I was feeling its poise, and watching it caref ally. 
The old nnrse sat on the opposite side of the bed, when 
she said, *^ Doctor, don't yon tiiink that this babj is going 
to die t " I said, ^^ ITo, madam, I do not think so, not at 
alL" Externallj, I was very calm and self-possessed ; bni 
intemallj I was not, for I really did not know what that 
child woold do. Presently the child stopped breathing, 
and I thought it a case of syncope. I never dreamed that 
it could die. So I jerked the baby from the bed, and 
held its head down, and shook it, and blew into. its 
month, and tried to bring it to. I shook it again, when 
the old nnrse laid her hand on my shoulder gently, and 
said : '^ No use shakin' that baby any more, doctdr, for that 
baby's dead I " Well, I laid the baby back in the bed, 
and my feelings can well be imagined at the idea tliat I 
had lost my first patient I attended the funeral ; I was 
the chief mourner of all. Certainly its father and mother 
did not feel so badly over the loss of their child as I did 
at the loss of my first patient. I was very melancholy 
and sad, for I thought that everybody in town would 
know that I had lost my first case, and Mayer's baby at 
that, and everybody was sorry for him and for me* / 

About two weeks had rolled around, and the depres* 
sion which I had felt had somewhat subsided, whoti Mr* 
Elias Kennedy came to my office one morning. Mr^ 
Kennedy was foreman for Mr. Mayer, and I had known 
him all my life. He came in in somewhat of a hurry, 
and said : 

*^ Marion, my baby is real sick, and I wish yon would 
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gd up to mj houfle. an4 see it; I hope jou will have bet- 
ter Inck with It than you did with Andy's baby.^' 
. :;.r:I said, ^^Eliaa, if I don't, I'll quit the town." I went 
up!to see Mr, Kennedy's baby, and, as bad luck would 
have it| it was about the same age and same size as 
Mayer's baby, the same prostrating condition of things, 
and the same disease. I was nonplused. I had no 
imthority to consult but Eberle; so I took up Eberle 
again; and this time I read him backward. I thought I 
would reyerse the treatment I had instituted with May- 
er's' j>aby. So, instead^ of. beginning at the first of the 
^aptel*! I began at the last of the chapter, and turned 
ba^^kward, and turned the leaves the same way, and ro- 
Yenled the prescription. The baby got no better from the 
*Tei7 first ; I did not have any consultation in the first 
ease, 'for there was no doctor in town to counsel with; 
for my old preceptor. Dr. Jones, had gone to Tennessee 
on a visit to his sister, and he was the only doctor in the 
town besides myself. He returned while I was in attend- 
ance . upon Mr. Kennedy's baby. As soon as he qame 
home I went to see him. I said : ^^ Dr. Church," (every- 
body called him Dr. Church) '^ I lost Andy Mayer's baby 
since you have been away. If you had been here he 
would have lived. But he is dead ; and now Elias Ken- 
nedy's is sick and I want you to go and see it and save 
it" 

^^ I will go," he said, ^^ with pleasure, Marion." 
^^ fiut I want you to go at once," I said ; ^^ there is 
no time to wait." 
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So the dear, good old doctor went up with me to 
i'b very choerfullji and went into the room« Ho 
was clear-headed and looked at the patient carefullji and, 
at the first glimpse, he knew all aboat it No qnea* 
tions were necessary, and immediately afterward he was 
satisfied. He proposed that we would have a consulta- 
tion, and so we went out for that purpose. It was 
pretty hot in the house, and so wo went out on the 
shady side, in the comer of the chimney. The .first 
thing he said to me, when we got there, was : ^^ Well, 
Marion, that baby is going to die." 

I said, ^' The devil, you say ; you don't say that this 
baby is going to diet " 

Ue said that it could not recover. 

^^Then," I said, ^^if this baby dies, doctor, I shall 
never be your successor in this town, for I shall leave." 

lie replied, ^^ Marion, that baby is going to die ; it 
will die to-night." And it did die, and it died that 
night Again I had to be chief mourner at the funeral 
of another little lost citizen of Lancaster. I went home 
sadder than ever. I just took the long tin sign-board 
from my o£3c6 door. There was an old well back of 
the house, covered over with boards. I went to the 
well, took that sign with me, dropped it in there, and 
covered the old well over again. I was no longer a 
doctor in the town of Lancaster. . > 

I was then so demoralized, and so disgusted with ny 
beginning in the profession, that if I had had money 

enough, or any money at all, even the small sum of :v, \ 

1 . ' \ 
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five thoufland dollars, I would not have given another 
dose of medicine. • Bat there was no other altomative 
for me. Being obliged, to continue in the profeeaion 
that I> had started in, I was determined to make up my 
deficiency by hard work ; and this was not to come from 
reading books, bujt from observation and from diligent 
attention to the sick. 

I then made up my mind to leave my country for 
my country's good, and establish a home in the far West 
{ had had the misfortune to lose my first two patients, 
and the thought of it was too terrible to be borne. I had 
niever heard of such terrible luck, and never thought 
that such misfortune could ever happen to any young 
man in the world. However, I had one other patient 
in Lancaster, and he was the rich man of the town, old 
Oaptain McEenna, who owned half of the village and 
one hundred slaves. He would get on sprees occasion- 
ally, lasting two or three weeks, and they always wound 
up with delirium tremens. He was on one of his regu- 
lar old ^* blow-outs," and, to my great surprise, he sent 
for me. ' I attended him very carefully for two days 
and nights, and got him over his frolic He was de- 
lighted, and gave roe a ten-dollar bill. That was the first 
money I ever made in the practice of medicine, and the 
only money I ever got in Lancaster. The patients that 
ought to have lived died, and the one that ought to 
have died got well 

Oq the 18th of October (1885) my father and I start- 
ed for Alabama. The '^thirteenth," by the way, has 
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ilways been a lacky day with me, and 60 has Fridaji 
I was born on Friday. Some yean ago, when I was one 
of the sargeons in the Woman's Hoepital| we met, fonr 
of ns, to select operating days, each having a separate 
day, and I said at once : *^ Gentlemen^ I will relieve yonr 
minds, so far as I am concerned, and in regard to the 
day, by selecting Friday as my own, and yon can divide 
the other days among yourselves to soit yonr ideas.'* 
My father had fnmished me with a fine horse and a 
little Yankee carry-all, and in this my medicines, .in^ 
stmments, and the same old library of seven Tolnmesi 
were safely stowed away in the back of the wagoni 
My destination was Marengo County, Alabama. I had 
heard glowing accounts of the country and its rich- 
ness, and of the opportunities afforded to young meU : 
who located there; especially if they had energy and 
enterprise. It took us about three weeks to go from 
Lancaster to Mount Meigs, Montgomery County, Ala^ 
bama. When we arrived at Mount Meigs we made a 
halt of a few days, for we had many friends living ihere 
who had removed from South Carolina at a* previous 
date. All of them began to persuade me to remain 
there at Mount Meigs, where there were people that 
knew me when I was a boy. I was not disposed to do 
so; but my father said, **Why should you go farther? 
You had better stop where people here know you, and 
have an interest in yoa, than to go to Marengo, where 
no one will have any personal interest in you.** Bather 
against my will, however, for I didn't like to give up 
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the idea that I had started out with, I consented to stop 
at Mount Meigs. . 

. IK There were two doctors tliere. Dr. Chailes Lucas 
was a man about fiftj years of age, a splendid man^ who 

. had a . great reputation as a doctor. He was a groat 

^politiciaai a great talker, a great planter, was very rich ; 
owned two or three hundred slaves, nuide large quanti- 
ties of cotton, and was a man who exerted a vast influ- 
ence in the country. He was an old bachelor and kept 
*^ open house '' and good cheer for everybody that caUed. 
The pther. was Dr. Childers. He was a very mnch older 
man, and he was a character. He had an enormous 
reputation as a doctor. He bled and purged, and gave 
medicine from the time he was called to the patient 
pntil the patient was called away. If the patient sur- 
viyed Dr. Childers and the disease together, he had a 
lease of life that would carry him up to old age. Dr. 

, Childers never lived more tlian two years in any one 
place. , He had practiced in every little town and village 

^ all through Georgia, from Augusta to Columbia; was 
quoted as authority in medicine all over the States of 
Georgia and Alabama, though I do not know that he 
had ever written anything. Still he was a very wonder- 
ful man, and he always left an impression with every- 
body that he knew a good deal more that he really did. 
I must say that in medicine he was learned. He was a 
very peculiar looking man. He was small, rather stoop- 
shouldered, always walked with his hands as if he was 
tired, holding one hand on each lapel of his coat, his 
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head stooped over to one side — ^he seemed to be puUed 
over in that direction by an enormous nose. He had a 
pleasant voice, and seldom raised it above a whisper, 
and he always spoke, in the main, in a sort of confi- 
dential way to everybody and on any subject He was 
never in a hurry, was always prompt in his attention 
to the daties of his profession, and was one of the kind- 
est of men. He believed in the kncet, and it was rarely 
that he didn't bleed his patient ; it made no difference 
what the disease was. 

I well remember his inviting me to go ont into the 
country once, a distance of three or four miles, to see a 
patient, a Miss Ashurst She was a very beantifnl 
woman in the last stages of consumption. She had the 
usual afternoon hectic flushes of this ruthless disease* 
She was nothing but a skeleton, and certainly had but 
a few days to live. But Dr. Childera's theory was < 
that the lancet was necessary wherever, the patient Jiad-^'j^^ 
the least appearance of fever. In our afternoon rvifit'V/i^; 
to this beautiful, dying, angelic women, he found 'her ^ ^ 
in the usual exacerbation of hectic The skin was iiF 
hot and dry, and the pulse about one hundred and twen- 
ty a minute. What was my surprise when Dr. Child- 
ers said, " Miss Ashurst, I believe, as you have a good 
deal of fever, I will have to draw a little blood from 
you." This was said in the sweetest, mildest, most gen* 
tlemanly tones possible. So he took from his pocket a 
cord, and drew it over the little skeleton arm above the 
elbow. Presently the blood came trickling down from 
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the elboWi and, when a tablespoonful had run, the poor 
little 1 woman fainted and fell over. ^^Ah/' said he, 
^ that ia just what I wanted. Now ahe will be better " ; 
and ahe waa better) but it waa the ^^ better '' that cornea 
with death. The practice at that time waa heroic; it 
waa morderoua* I knew nothing about medicine, but I 
had senae enough to see that doctors were killing their 
patienta ; that medicine was not an exact science ; that 
it waa wholly empirical^ and that it would be better to 
trust entirely to Nature than to the hazardous skill of 
th<e dootorSt ... 

A Q Br, Ohildera had then been about oightoom montha in 
Mount Meigs, and it waa about time that he was prepar- 
ing to leave there. He waa very glad of the opportun* 
ity . to welcome mo. to Mount Meigs, provided that I 
would buy him out I had no money with which to 
do thia ; and yet it waa something to have his influence ; 
indeed, it waa a good deal. However, he agreed to take 
mj note for two hundred dollars, give me his books and 
medidnea, and recommend me to his patienta generally 
ill , the countiy. Two hundred dollars at that time waa 
about 0qual to one thousand dollars now. Of course 
the baigain waa a very good one for me and not a very 
bad one for him ; for he was going away anyhow. 80 
I was soon regularly installed at Mount Meigs as a pnuy 
ticing physician. Thia waa about the middle of Novem- 
ber, 1835. The first patient that I had there came in 
this vray : 
. Dr. Lucas, I said, waa a great politician. He was a 
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bank director, and, as a bank director he wielded a great 
power in the conntrj. He had become a bank director 
of the State of Alabama, and it was necessary for him to 
go to the Legislature, which then met at Tuscaloosa, in 
the western part of the State, and two or three weeks 
were required for the electioneering necessary for this 
directorship. ... I think he was gone more than a 
month, and I am quite sure that he was away five or six 
weeks before he could be certain of his election.. Mr* 
Evans arrived one morning, about eleven o'clock, from 
the neighborhood of Union Springs, Macon CSounty. • He 
said that he had come for Dr. Lucas, but, as he was 
away, he would be glad if I would go with him to see 
Mrs. FitzGreeno, who was very ill with puerperal fever* 
She was the daughter of Mr. Benjamin Baldwin. They 
were people of fortune and favor, and, of course, a call 
to such a family was a very important one. But I said, 
** ITo, I can not go with you ; you want an older man 
than I am, and a man with experience. I haven't the 
knowledge that will satisfy the case, and I think that 
you had better go to Montgomery and got some of the 
swell doctors there to attend to the case." 

He said '^ Ko ; " that everybody spoke well of me in 
Mount Moigs, and recommended me highly, and he 
would not be satisfied unless I would return with him. I 
had then been in Mount Meigs about a month, or rather 
about two weeks. However, he persuaded me to go with 
him, and we started in an hour afterward. We rode 
all that evening, and did not arrive at Mr. Baldwin's 
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antil nite o'dodc that night We paased through a wild- 
eriieas oonntry ocoupied by the IndianB, whose camp-fires 
we could see in every directioni a country without roads, 
and the only way of reaching the pkoe was by going 
along little Indian trailS| and in one instance through the 
swamp of Oubahatchee. It was very cold ; the countrjr 
was wild, and the wolves were howling in every direc- 
tion. With Indian camps, and the howlings of the 
wolves, the scene was a. novel one for me, indeed, 
s Mr. Baldwin lived in a double log-cabin, surrounded 

* by twenty or thirty negro-houses, distant a few hundred 
yards from his cabin. The country was being partly 
.*' cleared up for the cultivation of cotton. Everything was 
so rough and uncouth on the outside that I did not ez- 
pect to find anything on the inside to contradict the 
impression made by the external appearance of things. 
When I went in, Hr. Bald¥nn was sitting with his 
feet to a blazing big fire, and the room was altogether 
very cheerful and comfortable. He was glad to see 
me, and welcomed me as if I had been a real doctor. 
I had forgotten to say that, though I was twenty- 
two years old, I had no beard and looked like a boy. 
About as soon as I entered the room, I discovered a 
piano. I said to myself, ^^I didn't expect to find a 
piano in this wilderness; who would have dreamed of 
itt" In about twenty minutes I heard a door open 
and a rustling, and, looking behind, there was one 

\ . of the most beautiful young women I have ever seen 
% - in all my life. She was tall, graceful, highly-educated, 
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handsomey and aocompIiBhed If I had not been then en« 
gaged to be married, I am sore I ahonld have yielded ', 
to the beauty, and to the charms and faadnationB of 
the BorroandingB of this IotcIj yoang woman. Bat we 
Boon became very good friends, and I made a confidante 
of her, and that pot ns on very good and warm social 
relations. Her sister was the patient, and, after they 
gave ns something to eat, I was invited into the sick- 
room. I found Dr. Bronson in attendance. He was a 
man over fifty years of age, had had the advantages of a 
good medical education, but, unfortunately, he drank-* 
had even been drunk during the manngement of this 
case, which was very criticaL I went with him to the 
sick patient. The child had been bom about six days 
before. The mother was extremely ill, and I had sense 
enough to see that she was dangerously so, and I also 
had good sense enough, in our consultation, to see that 
a little tact was necessary. I said, ^'My dear doctor, I^ 
find that you have managed this case strictly in accord- * 
ance with the principles laid down by our very best 
medical authorities." That was politic, for, as I said, I 
really did not know. I told him that I approved entire- 
ly of the course pursued, and that I had nothing to do ; 
no alteration or suggestion to make in his treatment. 
This, too, was politic; for I didn't know what to sug- 
gest. They were very much pleased with my gentle- 
manly deportment and kindly manner, and would not 
let me think of returning home tlie next day. "V V^ 

I found myself most comfortably situated, with this {.".[ 
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beautiful girl as a companion, and she had a first cousini 

a Miss f who was certainljr as beautiful and as ao- 

oomplished. These girls had just returned from a high 
school in (Jeorgia, where they had had the advantages of 
the bdbt education that could be obtained for young ladies 
it-tiiat day and time. I remained there two or three 
days^ going through the f ormalitieS| two or three times a 
day, of consulting with the doctor, and leaving him to 
manage the case as he pleased, wliile the girls and myself 
galloped through the country on fleet horses, visiting 
places of interest in the wilderness. 
e:;if Just before I came away, Mr. Evans said to me, 
<< Doctor, Mrs. McElroy's overseer is very sick, and has 
had two or three doctors to see him within the last fort- 
night, and we think that he is going to die." People 
living in a wilderness had to send thirty or forty miles 
for a doctor, and put off post-haste if anybody was seri- 
ously ilL The doctors would come once, prescribe for 
the patient, and would never come buck again. That 
poor fellow had had two or three doctors, one from Troy, 
in Pike Oounty, and anotiier from somewhere else. Still 
he) was very ill, and so Mr, Evans asked n^e if I would 
go' over and see him. I said I bad ratiier not, and he 
had better send for somebody else, some of the big doc- 
tors, I said, ^^ lie won't care to see me ; I haven't the 
knowledge and reputation sufficient to take the charge of 
such a case as that. It has baffled the skill of all the 
doctors, and I have no desire to undertake anything that 
I know sa little about" However, he insisted on my 



AN AWKWARD AOOIDENT. 155 

going. So the two girb and I monnted our horaos, and 
we galloped over to Mrs. McElroy^B^ distant about three 
miles. 

A very unfortunate thing happened to me on the 
excursion. On the road, we came to an Indian old flcldi 
about three hundred yards across. The girls bantered me 
for a race across that old field ; and so we all put spurs to 
our horses, and went it like madcaps. Just as we got to 
the end of the race (of course the girls beat me) I drew 
up my horse suddenly, straightened myself in the stirrups, 
when I heard something go ^ r-r-r>rip," and then I heard, 
to my horror, something tear loose about my breeches. 
I had purchased a new pair of pantaloons just before 
starting on this visit to Mr. Evans, and, to my dismay, 
they were split down behind, right in the very middle. I 
laid my handkerchief down on the pommel of my saddle, 
and said, ^' God bless the man who invented frock coats.'' 
When I got to the place, I was in a quandary. I didn't 
know what was to be done, for the breeches were' torn' 
open about six inches in the isrotoh. * '"^ But I made a 
joke of it, and told the girls that I was a ruined man. .^ 
Bo when wo got into the house they kindly offered to 
repair the damage; and so I was sent into another 
room, and, taking the garment off, passed it through 
the door to them, to be sewed up. While they were so 
engaged they had a good frolic over the affair. I put 
the pantaloons on, and we had a hearty laugh over the 
accident They were sensible girls and appreciated the 
affair as well as a boy would. 
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B7 and bj Mr. Evans airived, and he saidi ^^Now, 
doctori we will go into jthe cabin and eee Mn Adamsi 
the * oyeneer.' '' He had apprised Mr. Adams of my 
anirali and when I entered the room the poor^ suf- 
fering 'man tamed himself to one side, and, rolling 
his keen eyes np to me, said to Mr. £vanS| **My 
Ood| EvanSi do you call that thing a doctor! Tako 
him away ; take him away. I have got no use for 
such a looking man as that I am too a sick a man 
to be fooled with. Take him away." Beally, I did 
not blame the poor fellow, for, had I been as sick a 
man as he was, I should have been of his opinion. I 
did not got into a bad humor, as many a foolish doo- 
tor does, or would have done, on such an occasion, but 
simply said, '^Mr. Adams, I haven't come here to see 
;, yob as a doctor, but simply to gratify Mr. Evans; I 
' haven't the least desire to prescribe for you. I have 
great sympathy for you, and for everybody else who 
is sick, and I want to see them get well. I haven't 
'.the knowledge or. experience necessary to treat any man 
who is as sick as you are, or as you seem to be." 
1. ] He was quieted down by my kind words and suave 
maimer, and said, *< Yon will forgive me, won't you t " 
I said, " I have nothing to forgive you for. I did not 
come here either to prescribe for you, or even to in- 
vestigate your case." He said, '*I will give you my 
history, since you are so good as to come and see me, 
and you have been so kind." And then he gave me 
a minute account of his attack and sickness. I made 
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no prescriptioQ, and loft him soon af ter, and rodo back to 
Mr. Eyana^B ; tho next day I rode back to Monnt Meigs, 
after this yotj cnrions experience in the wild woods of 
Macon Oountj, in the Creek Nation. The lady who had 
puerperal fever died tho daj after I left 

Just exactly four weeks from that day, which 
brought it np to the 17th of December, Mr. Evans 
came to Mount Meigs again, for Dr. Lucas to go and 
see Mr. Adams, who was stiU very ill. Dr. Lucas was 
in Tuscaloosa, and so he came after me. I said : ^'I will 
not go ; I met the man once, and I am not the man 
he wants to attend his case. I do not know anything 
about his case, and I can not go." 

Mr. Evans said, ^^ Since you were tliero we have 
had eight or nine doctors to see him from different 
parts of the State, and one from Georgia, and nobody 
does anything for him, and you must go with me." 

Most unwillingly, so far as tlie patient was con- 
cerned, but most willingly, so far as the recollection of 
those two charming young ladies was concerned, I 
mounted my horse, and went with Mr. Evans to see Mr. 
Adams. I found Mr. Adams emaciated to a skeleton, 
and so changed that I should hardly have known him. 
He was very willing for me to investigate his case, for 
he was used to having doctors investigate it, and all to^ 
no profit. Nobody seemed to understand what was the 
matter with him. But my having seen him previously, 
and having gotten from him a minute history of the case 
in Uie early stagoii of it, this experience was npw of ; 
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Bome BOryioe to me in arriring at a diagnosis of the case. 
When I cftme to tnm hiin partly oyer on his back| and 
pat him on the Uyer, the right side, and the abdomeny 
I found that the right side of the abdomen was higher 
than the other ; and, when I discoyered that there was 
fluctuationi I immediately said : ^^ There is matter here, 
and it most come out, or this man will die. It will have 
to be opened and come out." Mr. Adams said, ^^fiut 
how can that be so, when so many doctors haye seen 
and examined me, and none of them haye found it 

out!'' 

%>i>I said; '*0f this I am sure. I am not muoli of a 
doctor, but when it comes to seeing and feeling and 
handling things, I know something, and I know that 
there is matter in this belly, and it either comes out or 
you will, die. There is a young doctor living in jont 
neighborhood, that you have never heard of.^ 

^^Who is het" asked Mr. Adams. 

^^He is Dr. Baker; a graduate of my own college 
in Philadelphia, a year ago ; a young Yankee, who has 
come down to seek his fortune in the South, and he 
lives not far from here." 

.: ♦^Yes," said Mr. Evans, "I have heard of him." 
• I said: '^I wish you would send for him to come 
over here. As soon as he comes, he will know what 
is the matter with you, and he will have good sense 
enough to see it as I do. He will indorse what I have 
to say, because he has had the same training in the 
same great medical school from which I was graduated." 
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That required a daji and I didn't mind| as I had 
the two pretty girls to talk to. Dr. Baker was sent 
for, and he came over the next day (the 18th), in the 
morning. We examined the patient very minutely, and 
then we went out and sat on the fence, under a white- 
oak tree, for a consultation. I said : 

^^Well, Baker, there is some matter there." 

He said, " No, I don't think so." 

I said, « Well, what is it then f " 

lie replied, ^^ Fungus hiematodes." 

I said : " If he has fungus hoematodes, he will die ; 
and if he has matter in there he will die, if you do not 
put a knife into it. If he has fungus hiematodes, we 
ought to giyo him a chance for his life, by sticking a 
knife into it." 

He said : ** I am opposed to any surgical operations." 

That blocked the game completely. But I was not 
willing to see the man die without any effort made to 
save him. So I proposed a counciL Mr. Billy Dick, 
who was the great authority in that neighborhood, to 
whom everybody appealed and looked for advice, and 
three or four of his neighbors, were called in. Mr. Dick 
was a clear-headed man, of sound judgment, capable of 
weighing evidence, and much respected in the com* 
munity. 

^' Gentlemen," I said, ^^ our consultation results in a 
difference of opinion between us. There is no doctor in 
the neighborhood to decide, and I will make a statement 
of the case, and leave you gentlemen to decide' what . »;^; 
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should .be done. It b my opinioui gentlemen, that Mr. 
AdamB'has pus in his abdomen, probably in the liver. 
It is the opinion of Dr. Baker that it is not pu8| but that 
it is a malignant diseaae. Be it one or the othori he will 
die if left as he is. If it is pus, it should be evacuated, 
and he will get well almost immediately. If it is what 
Dr. Baker thinks, sticking a knife into him might shorten 
his life a little, but not much. Death is certain if we do 
nothing. I think we ought to open it and see what it 
is. We loaye it to you, gentlemen, whoso advice to fol- 
low-^ndne or Dr. Baker's.** 

JwiiMr. Dick spoke up at once, saying: <^We will follow 
your advice.** 

'' * I said, "Very well.** So we went into the room — it 
was before the days of anaesthetics — and, pulling out a 
bistoury, I plunged it into his belly. I think it was one 
of the happiest moments of my life when I saw the mat- 
ter flow and come welling up opposite that bistoury. It 
discharged two quarts of matter at once, and continued 
discharging for two or three days. A few days after 
that Mr. Adams was able to walk out, and a week after 
be rode over to Mr. Dick's, seven miles, and dined. lie 
subsequently married Mrs. McElroy. It was my first 
surgical operation in Alabama. lie became a rich man, 
went to Texas, and he has descendants in that State now. 
Of course, this operation and its success gave me a 
great reputation in the neighborhood, and it was reflected 
back to Mount Meigs. I had engaged board at Miss 
Judkins*s, and it made me a comfortable and pleasant 
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home. My proepcots were brightening. I was making 
jbiends every day, and before six weeks bad rolled around 
I felt BO aecore in my new position and location, and ea* 
peoially in my proepecta, that I thought tliat I could 
safely return to my native town to get married to the 
girl whom I had loved from the time of my schoolboy 
days. It was about the 1st of Fobraary, 183G| that I 
arrived in Lancasteri having been a week on the road in 
the stage. Wlion I said that I had come to cUim the 
hand of my affianced, and take her to my home with me 
in the West, her mother begged and implored me to wait 
until the following December. I was greatly disappoint- 
ed, but I was obliged to bow to the wishes of my sweet- 
heart's mother. 
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Tbe Semlnola war— A Journej to Fbilmdelphia and New York— An expe- 
rience In Gharleeion — ^An expedition agcUnat the Greek Indiana — A 
ilcklj ieaaon— An attack of f erer. 

At that time the Seminole war had just broken out^ 
and my brother and all the other young men of Lancaa- 
ter were forming a volunteer company to go to the war. 
After three days' notice they Btarted, and I was bo £red 
with the war spirit by my visit to South Carolina that I 
was ready for anything, and was exceedingly anxious to 
follow my comrades and the friends of my youth to 
Florida. I was determined to do it; but my father 
begged me not sacrifice my foothold in Alabaml^ and 
said that if I went I should lose everything that I had 
gained there. He had been for a long time wishing to 
send my sisterS| one of whom was twelve and the other 
teUi to Philadelphia to school. And, more out of a pre- 
text for keeping me from going to the Florida war than 
to take them to Philadelphia, he begged me to go with 
them to Philadelphia, as he was not able to go. He did 
not intend to send them for perhaps a year, but used this 
as a pretext to keep me from going to Florida. 

We left for Philadelphia about the 10th of February^ 



JOURNET TO PUILADELPniA. 168 

1836. It was a cold winioTi and the sereritj of the 
season killed the orange and Ohina trees at the South 
in great numbers. We had a verj bad time getting 
Korth| traveling bj stage all the way. There were snow 
and ice from the time we struck CharlottOi North Caro- 
lina, and wo were obliged at different places to slop on 
account of the blockade. At Fredericksburg we had to 
remain four days, and when we arriyed at Washington 
we were obliged to remain three or four days there. In 
Baltimore we had to remain two or three days before we 
could go on to Philadelphia. The snow was deep and 
the ice obstructed travel in every direction. At last we 
landed in Philadelphia, about the 1st of March. We 
were more than two weeks going. During the three 
days that I was in Washington I went to the capitol, 
and had an opportunity to see the cjeat men of the 
nation. Among them were Henry Clay, Daniel Web- 
ilter, Benton, Oalhoun, Yan Buren (who was President' 
then), John Qnincy Adams, and others of note. '• 'J'^^f 
Arriving in Philadelphia, I placed iny sisters in Hiss 
Edmunds's school, where I had been boarding a year' 
before. I remained there a week or ten days, renewing- 
acquaintance with my old friends, and then took my de-* 
parturo for the South, by way of New York. It took 
twenty-four hours to go from New York to Philadelphia, 
a distance now covered in ninety minutes. I remained in 
New York about a week, and I recollect one Sunday — ^I 
was boarding in Beekman Street, at a Quaker boarding- 
house, not far from where the ^' Times" office is now' 
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. located — walking out into the eonntry with a young 
inedioal student. We walked and walked till I was 

. tir^y and we went into the fields where thej wore build- 
ing some new houseSi which were veiy beautifuL I 
wondered why they should be building houses away out 
there in the fields. I said, the town can certainly never 
grow enough to come away up here. The fields I visited 
then, and the new houses I saw buildingi and thought 
were so far in the country, wore in what is now Wash- 
ington Square and Lafayette Place. 

.. I took the steamer for Oharleston, and arrived there 
the first 6f April, without a dollar in my pocket. I 
hoped . that, being in my own native state, it would 
be easy enough for me to raise money, and I was sure 
that I should *see friends and get from them money 
enough to return to Alabama. I stopped at the best 
hotel, the *^ Oarolina Coffee-House," and I immediately 
looked over the list of arrivals to see if there was any- 
body there that I knew from the up-country I There 
was no; name that I was familiar with. Then I went 
to the . Planters', to Miott's, and looked all over town, 
to see the registers, and to see if there was any one 
there, and, to my utter amazement and dismay, there 
was not a name that I had ever ieen or heard of before. 
The next day I made the same rounds of the hotels, 
and all in vain; and then the next day, but I could 
find not a name that I knew or ever had heard of before. 
Then I was in utter despair; what to do I did not 
know. I could not stay there much longer; I was 
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obliged to go homOi and yet hadn't a penny in my 
pocket I was too proud to go and ask any of the 
professors in the Medical College to lend me money. 
Indeed, daring the winter that I was there, I was so 
reticent that I did not make many acquaintances among 
the professorsi and know none of tliem yery well, ex- 
cept the demonstrator of anatomy, Dr. John Bellin- 
ger. At last I remembered having heard my father 
speak of a commission-merdiant in Charleston, by the 
name of John Bobinson; tliat a good many years ago 
he used to trade with him, and bought a great many 
groceries of him, and other supplies, such as were usual 
in the stock of an ordinary country store. The idea 
occurred to me that I would go to Mr. Kobinson, and 
tell him frankly who I was and my condition, and ask 
him to help me. So I inquired the way to his office, 
and was directed, and then I walked down to the pier 
and looked in. I could not have the heart to ask a 
stranger to lend me fifty dollars. I soliloquized : ** What 
if he thinks that I am an impostor t What if he thinks 
that I am really the son of Colonel Sims, and yet might 
be a swell swindler t " So I went back to the hotel to 
pass another night, wondering what I should do. I took 
the round of the hotels, thinking that perhaps some one 
from the up-country would be in the city, but all to no 
avail. The next morning, in a state of despair, I went 
again to Mr. Kobinson's. The first time I inquired for 
him I was told that he was not in his office. I stood 
there with an aching heart and bewildered mind. The 
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aeoond- time I timidljr inqairad if he was in, and wis 
told that, he was not, hut that he would be back sooui 
in the course of half an hour. I was glad that he was 
not Inii I was so' heavy-hearted and sad and unhappy, and 
I soaroely knew what to do. But, by and by, after stand- 
ing lounging around at his office for a little time, the 
half-hour passed, and he returned. I went into the 
store, and was shown into his priyate office and count- 
ing-room. He was a splendid, fine-looking old fellow, a 
Scotchman I thought from his accent I said : 
V ' <<Mr. Robinson, I am Dr. J. Ifarion Sims, of Ala- 
l^ama, and I am the son of Oolonel Sims, of Lancaster. I 
left home not long ago to go to Philadelphia with my sis- 
ters^ leaving them at schooL I have journeyed thus far 
on my return home. I have been a little improvident, 
not extravagant, and not dissipated. Unfortunately, I 
am out 6t* money, entirely so, and now I leave it to 
;^ou to judge whether I am an impostor. I know I am 
an honest man, and I ask you to lend me fifty dollars 
to' carry me to my home in Mount Meigs.'' 
.^^^^ I will gladly do it,'' he said, in a minute. <'! 
know yonr father very well, and I know that you are 
just what you represent yourself to be, and what I take 
you to be." 

I never was so relieved in all my life as I was by 
his generosity and kindness. He said, ** When will 
you leave f " 

' I replied, ^^ Just as soon as I can settle ray bill at 
the hotel I have been here now four days, looking at 
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the hotel registors, thinking I might find Bomebodj 
from Columbia, or some other np-coontry town, £rom 
my home. I could find no one, and in my atate of de- 
spair I have thrown myself on yoor generosity. I will 
return the money as soon as I got to my home in Ala- 
bama.'' 

He said, ^* If you will wait until tlie day after to-moiv 
row, my son William is going to Marengo. He is a 
good traveling companion, and I think you will like him 
very much.'' .• i 

I waited, and on the day named I started, with young 
Mr. Robinson as a traveling companion, and arrived 
safely at my destination. But that visit made a deep 
impression on me, and the kind reception I received sank 
deep into my heart I know that I have paid the money 
I borrowed of Mr. Robinson, over and over again, to 
many a man in want I hadn't the conscience to de- 
cline when called upon, as I refiected on my feelings 
that I experienced that morning in Charleston. ; I have , 
helped many a man unworthily, simply, because |;I 
thought it was bettor to let money go in that way than 
to turn a man away who was deserving of assistance. 

Soon after we passed into the Creek Nation the war. n 
broke out Indeed, the stage that we went on was about 
the last that was allowed to pass, or that went from 
Georgia to Montgomery, Alabama, and a day or two 
after that the stages were attacked by the Creek In- 
dians, and the passengers and drivers murdered. .The/ 
whole country was in a turmoil, and volunteers wcure^ , 
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called • from every quarter to keep the Indians within 
bonndsi^ and to prevent their raids upon the settlers, 
until the foroes of fhe regular army codld be ooncen- 
' trated. As there were no railroads then, it took a long 
.4 time for ^ General Oaines to get safflcient troops into 
-^the Greek Nation to quell the turmoil. Yolunteers 
'were called for, and Mount Meigs sent its quota. Cap- 
tain Merrill Ashurot issued the call for volunteers, and 
in three days he was at the head of one hundred and 
twenty of the .finest-mounted young men in the country I 
They were armed with shot-guns and rifles, and each 
with his private arms. I was in the ranks. A regi- 
ment had been called out from Montgomery, and I was 
offered the position of assistant surgeon in the regiment. 
But I preferred to go under Captain Ashurst's com- 
mand, with my friends, as a private. We were in the 
Creek Nation five weeks — a little over a month — where, 
as I have often said to my friends, I ^< have fought, bled, 
and died for my country." Captain Ashurst had a diffi- 
cult position to fill, for every man was the equal of every 
other man, and every man felt that no other man was his 
superior; and so he had the most unruly set of fellows 
entirely to manage. Dr. Hugh Henry, of Montgomery, 
was the major in command of the battalion. Ashurst's 
men were very unruly and impatient, and they didn't 
want to be confined to the military drill and discipline ; 
and they wanted to be on the move and scouting all the 
time. Major Henry hardly knew what to do with 
them. At last. Captain Ashurst went to him one day. 
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tnd he said : ** Major, I don't know how I am to man- 
ago these yonng men, nnleea yon jnrt give me the privi- 
lege of doing as I please. They are all of the very best 
blood in the oountryi and I can't driye them. I conldn't 
drive them to heaven, and yet I know that I conld lead 
them to hell. Jnst give me tlie privilege of going into 
Tnscecga to-morrow." 

The major said: ^'I will send yon off as advance- 
gnard." And so we marched off to Tnsoeega. .When 
we arrived at Tnsoeega at night, we pitched onr tents, 
and the spies of Opothleo-ho-holo, the chief of the Orisek 
Kation, so we fonnd ont afterward, reported to him that 
one hundred and twenty volunteers had arrived at Toa- 
ceega, and were easy to cut off. He was a wise old man, 
and he said : ^^ I do not believe it White people are not 
fools. They would not send a hostile force of only onis 
hundred men to Tuscccga. That is his advanoe-guard| 
and on either side of tlie town is a regiment behind them. 
I shall not molest them;" and it was to his distrust of 
his spies that we all owe ouif lives ; for he could easily 
have annihilated the entire hundred without trouble. • * 

It was a war without bloodshed. General QaineS 
arrived in time to send us all to our happy homes in 
five weeks, and that was enough to satisfy our love of 
adventure, and the exposure was sufficient to satiify us 
with the honors of war. We reached Mount Meigs again 
on the 6th of June, a hot, dusty day, glad enough to 
return to that peaceful abode. This five weeks for me 
was a great thing. I went into that command perfectly 
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unknown^ and a boy in appearance, but a man in spirit ; 
and I came out of it with one hundred and twenty 
friends. All of the command were deyoted friends of 
mine and to mb. It laid the foundation of my popu- 
larity so deeply that I was soon sent for as the doctor 
for all the fellows that had been with me in that little 
excursion into the Greek Kation. 

I was not at home a week before I found myself 
,with plenty to do ; and during June and July I was sent 
for in every direction to see sick peopley and there was 
V ;,,y:j^^ in. all conscience. The whole country 

■^. ^^^^^^^ ddwn with malarial, fever. There were not enough 
well people to wait on the sick ones, and so it was 
that in private families people suffered for the want 
.of medical attendance and the want of nursing, and 
Death seemed to me to walk in the wake of the doctors. 
I . have never known such a mortality as there was 
at that time. I had never had a day's sickness in 
my lifCi and never thought that I could be sick. On 
the 4th day of September I went to the plantation of 
Mr. John Ashurst. The Ashurst family had taken me 
^up as a doctor — John, Koberti and Merrill, and Ward 
Crocket, who had married a sister, Miss Ashurst, and 
the same boy that I had stuck the pin in the chair 
for when we were schoolboys together at Lancaster — 
and through their influence I had plenty to do. 

On the 4th of September I went to John Ashurst's, 
who had a white house two miles from the village of 
Mount Meigs, where there were twenty or thirty sick 
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negroes. I went from cabin to cabin, prescribing for 
tlienii and I felt Yory tired from the day's work. About 
twelve o'clock in tbo day, when I had made my rounds, 
I felt a little shiver run down my back. I made my way 
to the overseer's honsei and soon I had a heavier chill, 
and half an hour later a raging fever with delirium. 
The fever passed o£F, moderately, toward night, and I 
was then barely able to mount my horse, and ride slowly 
back to Mount Meigs, where I went to bed. Thenezt 
day Dr. Lucas came to see me; he was exceedingly 
kind to me and prompt in coming, although he was 
worked to death, going day and night, with more to 
do than he could possibly do well. When he came in, 
he examined me very minutely. Looking around, he 
saw a little mulatto girl. Anarchs, in the room, and 
he said, ^* Bring me a string, and a little cotton, and 
a bowl; I am going to draw a little blood from the 
doctor." 

I said, '^ My dear, good doctor, you are not going to 
bleed me, are you?" 

He said, ** Yes, sir, old fellow, Fm gding to bleed 
you." 

I said, ** Doctor, do you think I will die to-night, or 
before to-morrow, if you don't bleed met" 

He replied, " No, by God ! you won't die before to- 
morrow if I do not bleed you." 

" Then, doctor," I said, " you will excuse me if I am 
not bled to-night." 

<<Well," he said, '^that is just as you please; but 
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yoa onglit to b^ bled. , I bad an idea that you were a 
d — ^ contrary f elloW| and now I know it" 
r.. If I bad been bled I ahonld never have eot well 

• ft ^'« • * < ^ 

nor been here to tell youthia story. I was yery ill; 
the fever raged, and I didn't know how to arreat its 
progreaa by the treatment with quinine. This was be- 
fore the days of quininisnii and fevers were allowed to 
take their coarse. Patients were bled, purged, admin- 
istered tartar einetiCi and given fever-mixtures every 
two hours during the . twenty-four ; the patieQts were 
salivated, and the patients died, some of them sooner 
than others. Those who were bled and purged the 
strongest died the quickest I got worse day by day. 
At last the fourteenth day came, and the fever still 
continued. By that time there wore no doctors to be 
had. Often I was three days without seeing a doctor. 
I had no nurse ; poor Mrs. Judkins was down sick ; one 
son was expected to die in the same house, and all the 
servants were sick. A little negro girl would sleep in 
the room with me, and hand me a drink of water occar 
sionally. But I had no treatment, and nothing to arrest 
the progress of the disease or of the fever. On the four- 
teenth day of my illness a young Englishman, living in 
Montgomery, a druggist, named Thomas B. Coster, hav- 
ing been out on a collecting excursion, happened to 
arrive in Mount Meigs about sundown. lie stopped at 
the village hotel kept by Oolonel Freeney. While at 
supper he said to Mrs. Freeney, ^^ You have a young 
doctor living here, a nice young fellow, whom I know 
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Tery welL Last June I was in the Greek Nation with 
him. He was in Captain Aahurst's company, fie is' 
from South Carolina. Can yon tell me about him t ^* 

<< Yes/' said she, ^' I can tell yon all about him. He 
ii a nice yonng fellow, and we all think a great deal of 
him, and we are all fond of him; and he has made 
friends with everybody. But he isn't going to be witli^ 
us long; he is going to die to-night, they tell me.'' 

<'Whatt Is that possible t " he said. ''Whore, does 
he live? Where is het I must go to see him." 

'' Bight up the street, abont one hundred yards," Mrs. 
Freeney said. 

So he came up to see me at once. I was an emaci- 
ated skeleton, in the last agonies, and with little or no 
pulse, and a cold, clammy sweat Hy pulse had not 
been felt below the elbow for some time ; but my mind 
was perfectly clear. Ho said, ''Doctor, what are yon 
taking? Who is attending you t" I said, "I haven't' 
seen a doctor for three or four days." * •^•^ •'^ 

"But," he said, "are you taking . nothing f 'DonU 
they give you any brandy? Don't they give ybtt any 
quinine t Ilave you no nurse t" 

" No," I said, " I have no nurse, for there are not 
well people enough to wait on the sick. Poor Mrs. Jtid- 
kins is sick in the next room ; her son is going to die, 
and there is nobody to wait on the well people or the 
sick ones. I feel that I am dying ; I think that I shall 
die to-night." ' '; ;. 

" Who is to sit up with you f " he asked. When J 
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told him that I expected nobodji he oontinuedy ** Then I 
will sit up with yoa, and see yon through the night." 

I tamed oyer and wept like a child to see each kind- 
nesB, which was perfectly disinterested. All that I re- 
member was that, daring the night, a soft hand like a 
woman's woald be placed back of my head, and his 
tender ToicOi saying, *^ Drink, doctor ; take this drink ; 
drink jast this ; it is only a little brandy ; " and very 
soon again the brandy woold be poured down me, and 
then again the same voice would say, ^^ Here, doctor, I 
have some quinine that I travel with, and I am going to 
give you some on my own responsibility.'' I swallowed 
some of the most nauseous doses that night, but I felt 
that the hand of a ministering angel had been tending 
me. 

The next morning he left me. He bade me not 
despair ; that many a man had recovered from a prostra- 
tion as severe as mine, and he hoped that I would get 
well. That was the turning-point in my disease. The 
reaction was brought about by the administering of the 
proper remedies in the hand of my friend Mr. Ooster. 
The pulse returned, and although he could feel it when 
he went away that morning, and said he hoped that I 
would get well, still he has told me many a time that 
he never expected to see me alive, or lay his eyes on me 
again. My recovery was very, very slow indeed. 

Alabama never saw so sickly a season as that 
Scarcely a single family escaped, and the whole coun- 
try was left in mourning. One poor fellow, living across 
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the way from ns, who had moved there only six months 
before from G^rgia, lost his wife and two children and 
the only negro that he had. When he wont to bury his 
wife there was no one to help him, or that was well 
cnongh to follow her coffin, but himsolf and two or 
three negroes that officiated at the grave. That year's 
sickness was a great lesson to me. I learned much from 
observation and from experience, and especially how 
much mortality followed the practice of the doctors. I 
became exceedingly conservative; I never bled, and 
gave as little medicine as possible. But it was not long 
before the practice of the country was completely revolu- 
tionized. The writings of Feame and Erskine, in Ala- 
bama, were the first to throw light upon the proper 
method of treating malaria and malarial fevers. Until 
their day, the doctors were in the habit of bleeding 
and physicking people until the *fever disappeared, and 
then giving them quinine, a grain or two, three times 
a day. But Feame and Erskine and others preached 
the doctrine of giving it without any regard to prelimi- 
nary treatment, giving it always in the beginning, if 
possible, and giving it in sufficient doses to affect the 
system at once. But to return to myself: I was con- 
fined to the house, in all, about two months; for my 
convalescence was very slow, and, indeed, I sometimes 
despaired of getting well at all. It left mo with an 
enlarged spleen, and I had occasional attacks of inter- 
mittent fever. But about the 20th of Kovember I 
felt strong enough to undertake the journey to South 
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Oiroliiuu \1, improted eveiy ! day from that momenti 
aad by tbo time I arrived at home, which was about 
the fint of Deoemberi I felt strong enough to walk two 
or three miles. I ^fanproved very rapidly. Of coune, I 
lost my hair, but that soon grew out again. 
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CHAPTER XL 

Uj oourishlp— Obstacles and difflcuUles— Hy soorei engagement — Uj 

marriage. 

Whbn I was about eleven years of age, and living in 
Lancaster village, I was standing by my mother one Sat- 
urday afternoon, about five o'clock, looking out of tho 
window, when I saw a young girl coming along the 
street, leading her little brother by the hand. I said, 
^'Oh, see, ma; what a pretty little girll Isn't she a 
beauty! Who is shet*' 

My mother replied, *^ That is the daughter of Dr. : 
Jones, and she is coming here to see me. I have dressed* 
you up in your best clothes expressly to receive her,?' 
Presently the girl came in, leading her little brother. - I' 
was so shy and confused that I could not approach to 
be introduced ; but from that time I was dead in love 
with her. Soon after this the Franklin Academy was 
started and opened for pupils. During all the time I 
was there 1 was loyal to Theresa. She was my ideal 
and my idol. ' I was devoted to her from the time ; I 
was eleven and she eight. After I went to college at 
Oolumbia she was sent to BarhamviUe, to Dr. Marks's: 
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school, near Columbia, and I osed occasionally to go ont 
to the school to make her visits, and also to see some 
other young ladies who came from the same region of 
country that I did, and whom I knew. By and by she 
graduated at the school, and returned home a year be- 
fore I did. She was now sixteen or seventeen, and had 
grown *to be a fine woman, tall, handsome, and very soon 
was a groat belle, while I was a comparative pigmy. 

After I left college and returned home, I began to 
study medicine with Theresa's undo. Dr. Churchill Jones. 
I found her then a blooming yoting lady, a leader and 
'] a belle I in society, greatly admired, with beaus coming 
from every direction. She was a dashing girl, a fine 
rider, with fine accomplishments and great beauty. She 
had some little fortune, which I regretted very much, 
for I had none. As I was now twenty years old, I was 
very much afraid that she might forget the tender attach- 
ment between us as children. She had many and rich 
beaus, talented, excellent, splendid fellows, of good fami- 
lies and of fortune, so that I was exceedingly anxious to 
let her know that I had the same affection for her that 
I always had. I was afraid that she might become en- 
gaged to some of the young men that were flying around 
her, and so I determined to let her know that childhood 
love had only increiased with manhood growth. I tried 
my best to tell her about it, but I could not. My love 
was so profound that I could not find the tongue to 
express it. I arranged to take walks with her, but I 
never could speak. I talked about everything but the 
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thing I would like to have talked about. At laati seeing' 
that it was impoesible for me to speak to her, I sat down - 
and wrote her a note. It was dated the fifth day of 
March, 1883— fifty years ago. I told her that I had* 
always loved her, that I was too young to propose mar- 
riage, and too poor to marry ; that I wanted her to 
know of my affection, and I wished very much to know 
whether she returned it or not I felt that, having 
written to her once, I could talk to her when oppor- 
tunity presented itself. My brother took the letter. 

I shall never forget with what anxiety I watched 
for him ^ to return and tell me all that happened. She 
read the letter, so he said when he returned, and did 
not seem angered, nor did she throw it back to him. 
I went to see her, but I could hardly bring myself to 
talk. I said: ^'You have received a letter from me.'' 
She said that she had. That toded it The thing went 
that way for a whole month. I was Yerj anzioms to' 
know what she meant. At last, one evening, we took a ' 
walk, partly to go out to Mr. Jaines Witherspoon's, her'*' 
brother-in-law, who lived in Oooterborough, one of the* 
suburbs of the town of Lancaster. We walked but there 
with a party of young people. It was more than half a . 
mile, but I could not talk on the subjects that I wanted 
to talk about I was pretty sure that she loved me, and • 
yet I feared that perhaps she did not. I thought that 
I would have the thing over before we got to Mr. 
Witherspoon's to tea. We rotumod by a longer routOi ' 
as an excuse for a longer walk. It was a beautiful moon- 
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light night) and we had walked about half a mile with- 
out my coming to the point I said to myself , ^^ What a 
f6ol I 'am, that I oan not talk to this girl frankly and 
openly.''; My heart was in my throat, and my mouth so 
dry that I oould hardly speak. ' Looking ahead I saw 
Mr. Locke's blacksmith shop, and I vowed not to pass 
that shop without knowing. There was a large locust- 
tree there, and we stepped under it. I said : 

*^ Theresa, I wrote you a note a month ago. You are 
seventeen years old this very day, and you are old enough 
to think of what that note contained. I did not ask you 
to 'marry me, but I do ask you now — will you marry 
inet" r..: / », : 

./. She said, in a low, tremulous voice, ^^No, Marion, I 
can never, many you." 

'" We never spoke after that during the rest of the 

walk. It was the longest quarter of a mile I ever walked 

,in:my life. I led her up the steps of her house and 

: v^ timidly said ^^ Good night," and went away. I think I 

. Si, was'^the.most miserable wretch that was ever in love. I 

did iuot know what in the world to do. I did not sleep 

ai wink.' that night / If I had been. fond of liquor I 

should have gone off and got drunk. But I never drank, 

and would not get drunk. I had passed through college 

(two years) and had never smoked a cigar. But I went 

up town and bought some common American cigars, and 

sat down and smoked one, and I felt very badly. I said, 

^^I have a great mind to get drunk." . And then I said, 

^ No, I . will not ; I wish I were dead. I don't know 
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what I was born for, anyhow. I am of no aoooant, and 
I will never make love again. She ia right ; ahe ought 
never to marry me. The world looks dark to me. I 
wish I were dead.'' 

I was very unhappy, taking it altogether. I lived a 
half a mile from tlie village. And from Dr. Jones% 
whore I studied medicine, I could see my sweetheart's 
house, and could occasionally see her walking in the 
garden 1 My whole life was changed ; I was embittered^ 
and I did not know how to judge her. I said, ** She is 
like all women ; she will sell herself for money. She 
is venal." How unkind and cruel was it in me to speak 
of her in that way ; I could not understand it Perhaps 
it was because her brother, and her mother, and the fam- 
ily opposed me. If she had only said that she loved 
me and would be constant to me 1 I said, ** I know what 
it is ; there is some young follow from North Oarolina, 
who has a fortune, and is a matured man, and every- 
thing for a girl to love. She liked me as a schoolboy, 
but not now that she has grown to be a magnificent' 
woman;" So I soliloquized. First, I upbraided her, and 
then abused myself. Tlien I wished that I were dead, 
or that I had never been born, and at last, in despairi' 
I went to my father, and I said : 

" Father, I know you are very poor, but don't you 
think you could manage some way to allow me to leave 
this place f If I had a few hundred dollars I could go 
to Alabama, or go somewhere!" '.'*.' 

He said, " My son, are you crasy f " > 
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: I I laid, ^No father, I am not orazy, bnt I will tell 
yon what ia the matter. Yon know that Theresa and I 
have been aweetbearta all onr Urea. The rich North 
Oarolina foUowa are flonriahing aronnd her, and I made 
np: my. mind some little time ago that I wonid tell her 
all abont my love for her. Bnt she rejected me, and ao 
I wonld like to go away from here ; I can not stand it 
I can not study, and I do not know what to do." He 
said, ^ My dear boy, I am very sorry for yon, bnt I can 
not help yon. I couldn't give you one hundred dollars 
to save, my life. . I advise yon to accept the inevitable. 
I have known' Theresa from her infancy, and have seen 
how: ^devoted and attentive you have been to her. I 
have" seen her grow np to be beautiful and accomplished, 
and she is certainly one of the finest women I have ever 
seen, and nothing would have made me so happy as to 
have called her my daughter. But you must accept 
your fate; you must work on; not give up, but make 
a man of yourself, and do not get despondent, or neg- 
lect yonr studies. ' Go to work, that is my advice." 

i I never went to the village in the daytime, but re- 
mained out in the edge of the forest, occasionally going 
to the village at night to see some of the boys of the 
town, and then I would sneak home by a back way. I 
never went along the main street, for it was almost im- 
possible to go into the village of Lancaster without going 
by Dr. Jones's door. I never passed it; on the con- 
traiy, I avoided it. 

One day I happened to meet Betsey Witherspoon. 
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She was a oondn of Theroaa Jones, and her bosom and 
intimate friend. Boon after we met she said, '^Oonsin 
Marion '' (we always called each odier consins although 
we were no kin), have you seen Thehesa lately f 

I said, ^^No, only at a distance." 

'^Well how are you and Theresa getting on these 
days? Tell me all about it." 

I said, ** Cousin Betsey, you surprise me by the ques- 
tion, and it also hurts me very much." 

She said, "What?" 

I said, '^ I am wounded by your putting that ques- 
tion to me. Ton know what has occurred." 

She said, '' What do you meant I do not understand 
you. I know nothing that has happened, and I ask yon 
for an explanation." 

I said. *' Are you in earnest in what you say f " 

She said, "Perfectly so." 

« Then," I said, " I wiU toU you. Throe months 
ago I asked Theresa to marry me when I got a profes- 
sion. She said ^ No,' and that is all that has passed be- 
tween U8. Since then I haven't passed her house, nor 
been in town ' in daytime. I am a changed man ; I am 
nobody." 

She said, " Cousin Marion, now I understand things ; 
I have noticed something very peculiar about Theresa 
lately. She has been very reticent, and rather sad, but 
has never mentioned your name to me, and I thought 
it was very odd. Now I know that she loves you just- 
as well as you love her. I know that the famUy do nob 
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Want : her to many yon, and I pramme ahe lias been 
trying'to obey her moiheri and has sacrificed her heart 
for the peace of* the family. Bhe has been as dumb to 
me as yon have been all this time.'^ 

I said) ^Ah, if I thought this were so I would go 
back to her again, because she has complete posscBsion of 
my heart'' 

Bhe saidi ^^ I think if I were in your place I would 
at least see her/and know exactly what her feelings are 
on the subject." . ;: <, i 

•«^^«replied| ^^I Jiave not been to town in daylight in 
three monthsi but .bavei been prowling around like a 
night-owL I hayen't passed by Mis. Jones's house since 
the.4ith of last ApriV' 

The next morning, which was July 38, 1838, 1 left 
my house and went to the village, not knowing exactly 
where I was going, or what I was going for. But as I 
was walking along the street by the garden of Mrs. 
Jones (it was one of those old-fashioned, scolloped-paling' 
fexices), to my great surprise and delight, on the opposite 
ilde of the palings was Theresa, walking alone, with a 
rose-bud in her hand. So I stopped suddenly, bowed, 
and said, ^^Good morning, Cousin Theresa." 
; '■ She said, << Good morning." 
' ^^ You have a pretty rose-bud in your hand ; will you 
giveJt to met" She gave me the bud through tlie 
garden fence; and now, my dear readers, whenever you 
may caU to see me, I will show: you that rose-bud. This 
was just fifty years ago. :).-'. 
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We had a long talk that moming, and ahe told m^ 
frankly that she had boen as miserable as I had been ; 
but she tried to please her mother by saying No to 
me. That as soon as slie had sent me away she relented^ 
and would have gladly welcomed me if I had come back. 
She said that slio had never spoken to her cousin Betseyi 
nor to anybody, and had carried her own heavy heart, as 
I had carried mine. We came to a mutual understand- 
ing, which was this: ' 

I said, ^' Now, I will love you forever. I will seem 
not to care anything for or about you. I will never 
come to see you or come to your house, unless I am 
invited. I will not even dare to walk with you to or 
from church. I will never persecute you, or presume 
to follow you. Nobody in this world must know that 
there is anything between us, and you must know that 
I have the utmost confidence in you, for you may carry; 
on all the innocent flirtations that you please, and I beg; 
of you to have the same confidence in me." , : ..,. 

With that understanding we parted^ and I saw noth« 
ing more of her, excepting at a distance; but my heart' 
was tranquil, and I was happy. I knew that she re- 
turned my affection, and that was all I wanted to know. 
I was happy enough to see her in the distance, and my 
heart was throbbing for her, as I knew that hers was 
for me. I was poor, and she waited for me a long time. - 
I went to Charleston and attended lectures, and came 
home. I never had a fear that she would not prove' 
true and faithful to me. I wrote to her, and 
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the' leiten to my brother. When he saw the initialB 
^ J, IL S.*^ on the aeal of the letter, he knew it was for 
her. >' This thing we oarried on until I graduated in 
Philadelphia and oame home. 

/•^^^ Two yean had paeeedi with this secret hidden from 
eferybOdy but two— Betsey Witberspoon and my broth- 
er. • When I came home and put up my shingle in 
Lancaster as a doctor, I could not daim her hand, as 
I had no money, and no home to take her to. If she 

' were willing to wait until I could make her a home, I 
was happy. When I returned from Philadelphia, in 
Hay,^1885, I found my friend Thomwell settled in 
Lancaster as pastor of the Presbyterian church. Theresa 
was a member of his church, and her family were also 
members of it, and her undo. Dr. Dunlap, was one of the 
deacons, and one of the lights of the church. Theresa 
had made a confidant of Mr. Thomwell, knowing that 

, he was my bosom friend in college. 8he told him all 
our love story and trials, and he heartily sympathized 
with her. When I returned home from Philadelphia, 
he immediately came to see me, and told me that he 
knew all about the affidr ; so I threw off the mask en- 
tirely. ^ I went to Theresa's house every day or two, 
went to church with her, walked with her, rode with 
her, and was a good deal in her sodety. Her mother 
became quite uneasy, and was very anxious and un- 
happy, and talked with her brother. Dr. Dunlap, and 
her son. Dr. Bush Jones, about the matter. 8he said, 
^ He is a very nice fellow ; I have known him eyer since 
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lie was a little boy ; bat Thereaa miut not many himi' 
and the affair most bo ended/' 

At last, my f riond Tliomwell came down to aee me 
at my office, and he aaid, ^^ Wdl, Marion, old boy, there 
IS about to be an explosion. The secret must come ont 
now. Annie" (Annie was Theresa's maid-senrant, a 
mulatto girl, a litde older than she was, but who was 
in the secrets of her mistress), ^^ Annie came over to tell 
me to go and see Miss Theresa. She told me that the 
family had been having a consultation, and that she had 
listened and heard Mrs. Jones say, ^ I ain going to tax 
Theresa with this business, and ask her if she is going 
to marry Marion Sims. I thought all this matter was 
dead and buried long ago, but now it seems to be resus- 
citated.' This young colored girl heard every word of 
the consultation from an adjoining room, and went at 
once and told her mistress. Miss Theresa, all about it. 
Then she sent the girl to me, and said that I must come 
at once to see her." • - .1 Uy* 

I said, ^* Thorn well, I am going to write a note: to 
Mrs. Jones and make a dean breast of the whole afEair*" 

<< That's right," said Thomwell ; << there is nothing 
else to do. I will read a newspaper while you write the 
letter." 

In about five minutes I had written a nice little note 
to Mrs. Jones, in which I said that Theresa and my- 
self had been sweethearts all our lives, and that we had 
been engaged for the past two years; that I did not 
propose marriage now, at all ; that I had no means with 
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vbiob'.to inplport a wife, bat tbat I hoped when I had 
made a position for myself and a home for Thereea to 
obtain her oonsent to our union. Mj friend vThomwell 
read the notOi and said I had done exactly right, and 
ihenaddedi ^Now, old feUow, we will see what can be 
done.'' 

< . Bo he took the letter up to Mrs. Jones's. Mrs* Jones 
received it, read its contents carefully, cried bitterly, and 
after a while she said she could not give her consent to 
the marriage, either now or prospectively. 

7.7 My friend Thorawell said,*^^ Pray, what is your ob- 
jeetion to blmil"... .She had no particular objection* to 
me,.only that I did not belong to the church. To this 
Tbomwell replied : - *^ Two years ago, I was not a mem- 
ber of the church myself. I was in college with Marion 
Sims, and I know that there he was a fellow of good 
micurals. .' He swears a little bit occasionally, but he can 
be cured of that.- He has no reslly bad habits, and now 
that he has a profession he will be able to make his way 
{niih6 world. Now, as I view it,** said Thomwell, con- 
ti&uidg, ^^when two young people's hearts have clung 
to each other as long as theirs have, from childhood up, 
the interference of parents and friends is a very serious 
matter, unless there is the best reason for it ; and here 
there is absolutely none.": 

- Thomwell told her that she was all. wrong in this 
matter, and that her opposition was not well founded. 
He said, ^^ I know Marion Sims well. ' He is an honorable 
young man, and will never elope with or do anything to 
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diflgraoe your daughter. He will, I am aare, be a good 
hnsband to her, and a datifol son-in-law. It is impoa- 
sible for yon to separate these two yonng people, and 
I adyise yon, as yonr pastor, to dismiss the whole of this 
nonsense, and let them oome together now, and be mar- 
ried whonoYor he lias a home to which he may take her, 
and not till then, be the time near or remote.'' . 

There wore ton days of crying and grief, all of which 
time Theresa was kept a prisoner in her little room np» 
stairs, except when she came down to her meals. I, too, 
was quarantined by Mr. Thomwell at my ofBce. These 
were days of anxious solicitude truly, and I was hoping 
every day for the termination of the unhappy affair. 
At last, Mrs. Jones accepted the inevitable, after the 
plain advice given her by her pastor and friend Thorn- 

* 

well. She sent for hor daughter and kindly told her 
that she consented to the union. Mr. Thomwell came 
running down to me with the joyful news, and told 
me I could call at Mrs. Joneses. Of course,. I 'was 
promptly there on time. Mrs. Jones met : me < ^th ^ a 
smile and a welcome, making no allusion whatever to 
any of tlie disagreeable things that had occurred. Every- 
thing was happily understood, without our talking about 
it 

This was in the month of June, 1886. I spent the 
summer in Lancaster, as I have before said. My un- 
happy medical experience there has already been related. 

On the 18th of October, I left for Alabama. I have 
already told the story of my experience there, and of my 



» t 
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return to South Oarolinaon the first of December, 1886| 

• • • • 

to be married. We were married on the 2l8t of that 
month, by the Bey. Mr. Thorn welL We were the first 
couple he ever married. 

* ' I propose now to go on with this narratiye, which 
will show how, in the end, much of mj success in life 
has been due to mj wife's coK)peradon, and to her wise 
and good adyice. 

. About the middle of January we went to Alabama. 
I had already engaged rooms at Mrs. Judkins's, where 
we were very comfortably and cozily located. Soon 
after our arrival Mr. Henry Lucas kindly offered me 
the use of a vacant house he had in the village. This 
we furnished very simply, and began housekeeping. I 
had succeeded in making many friends, as I before 
stated, and very soon I was pretty well occupied. 
We spent the year 18S6 at Mount Meigs. I was con- 
tent with my position and business, expected to remain 
there, and had no intention of changing my residence. 
But, in 1837, Dr. Blakey, who practiced medidne, and 
planted on a laige scale, desired to give up a part of his 
practice, and offered me a partnership. He resided 
about ten miles east of Mount Meigs, at a place in Ma- 
con Oounty, near Oubahatchee Creek, llis offer was 
so favorable that I, of course, accepted it. He at once 
introduced me into a very large practice, in the Aber- 
crombie neighborhood. The Abercrombies were all 
rich and influential, and, with Dr. Blakey's indorsement 
and their patronage, I soon had as much as I could pes- 
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ribly do. I was exceedingly happy in my new poai- 
tion; I had a little piece of ground, npon which there 
was a log-cabin with one room, and I had an addition 
built to ity making two, and there our first two chil- 
dren were bom. 



' »■ I 



OnAPTER XIL 

I think of alMiidoiiiiig the profeuton — A MTore attack of foTor— My wife 
and ehlldren ill with fe?er — ^I roeolTe to aetk a new homo— Joturnej 
to Lowndee Ctounty-^Hnal determination to settle in M ontgomerj. 

I am an example of a man who has never achieved 
the ambition of his early life. Mj snccesaeB have been 
in a direction that I never dreamed of when I started. 
I had no particalar interest in my profession at the be- 
ginning. I studied away at it, and at the end of five 
years had become quite a respectable physician, and, I can 
say, a tolerably successf ol one. Still, I was really ready, 
at any time and at any moment, to take up anything that 
offered, or that held oat an inducement of fortune, be- 
cause I knew that I could never make a fortune out of 
the practice of medicine. I, of course, never dreamed of 
'making any other than a local reputation. 

While I was comfortably situated with Dr. Blakey, 
and getting on so well, I received a letter from George 
Brown, of Philadelphia, who was a cousin of Miss Ed- 
munds, and whom I had known very well when I was 
a medical' student there. He wrote that some capitalists 
there had offered him a credit of one hundred thousand 
dollars in Philadelphia, if he would take a stock of doth- 
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ingy go to Yioksbargy Mifisiflrippii and set up a laige 
clothing - house. He offered to make me, without any 
money eondderationy a half-partneri if I would quit the 
practioe of medicine and join him in this commercial 
enterprise. I immediately said, ^^ What is the use of my 
struggling here always, for two thousand or three thou- 
sand dollars a year, with no prospect of any advancement 
in life, when such an offer comes to me unsought and 
unsolicited?" 

So I immediately informed Dr. Blakey of the offer, 
and of my determination to give up the profession and 
become a dothing-merchant in Yicksbuig. I sold out 
my little home, got four hundred dollars for it, and was 
preparing to go to Yicksbuig in the month of October 
(1888). Just as I got ready and was about to leaye, I 
received news from Mr. Brown that the whole thing 
had exploded, and that he could not go to Yicksburg. 
Financial embarrassments among the men that wanted 
to set him up in business had caused the trouble. I 
had acted hastily and unwisely. I was greatly disap- 
pointed, but had nothing else to do but to return to my 
practice again. Dr. Blakey was only too glad to have 
me remain, but, having sold my house, I moved 
across the Cubahatchee Swamp, into what was called 
Oubahatchee, only about a mile and a quarter from Dr. 
Blakey's. I there went to work again and in real ear- 
nest, giving up all ideas of getting rich fast Jn 1839 
I had all the practice I could possibly attend to. I had 
the confidence of the community in which I lived| and 
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eren the affeotion of eyerybody. I was perfectly happy. 

I had a-beaatifiil wife, whom I loved to distraction, and 

.* • • • ■ 

two loTolj dhildreni ' and was making three thousand 
(ddlan ' a year,' I had a double-barreled shot-gun, a 
pointer dog, and I took life lightly. There neyer was 
a fellow so happy as I, and I expected to remain there 
foreyer. I neyer dreamed that any misfortune could 
oyer drive me away from the place in which I was 
seemingly so firmly anchored. Everything was going 
on smoothly and carelesdy, as it were. When I was 
sent for to go to a plantation to see sick negroesi I 
mounted my pony, with my gun on my shoulder, and 
my medicsl saddle-bags behind me, and with my dog 
trotting by my side; so, if in galloping along through a 
Ipiece of piney woods, or in the swamps, any small game 
made its appearance, like a covey of partridges or a 
squirrel, I would blase away, bring down my game, dis- 
mount, secure ihy prize, and then I would jump on my 
horse and- gallop off. I never made a visit in daytime 
that I did not succeed in bagging a partridge or squirrd, 
and sometimes a wild duck. 

The year 1889 came and went in this free and easy 
way, and 1840 also came and was passing. But it was 
a sickly year, and malarial fevers were everywhere, often 
assuming a congestive form, in which men would die 
sometimes in eight hours ; often less. It was sn awful 
thing, to see a man walking about to-day strong and 
well, and in the enjoyment of perfect health, suddenly 
stricken down with a little chill, going into a collapse. 



'SEIZED Wim A ORILL.' 195 

tnd dying in a few honn. There were many snoh 
doatliB aa that daring tlie rammer; more tlian I had 
Been anysoaaon before. 

* Early in July (1840), about the 6th or 6th, aa I waa 
returning from Mr. Abercrombie's plantation, I felt a 
dight chill paBB over me, and the Bcnsation ran down my 
q>ine. I Boon reached home and went to bed. There 
waB a Blight reaction afterward, and I did not conaider 
myBelf a Bick man. The next day I visited patienta, 
had no paroxysm of fever, and did not fear any return 
of it The next day, however, at eight o'clock in the 
morning, my wife and myself were walking in the gar- 
den, looking at the peas and beans, and other little 
things, growing bo finely, when, all at once, a little 
shiver ran down my back. I went into the house and 
was put to bed. This chill increased in severity, and it 
was nothing like I had had two days before. At twelve 
o'clock, four hours from the first sensations of ohilli- 
ness, I was in a complete collapse, with no pulse- above 
the wrist, and a cold, clammy sweat on me, with great 
internal heat, jactitation, and labored breathing, and the 
utmost proBtration — ^yet with my intellect dear and un- 
disturbed. 

There was no doctor anywhere near. My wife and 
two sisters, and Mr. (George Brown, who a year before 
wished to make a merchant of me, were there. They 
gave me stimulants and had me wrapped up in mua- 
tard-plafiters. I felt that I was dying. There waa no 
reaction ; I was rubbed and plasteredi and there was 
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nothing ebe to be donoi or that oould be done. I felt 
that I eonld poesibly live bat a few hours ; that I moB^ 
certainlj die. Bat how hard iB death for the yoangi 
when life is full of promise ; and how hard it was 
fo? me to leave my wife and children, knowing that 
they would have to straggle with the cold world and 
its hardships, without much money to aid them; for 
when we were married I had nothing, and Theresa 
had only a little. I did feel at one time that I would 
speak to her; I hated to think of her ever loving 
and .marrying another man. All these thoughts came 
to me, when I thought I was dying. Then I said to 
myselfi ^M will not be so mean as to speak to her 
and.annqr her on this subject; I will die as I am, and 
Providence will take care of her." No man ever died 
with more of the consciousness of death than I experi- 
enced then. I am sure that I was in a moribimd state. 
' I felt that I was sinking and disappearing from the 
world. As I lay on my back, things became smaller, 
and my wife and sisters seemed to be siiJcing more and 
more, and gradually to be receding from me and from 
the room. I seemed to be sinking down into a nar- 
rower and narrower and lower channel; and then I 
would shut my eyes and immediately open them again. 
Galling reason to my aid again, I would try to discover 
the manner and secret of death; and, although but a 
second would elapse from their opening, still it seemed 
to be an eternity. I looked upward, and I thought my 
friends were twenty or thirty feet away from me. I 
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ootdd hear thoir voioos qnito diBtinotlj and nndentand 
all that was said ; bat I gradually sank lower, and lower, 
and lower, till I looked np through the narrow channel 
in which I lay, and I could see them fifty or one hun- 
dred feet above me. When I called again my own 
reason, I knew that I was on the same level with them* 
Bnt I had the sensation that I was sinking lower and 
lower, getting Weaker and weaker, that soon my eyes 
would be dosed, and I should see thom no mors for* 
ever. ' ' " . ' vj.". 

Almost at the last, when I seemed to' be a great 
distance below my wife and sisters, I whispered, '^ Oan 
yon not make a mnstard-plaster as broad as my back 
and as long? I feel that I am dead in everything ex- 
cept my intellect, and Uiat is so obscured that I seem 
to be a great distance below you ; and yet my senses 
tell me that I am on the same level with you.'' As 
quick as it could be done, the plaster was spread, just 
as I had ordered. I was rolled over, and the plaster 
was placed on the spine, from the nape of the neck, 
the whole length, and as broad as the back itself. I 
turned over upon tliis, and in the course of I know 
not how long — it might have been fifteen minutes, and 
it may have been an hour, for I had no way of meas- 
uring time — I felt a slight sensation of warmth in 
the region covered by the plaster. That warmth was 
agreeable ; it was not at all uncomfortable as it in- 
creased ; and, strange to say, just in proportion as the 
burning increased on the back, in just that proportion 
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I Beconed to 'experi^oe relief. I Ix^gan to improyo with 
the burning; for when it was placed there I was sink- 
ing, down, down, down; bat| as the plaster began to 
bum, it resisted this sinking opprossioni and I felt my- 
self gradnally linng, gently, gently, gently, getting 
nearer to my wife and my sisters, nntil I was within 
a few feet, seemingly, of the top of a great pit, into 
which I had been snnken. After a while the burning 
increased in my back, and I looked aroimd on the 
same level with the rest of my family. I could breathe 
freely, and I felt that life was coming back to me 
again. ^Strange to say, at the time I seemed to rise 
to the surface the cold, clammy sweat was beginning 
to disappear; warmth began to return to my body gen- 
erally, and in the course of four hours it was seen that 
there was a possible chance for me to recoyer. I was 
in a collapse,* from twelve o'clock until eight 

By eight o'clock at night I had got a pulse; my 
skin was warm and dry, my head was dear, and I was . 
saved. These were the sensations of death that I know 
I should have had if I had died. If it had not been for 
the providential application of tlie mustard-plaster, and 
the proper remedies, at the proper time, I should surely 
have died. 

Every day, at the same hour, my case was attended 
with dangerous symptoms; but they were those which 
we find in new countries, West and South, as the result 
of malarial poisoning, coming from a decomposition 
of vegetable matter in alluvial soils, which endanger 
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health. Tho conditions are favorable to engendering 
chills under such circnmstances. When they assume 
a congestive character thej are pernicious^ and are al- 
ways dangerous. It is uncommon for one to escape 
the third chill. I knew thiS| and I realized the danger 
in which I was placed. The chills that anticipate are 
more dangerous than tliose that procrastinate. My first 
chill was a little trifling thing, at eight o'clock in the 
day; the second was an enormous congestive chill at 
twelve o'clock in tho morning; thus anticipating four 
hours. I feared that the next would oome at four o'clock 
in the morning, or forty-four instead of forty-eight 
hours later. If it came then I knew that I must die. 

I sent a messenger at once for Dr. Holt, at Mont- 
gomery, and one of the most eminent practitioners of 
that city. He was engaged in an enormous practice. 
I liad no claims upon him ; I knew him but little ; but, 
when he heard that a young brother was thus danger- 
ously ill, he left his practice and came twenty miles to 
see me. There were no railroads at that time, and he 
had to drive in his sulky to Mount Meigs. As soon as 
he got a history of my case, he said : 

^'Well you must not have another chill at four 
o'clock to-morrow morning. If you do you will die. 
But we will prevent it. Thirty grains of quinine, taken 
between now and midnight, will save it. You must 
take it until you feel a little ringing sensation in your 
ears; keep your bed, keep warm, and keep up good 
courage. Above all, take the quinine; for bed, and 
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warmth, and good courage alone can not aave you. 
They are only aBaistants to the specific remcdieB that 
will certainly prevent a paroxysm.'' 

How anxiously I looked for that four o'clock the 
next morning. At midnight I was snug and comforta- 
ble and warm, with quite a pulse and soft skin ; but I 
could not feel safe until four o'clock came. At four 
o'clock I was asleep ; but yet I could feel that the secret 
enemy was at work. To my joy, and as I expected, of 
course, I did not have a chill. At four o'clock, pre- 
cisely, my nose began bleeding, and that the ancients 
would have termed a critical discharge. The chill did 
not come. 

In a few days I was up, and in a month my wife 
was down with intermittent fever, my children wore 
sick with it, my servants wore attacked, I had a recur- 
rence of it, and altogether we were a sorely-afflicted 
family. 

I had been very happy there, and I thought that 
nothing in the world would ever induce me to leave 
Oubahatchee. I had everything in the world that a man 
wanted or needed to make him comfortable and happy, 
and to make him satisfied in life. But I said to myself : 
^ What is life without health f Three thousand dolkrs 
a year is nothing, though it is a great deal for a young 
man to earn in this day and age of the world. I would 
rather live in the piney woods, or in any place in the 
world, and be sure of health, and just have enough to 
get along with." So I counseled with my wife, and I 



BESOLVB UPON A OnANGS. 801 

said : *^ We can not stay here. We have good friends 
that love us dearlji and who would be sorely aflUcted 
to give us up, but what is the use of our staying here 
when we see that we must always be sick f " 

She agreed with me, and seemed to be perfectly will- 
ing to go, though she regretted leaving friends whom 
we had made there. My first idea was to go to Lowndes 
County 9 where my brother-in-law, Dr. Bush Jones, re- 
sided. Uo practiced medicine and planted cotton exten- 
sively. Ue had a fine plantation ; was doing admirably 
well from every point of view. I thought I would be 
very happy in his neighborhood, as we had been boys 
together and always were bosom friends. I started off, 
very feebly, in the month of November (1840). I went 
to Montgomery, twenty miles distant, which was nearly 
half way to my brother-in-law's. There I stopped at 
" Montgomery Hall." 

I happened to bo very well acquainted witli Dr. 
Goff, a young man of fine family, well educated, and 
a very promising yonng doctor. But, while he had 
money, he also had bad habits. lie was not strictly a 
drunkard, but he got drunk. He played cards, and neg- 
lected his business altogether, so that he never could have 
Inyon oxj)ected to rise to any groat ominonco in his pro- 
fession, with his habits of life. lie happened to stroll 
into ** Montgomery Hall " just after I had arrived there. 
In the course of the conversation I told him how very 
ill I had been, how ill I was then ; that I was broken 
down with intermittent fever, and told him all about 
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my family, and that I was ao used up I had made up 
my mind to loave Oubahatclioo. 

"That is very unfortunato," ho said, "for I havo 
never heard of a young fellow doing so woU as you 
are doing tlioro. Everybody loves you, and everybody 
speaks well of you, and what are the people up there 
going to do without you f What are you intending to 
do, or where are you going?" 

" I am on ray way to Lowndes County," I replied, 
" to see my brother-in-law. Dr. Bush Jones, in search of 
a location there with or near him." 

<<Not to find health, are you? You will not find it 
there, my dear fellow. It is a worse place than where 
you are. In place of going there to Lowndes County, 
why do you not locate here in Montgomery!" 

" Come to Montgomery ! " I said. " Tliat is imix)66i- 
blo. I am nothing but a little country doctor, fi*oni the 
pine woods, with no money and no reputation to start 
on, and a family of children doi)eudont upon mo, and I 
must go to some place where it would be easier to get 
practice, and where people would be obliged to employ 
me, whether they wished to or not. And besides, you 
have too many great doctors hero in the profession, and 
I would starve to death with you." 

"O, no, Dr. Sims, you would not," ho quickly re- 
plied; ''you would not starve to dcatli. You aro a 
man of industry, and such application, such courage, and 
such devotion to your profession as you have shown, 
rest assured, old fellow, would soon be appreciated in 
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Montgomery. Yon would make hosts of friends and a 
place among ns here ; and, what is more, yon would hold 
it too. Ton had better think of what I am telling you, 
and if you must leave where you are, where you seem 
to be so pleasantly located, and where you are loved, 
and respected, and honored, think seriously of coming 
to Montgomery, and not of spending your time in such 
a place as Lowndes County, with your brother-in-law." 

It had never occurred to me to think of going 
to Montgomery. I was top diffident of myself, and 
too modest in my aspirations, to dream of looking so 
high, and that in a city which was full of older men, 
high up in their profession. So I left the very next 
morning for Lowndes County. But I could not get rid 
of the idea that Joe GofiE had put into my mind. It 
haunted me all the way that I went, and all the next day. 
When I neared my brother-in-law's house, every cabin 
that we passed had sick i>eople in it. Everybody looked 
as if he was malarially poisoned. I went by no house 
where there was not one or more beds stretched out 
before the door, with servants fanning some members 
of the family that were, down sick with the malarial or 
intermittent fever. 

I arrived at my brother-in-law's house, and found 
that he was in a nest of intermittent fever. Ilis negroes 
were sick, and he .was not well himself. Ilis overseer 
was sick, and there was sickness everywhere around. 
That satisfied me that I must not think of locating there ; 
that I might just as well remain where I was at Cuba- 
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hatchee aa to come down to Lowndes Oounty. Joseph 
GoffB idea about coming to Montgomery had lifted me 
BO np out of myself that I could not very well get rid 
of it. I went home and had a consultation with my 
wife. She saw the situation at oncCi and immediately 
said| ^^ Montgomery is the place, and to Montgomery we 
will go." 

I was greatly elated about it, and still I was very 
unhappy at the idea of leaving Oubahatchee. I was 
really afraid to tell the Abercrombies — Oharles, Milo, 
and John, three brothers — that I was going to leave. I 
dreaded to leave them. I managed to let them find out 
my plans through the neighbors, for I knew that we 
would have a scene. Two days after, Milo Abororombie 
came to my house. I ^w him in the distance and I 
knew what he was coming for. lie hitched his horse to 
the fence, and walked into the house where my wife and 
children were, looking like a mad bear. He said, gruffly, 
"Good morning." 

I said, pleasantly, "Good morning, Mr. Abercrom- 
bie." 

He said, " I have just come down to see if you have 
lost your senses. I am told that you are going away 
from here." 

I replied that there was too much sickness there for 
me. He retorted by asking me where I expected to 
get away from sickness, and, if I did find such a place, 
how I expected to live. "Look here, old fellow," he 
continued, " are you a fool t I have come here to give 
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you a piece of my mind. Yon have friends here that 
love yon and wlio do not want to give yon up. Of 
conrae we are a little bit selfish in this, but we have an 
interest in yon, and want to see yon do well in this 
world, for yon are worthy of it. If you go to Mont- 
gomery, and settle down there witli yonr family, expect- 
ing to support yourself by practicing, and with nothing 
else to support yourself — ^if you expect that, you will be 
very much mistaken. I advise you to let well enough 
alone, and stay where you are, among us, where you will 
be well taken care of and live, like a lord, honored, and 
respected, and beloved, with plenty to do and everything 
flourishing around you. What more can a man want in 
this world ? You must not leave us." 

I said, ^^ Milo, I am very sorry to leave you and go to 
Montgomery. But I have had a consultation with my 
good adviser, in whoso jddgraent I put the utmost confi- 
dence — my wifo. Wo have thought seriously about this 
matter. It is not a siidden or impulsive thing, my wife 
and I having reasoned it out together. We have made 
up our minds to go to Montgomery. We leave with a 
great many regrets, and with many thanks for all the 
kindnesses you have shown us since we have been here* 
You will always find us to be grateful to you, for you 
have been friends to us when we needed friends." 

Still, Mr. Abercrombie was not satisfied. Suffice it 
to say, that we got ready and removed to Montgomery. 
Mr. Oromolin, a very eminent lawyer, whom I had 
known favorably before I went to Montgomery, when 
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I was the family physician of Mr. Lucas and his wife 
at Mount Meigs, Mr. Oromelin's wife being a niece of 
Mr. Lucas, was prepared to welcome us to Montgomery 
at once, and promised us Ids practice. He gave me a 
handsome house to live in at a rent of throe hundred 
dollars a year, feeling very sure that he would have to 
pay me that much money, so that the rent of the house 
would be paid for in practice. 

We went into this house on my favorite 18th day 
of the month of December (1840). We had no money, 
and always lived from liand to mouth. Everything was 
on the credit system in that day and time. Nobody had 
any' money but once a year, when the cotton crop was 
sold and went to market, the first of January. This was 
a settling time with everybody. So when I went to 
Montgomery everybody was willing to give me credit 
for dry-goods, groceries, etc., and whatever I might need. 
Everybody else was in the same fix. At the end of the 
year we had to settle. Well, unfortunately, the day after 
we entered the house, my poor wife had a chill, and 
I don't think she saw a well day for six months. In 
die course of twelve months from the date of my first 
attack of congestive chills, I had seventeen different 
attacks. They recurred at periods varying from two 
to three and four weeks. We were all completely ma- 
larialized and demoralized. The negroes were also sick. 
Strangely enough to say, my two sisters escaped, neither 
of them having intermittent fever. 

I lived a whole year in Montgomery, most of the time 
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in bod. By-and-bj, inj hooltli began to improve. . At 
tlie ond of two yoarSy I was getting into practice among 
the rich people of the city. I had the OromelinSy the 
Polkrdsi the Balls, and others. These belonged to the 
npper-cmst ; and the fact of my being physician of these 
aristocratio families naturally interested others. Bat 
reallyi I hod to begin at the very bottom. The first 
people who took me up were ''free niggers." 

Finally, I became physician to the Jewish popular 
tion of the town, of which there wore several families. 
They wore people who always had money in plenty, and 
were liberal with it. They were very clannish, and as one 
or two of the leaders would go, so all the rest followed. 
I had all this Jewish practice, whidi was a large and 
agreeable one. 

I was the first man at the South that had ever 
successfully treated club-foot. I was also the first man 
that had ever performed an operation for strabismus, 
or cross-eyes. At the end of five years, I liad estab- 
lished a reputation as a judicious practitioner and as a 
skillful surgeon, and was getting as much as I could do. 
Montgomery had always had an able sot of medical men. 
Tliey were talented, and I never saw a town where there 
was so little bickering and jealousy between doctors. A 
few valuable and able men at the head of the profession 
kept the others in the proper line, and in the right way, 
so that their influence was salutary. When head men 
fall out, the small men follow. There were not many 
small men among the profession in Montgomery. They 
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were nearly all men of the bighoet character as gen- 
tlemeii| and they were skillful physicians besides of 
learning and ability. The leading men of the day were 
Drs. Holt| McOloudi AnieSi McWhorter and Henry, and 
all of them were bnsyi with as much as they could do. 
Each had a successful practice, and there were never 
too many doctors for the work to be done. The men 
of my own age were Drs. Bowling, Baldwin, Bimey and 
Jones. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

Kamoroiis enrgical oasos — Succotsfnl trofttment of a haro-lip— I write a d«- 
eeripiion of tho case for tlie ** Dental Joamal ** — I am Indueod bj Dr. 
Amea to publish aocounta of all m j auigleal cam Mj dlalike for 
ooropoeltlona at college, and an experience In consequence. 

Tub year 1845 was a memorable era in my life. 
It seemed to be a turning-point in my career. Up 
to the time that I went to Mount Meigs, I was willing to 
turn aside to do anything excepting to practice medicine. 
But when I went to Montgomery, I gave away my dog 
and sold my gun. I have never loaded and shot a gun 
since. I devoted myself to my profession, determined to 
do my best in it. I had an ambition for surgery — ^gen- 
eral surgery — and performed all sorts of beautiful and 
brilliant operations. This was before the days of anees- 
thotics. I had made, in five or six years, sudi a reputa- 
iion for surgery tliat people came to me from forty miles 
off. Sick people were brought to me sometimes from 
the country, by those who would bring in a bale of cot- 
ton or two on a cart, and a sick patient would be brought 
along also. That was a reputation worth having. I was 
proud of it — I was very happy over it. 

I had surgical cases of all sorts coming to me from 



210 THE 8T0BT OF MT LIlU 

the eoautry around. I was very suooeflsfnl as a eurgeon. 
In the Utter part of 1844, there came to my office one 
day a young woman from Lowndes Countyi who was 
about thirty years old. She had on a double thick veil, 
bluOi folded double. She could not show herself in the 
street, so hideous was she. She walked into my office 
with her face veiled, and said : 

^^ I have heard of your acLievemonts in surgery, Dr. 
Sims, and I have come to see if you could do anything 
for me. I was bom with a hare-lip, and I am so ugly 
that I have had to wear a veil to prevent my face from 
being seen by any one, even by my own family." 

I said, ^^Baise your' veil, and sliow me your face.'' 
When she did raise it, the sight was horrible. I luid 
never seen such a bad case of hare-lip before. It was 
sickening. Out from the end of her nose was a little 
bone — a snout — and from the tip end of her nose there 
was a small piece of skin, about three fourths of an inch 
long, looking like a shrivelod-up gobbler's snout. She 
had no teeth, and I could look clear down her throat. 
Altogether, her malformation was frightful. 

I said, ^^I can cure you in a month." 

^^You cant" she eagerly replied, as a ray of hope 
came across her. 

I said, ^^Oertainly; I will give you a now set of 
teeth, so that you can eat like other folks, and whistle, 
if you want to, and you will know the value of the soci- 
ety and association of your friends." 

To make a long story short, in the course of a month 
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she was entirely cured. She bad a very preaentablo 
mouthy and Dr. Belangee, who was the leading dentist 
of the town, took a cast of the roof of her mouth, and 
made her a set of foor handsome teeth. When he had 
finished his part of the work, she was a very presentable 
person indeed, and really a pretty woman. Her life, of 
course, was enlivened and revolutionized. 

Tlie curing of this woman from Lowndes County was 
of itself a very shiall affair, but it was the beginning of . 
one of my little life stories, and plays a by no means 
unimportant part in it. The plaster cast made by Dr. 
Belangee for the roof of tlio woman's mouth was given 
to me, and for some time it lay on my mantel-piece.. 
Everybody who came in looked at it, and I said, ^^ That 
is the plaster cast of Miss So4md-so's mouth, of Lowndes 
County." Dr. Harris, of Baltimore, the founder of the 
Baltimore College of Dental Surgery, the first of the 
kind in this country or the world, and his friend Dr. 
Lipscomb, came to visit Montgomery in the year 1846. 
Through the Lipscomb interest in tlio county and among 
the wealthy classes. Dr. Harris was called to so many of 
the aristocratic families tliat for two or three months he 
entirely displaced my friend Dr. Belangee. He was a 
magnificent man, of fine physical beauty, a gentleman 
of great intellect, great kindness of heart, and a very 
accomplished dentist He was perhaps the very best of 
that day in the world. 

One day he strolled into my office. I had been to 
call on him, and he returned it. Having an eye quick 
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to diaoern anything pertaining to hia profoBsion, he 
walked np to the manteli and picked np the plaster caat 
lying there. 

^^ Doctor, what ia thia t '' he aaked, after he had looked 
it oyer carefullji and examined the wonderful cast I 
gave him a history of the case, as above related. ^^ I will 
tell yon what. Dr. SimSi I would like you to do. I would 
like you to write an account of it for the September num- 
. ber of my ^ Journal of Dental Suigeiy.' " 

I said) <^ Doctor, I can't write anything. I never 
wrote anything in my life.'' 

^ But|" he said, ^^ write it as yon would talk it, or as 
you have told it to me. That is all ; I will risk you." 

*^ I should be ashamed/' I said, ^^ to soo anything of 
mine in print I am counted as a groat worker, to be 
sure, and I always keep notes of my cases ; but I can not 
write. I never wrote anything in my life. It is not my 
forte." 

He insisted, however, and I sat down and wrote a 
history of the case in the simplest manner possible, and 
gave it to him. I was ashamed of it, however, when I 
gave it to him. In the course of two or three months 
after I had written the article, Dr. Harris sent me a 
number of the ^* Journal of Dental Surgery," containing 
my article, and a little wood-cut illustrating the plaster 
cast I read the article, and was ashamed of it, and de- 
termined that I would not show it to any of my modical 
brethren. I arrived at this conclusion because there were 
a number of Uterati among them ; and, though I was not 
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ashamed or afraid to perform any operation before them, 
or even in the prceonco of the best of them, still I did 
not feel that I was competent to write ; especially when 
compared to Ames, or Bowling, or Baldwin. 

Bowling was a most yolaminous writer. He had 
written some really valuable and meritorious articles 
for the medical literature of the country, which marked 
the era in which he lived, and which have been incor- 
porated into the literature of the profession, especiaUy 
his articles on the ^* Endemic Diseases of the South/' 
He had also written on fevers, pneumonia, and had 
discussed a variety of surgical questions. But the man 
that I feared was Ames. Of course, I was on tlie most 
friendly terms with all the doctors in Montgomery. 
Ames was a man that everybody respected, but whom 
nobody loved very much. On the contrary, they were 
all rather afraid of him. He had the best practice of 
the country. He was a quiet, dignified, reticent, skillful 
man, who filled a very useful and prominent place in 
his profession. His opinion was sought on all questions, 
and on all occasions of great importance ; and no man in 
high life ever died, in any other physician's hands, un* 
less Dr. Ames was called in consultation. 

I liked and admired him, and I also feared him. Ho 
was hypercritical, especially in literary matters. I was 
not afraid to perform any operation before him, because 
I was a surgeon, and he was not. He took a kindly in- 
terest in me and patronized me. He at one time offered 
me a partnership, but I was too smart to take it. I saw 
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that he had an immenBO practice, but as I bad as macb 
as I could do, and the work was growing, I had only to 
eliminate the least desirable part of my practice as it in- 
creased among the higher walks of life. Dr. Ames was 
enjoying the full fruition of all that he could have 
achieved* I knew- that, if I accepted a partnership, I 
would be compelled to do all bis country work, which 
would break me down. As I was doing well enough, I 
wisely concluded to let well enough alone, and suggested 
as a suitable partner in my stead another young man in 
town who had nothing to do, and whom he afterward 
aocepted. 

Well, when the *^ Journal " arrived I read the article, 
and I determined that Amos should not see it, nor Bald- 
win, nor Bowling, nor anybody else. I know that there 
was not another copy of the work taken in the city. I 
walked into my library, which, by the way, had increasod 
beyond the seven volumes of Eberle, and stepped up to 
my book-case, and on a shelf, level with my eye, pulled 
out a large volume, and put the ^^ Dental Journal," be- 
hind it, standing it up on its edge, behind the books on 
the shelf, with the flat surface to the wall. I then re- 
placed the book in its proper position. Some months 
after this. Dr. Ames happened to walk into my office ; ho 
had called to make me a social visit, as we frequently 
exchanged neighborly visits. After we had talked over 
endemic diseases and the other topics of the day, ho 
walked up to the book-case, with the inquiry, '^ Have you 
got in any new books lately t " I said *^ No." I stood 
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there, and he looked at all the books on the shelf, and 
palled out, with his left hand, the very identical one 
behind which I had hidden the ^^ Dental Journal" six 
monthfl before. As he pulled it out, his quick eye saw 
something in a new cover hidden awaj. While he held 
the book with his left hand, he reached up with his right 
and pulled out the offending ^'Journal," of which I had 
been so choice, and which I had resolved that no one 
should sec. If anybody had told him, he could not 
have gone more deliberately to the place and found it. 
To-day, it is the most unexplainable thing that ever hap- 
pened to me. He did not look into the large book, but 
he held in his hand the fresh ^^ Dental Journal," and 
commenced turning over the leaves, one after Uie other. 
He bad never seen the ** Dental Journal " before, and it 
excited his curiosity, so that he became very much in- 
terested in it, and all the more interested because it was 
new. 

I said to myself, ^^ My God I if he goes on in this way, 
he will come to the article on the * Lowndes County 
OirFs Hare-Lip,' and he will give me fits." I was trem- 
bling like a leaf, as I stood there like a schoolboy. 
Still he stood tliere, turning over leaf after leaf, and, 
when ho got to where the case was described, he did 
not look up at all, or say a word, but stood there, reading 
it down on the first page, and then on the other page, 
deliberately reading it through. It just occupied two 
pages. My heart was in my throat. As he finished the 
article he stood perfectly still, and I also stood perfectly 
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Btill, trembling. As he turned around I thought, ^^I 
shall get it now." 

In a moment he 8aid| ^^ What would I give if I had 
the faculty of expressing myself in writing like that t " 

I said: ^"ilLj dear doctor^ you have lifted a great 
load from my heart Here I have been bewildered all 
this time, and you have frightened me almost to death, 
and I don't know what you mean." 

^^ I have never read a thing so natural in my life as 
your description of the case," ho replied ; ^^ I could not 
write that way to save my life. What I do write is la- 
bored ; but what you write comes natural, it seems. Now 
let me give you a piece of advice. I have seen you per- 
form many beautiful operations, and many difficult ones, 
and, as long as you have this power, I advise you to 
report them for the press. Seeing that you are so timid, 
and lack confidence in yourself, if you will send your 
productions to me, I shall be very glad to make such sug- 
gestions as are necessary, and to return them to you for 
your consideration." I accepted his generous proposition ; 
and, but for the encouragement that Dr. Ames gave me, 
I would not have written anything at all ; for I was not 
aware that I possessed any capacity in that direction. 

When I was a boy at school, I never could write 
compositions, and I had a good many scoldings, and one 
or two thrashings very nearly, because of that neglect 
Somehow or other I always begged off, and got away 
from composition writing. I always felt quite ashamed 
of myself ; for the other boys in the scliool could write 
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oompofiitions on any given Bubjcct, while I conld not 
write a word. It was iini)0B8ibIe for me to put mj ideas 
on paper on any eubject assigned to me. I supposed tbcy 
were always mere abstractions) about which I knew little 
or nothing. I had an instinctive propensity to write too 
long, without being able to represent any lengthy dis- 
quisitions on the subjects. When I went to college 
every man was expected in the senior year to write 
five compositions. Nothing was required of the juniors 
in this line. These five compositions had to be pre^ 
sented before the close of the summer term, or the sum- 
mer vacation, which was generally about the first of 
July. I passed throngli my senior year without hav- 
ing to write a single one. When I returned in Octo- 
ber, to begin the studies preparatory to graduation in 
December, Professor Henry, who had supervision of the 
composition ilepnrtment, sent for me. lie had a colored 
man by the name of Jim, whom the boys in the college 
called ^' Sheriff Jim." lie was tHe man of the faculty, 
and carried all their messages and notes. One day 
" Sheriff Jim " came to my room about the middle of 
October. He said, " Professor Henry wants to see you, 
and he is waiting in his study now, in the library." 

I said :* " What does Professor Henry want of me, 
Jim ! What in the world does he want f " 

" I donH know, sah," he replied ; " he sent me over 
to tell you that he wanted to see you at his room, 
and you got to go." So there was nothing left but. for 
me to obey the command, and I put on my hat and 

10 
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went along with ^^ Sheriff Jim." It happened that there 
were a good many bojB standing out on the campus^ and 
in the door-waj8| and looking out of the windows, and 
when they saw me following after ^^ Sheriff Jim " they 
wondered what under the heavens I could have been 
doing to make it necessary to call me before the faculty. 
When I appeared before his august highness, Professor 
Henry, he bluntly romai*ked : 

^^ Mr. Sims, according to the rules of the college, and 
according to its requirements, you are expected to write 
five compositions for your senior year, between the first 
of January and the last of June. In looking over the 
list, I find that you Iiave not written one. How is it 
that you have not complied with the rules of the col- 
lege?" 

I said : ^^ Sir, I have never felt able to write a com- 
position which would be creditable, and I did not think 
it was worth while to send one to you that was not of 
some value." 

He said, ^^ Your record has been excellent except in 
this particular. There are due from you to the college 
five compositions, and, as you are on the eve of gradua- 
tion, you must give a good deal of your time to the 
preparation for it. I will be very lenient toward you, 
Mr. Sims, and, if you will send mo two compositions this 
week, I will consider tlmt you have complied with the 
rules of the college. You can go, sir," he said ; '^ unless 
you comply with this requirement, you can not go for- 
ward in your graduation." 
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I bowed mjself out, and went, without tbe ** Sher- 
iff's " accompanjing me there, to mj own roonii and I 
had resolved in my own mind that I would write no 
compositions. As I walked through the campus, back 
to my own room, a little humiliated bj being ^^ trained ^ 
before tlie faculty, as it were, the boys were all on the 
lookout for moy and they said: '^What in the world 
have you done to be taken before the faculty to be 
trained for f and what have you had to bo taken off by 
the* Sheriff 'for?" 

^^ I haven ^t complied with the rules of the college in 
composition writing," I replied. 

John Rico was from Union district, and my junior by 
nearly two years. We were very good friends. He was 
very much devoted to me, and he said, ^* Well, Marion, 
you know that you have got to write the compositions." 

I said, " John, I am not going to write a composition. 
I can not and will not, and I will see the college and Pro- 
fessor Henry in purgatory before I write one." 

He said, " But, Marion, you are unreasonable. Pro- 
fessor Henry is obliged to insist on your compliance^ and 
he has asked you to do so on certain conditions. He 
has let you off very mildly indeed." 

I replied, " John, you are very kind, but I can not 
write one, and I do not intend to try to do it." 

" Well," he said, ** if you do not, you will not gradu* 
ate. He is obliged to be as good as his word, and he 
will not allow you to come forward to receive your de- 
gree. It would be disgraceful for you to go home with- 
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out your diploma. What would your father and the 
world Bay about it } " 

I replied, ^^ John, I don't oaro a cent what anybody 
Baya. I do not intend to write a compofiition. If I can 
not posB on my merits as a scholary I don't think that I 
could do it by having written a few com{}OBitions. I have 
said that I will not do it, and I will not." 

John Bice felt very unhappy about the matter, as he 
was exceedingly interested in me. The next morning he 
came down and happening to see ^^ Sheriff Jim " going 
along the campus he beckoned to him to follow him. 
On reaching my room he said : ^* See here, Marion, don't 
be a d — d fool any longer. As I do not want to see yon 
miss your graduation, I have just written two composi- 
tions for you on ' Memory,' and I have signed your name 
to both of them. Of course Professor llenry will never 
read them, and I am going to send them to him, so that 
you have complied with the spirit of the law. You 
haven't written five, but you have got two." The " Sher- 
iff " was called in, and John Bice said : ^' Here, Jim, will 
you have the kindness to take those papers over to Pro- 
fessor Henry, with the compliments of Marion Sims, and 
say to him that they are his compositions which he prom- 
ised to write last night." Jim took the papers, and that 
was the last that I ever heard about the five compositions. 
Of course Professor Henry never read them, or criticised 
them, and he didn't care a cent whether I ever wrote 
them or not, but was obliged to enforce the nilos of 
the college in that respect. 
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So it was that I always felt timid about writingi and 
never dreamed that I could write until the ciroumstanoe 
related, in connection with mj friend Dr. Ames. Even 
to this day the finding of that '^ Dental Journal " is in- 
explicable to me. I do not believe there are any acci- 
dents in this world. I do not look upon that as an 
accident, but as a Providential affair. However^ I acted* 
on the suggestion of my friend Dr. Ames, and imme- 
diately began to write out the histories of my sui^ical 
cases, which he suggested to me that I should do. I sent 
them to him for criticism, and in a day or two he would 
return them to me. I was very much surprised that he 
found so little to criticise, and what few suggestions and 
criticisms and alterations he had to make. He made no 
alterations that wore of any great importance. I con- 
tinued to write articles and send them to him, and he 
was very kind always in looking over them, and making 
corrections when they were necessary. He always wrote 
me a little note, very kindly worded, for me to preserve, 
and saying that it was hardly necessary for me to send 
mj papers to him for him to read. This was, as I have 
already said, in the year 1845, and it was also an event- 
ful year to me in my professional career. 
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An interetting caae of trUmus naaoenUam— My disoovery of the cause of 
the diaeaae — Case of yesioo-yagiiial fistuU — ^An aoddontal discovery 
— A series of experimental operations — Disappohitments and final 



In April (1845) Mr. Ilenry Stickney, having a plan- 
tation near Montgomery and a residence in the suburbs 
of the town, called at my house about tea-time, as he fre- 
quently did, to make a social yisit, and took occasion to 
say that his negro woman, Sally, had recently been con- 
fined with twins, and that one of tliem was very ill. lie 
said that it had spasms, and could not suck, and he 
said that he would like to have me go out and see the 
babe. After asking him a few questions, as we talked 
the matter over, I made up my mind what was the mat- 
ter, and I said: '^Mr. Stickney, the baby has what we 
call trismus nascentium, or lock-jaw, and it is always 
fatal, no case as yet ever having been cured. I can do 
the child no good ; but, as a study, I will come out to 
see it and investigate the case. But I can do nothing 
for it at all." 

So I went to the house, as I agreed, and found the 
child lying in a cradle, on its back. It had been in 
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spasms for two days and nights, and looked as if it were 
dying. Its respiration was very rapid, and the poise 
could hardly be counted. Toncliing it would throw it 
into conyulsions; laying it on its face it would cause 
spasms; any noise would produce tliem. It could not 
swallow, could take no nourishment, and it was impossi- 
ble for it to suck. It was covered with a cold, clammy 
perspiration ; its hands were tightly clinched, so that the 
finger-nails wore almost cutting into tlio flesh on the 
palms of its hands. The legs and arms were as stifi as a 
poker, and the whole body was rigid, because of tonic con- 
traction, and erery few minutes there would be spasms 
independent of the tonic contraction. Its face was drawn 
around so that it wore a sort of sardonic grin. Alto- 
gether, the picture was a disagreeable one to look upon. 
After examining the child for a while, I ran my hand 
under its head to raise it up from tlie deep cj*adle in 
which it lay. I raised the child, and found it as stiff as 
could be, and, instead of bending, it came up like raising 
a pair of tongs, in its rigid condition. While in the act 
of raising it, my hand detected a remarkable irregularity 
in the relations of the bones of the head. I sat the child 
against my knee, because it was so stiff that it could not 
sit on it, and began to examine its head. At the back 
of the head I found that the occipital bone was pushed 
under deeply on the brain, and the edges of it, along 
the lambdoidal suture, were completely overlapped by 
the projecting edges of the parietal bones. This was 
certainly the most unnatural thing that I had seen, and 
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I immediately soBpected that the BpaBms^ both tonio 
and clonio, wore the result of mechanical prossare on 
the base of the brain, offooted by the dislocation of 
this bone by the child lying on its back. It took some 
minutes for me to make thb examination. After I 
became thoroughly familiar with the physical condition 
observed^ I turned my attention again to the child, and 
was surprised to find that by the erect posture removing 
the pressure from the base of tlie brain the pulse could 
be counted, and that the respiration had fallen from one 
hundred and twenty to about seventy. 

As a matter of course, the child died. Tlie next day 
we held a post-mortem examination. The case was one 
of so much importance that I invited Drs. Ames, Bald- 
win, Bowling, and half a dozen other medical men to be 
present at the post-mortem. I was convinced that the 
mechanical pressure on the base of the brain had pro- 
duced all the symptoms I had seen ; but what I wanted 
to find was this: what was the rationale of that pressure? 
In making a post-mortem examination, we found that 
the spinal marrow was surrounded by a coogulum of 
blood— extravasation of blood between the spinal mar- 
row and its membranes. I thought that this was the 
cause of all the symptoms, and I published an article 
on the subject, in which I elaborated a very ingenious 
theory going to show that the compression at the base of 
the brain had strangulated the spinal veins in such a way 
that the blood could not bo returned from the spinal 
Column, and had therefore burst tlirough its thin veS' 
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selfl. Subsequent experience, howeveri compelled me to 
modify this view of the case, and I wrote a second arti- 
cle on the subject, showing that this extravasation was 
not the cause of the disease, but was the result, and that 
the child might not have died of trismus nascentium had 
it been laid on its side, wlioro the pressure could bo 
removed from the base of the brain. As a matter of 
course, the treatment of a case of trismus nascentium is 
not by medicine, but when it is produced by mechanical 
causes of this sort it is simply by a lateral position that 
takes the pressure from the base of the brain. Such 
cases should be placed first upon one side and then upon 
the other, and should never bo put in a cradle or crib at 
all. A new-born child especially should be placed upon 
a pillow, lengthwise of the piUow. If this were done 
always, there would be no cases of trismus nascentium. 
I have seen a great many desperate cases cured in a few 
minutes' time, 6im])ly by placing the patient on the side. 
But, as I have written this subject up, in part, in another 
treatise, it is not worth while to dilate upon it further 
here. My doctrines in respect to the pathology and 
treatment of trismus nascentium have not been adopted 
or accepted by the profession at large ; but I am satisfied 
that they are true. They have been adopted by a few 
doctors, here and there, and many cases of trismus nos- 
centium have been cured, which were reported in the 
medical journals of the country. Dr. , of Ander- 
son, South Oarolina, reported in the ^* American Journal 
of Medical Science " for April, 1876, a dozen eases that 
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he had onrod ; whereasi before my discovery^ medical lit- 
erature had not reported a eingle case of trismoB nascen- 
timn haying been cured on any recognized principle ap- 
plicable to any other case. Truth travels Blowly, but I 
am Bure that I am right — as Bure as I can be of anything. 
Tl^ will yet be fully understood and appreciated by the 
profeflBion. 

I consider this my first groat discovery in medicine. 
The next occurred only two months later. I had been a 
doctor now about ten years. I had established a good, 
solid reputation as a sui^geoui and surgical cases were 
doming to me every day from all parts of the country. 
I was also considered a Buccessf ul family practitioner. I 
was perfectly satisfied with my position and prospects. 
I had nothing whatever to do with midwifery, excepting 
when called in consultation with Dr. McWhorter or Dr. 
Henry, or some of the older doctors, who wished mo to 
perform some delicate surgical operation. I never pre- 
tended to treat any of the diseases of women, and if any 
woman came to consult me on account of any functional 
dprangement of the uterine system, I immediately re- 
plied, ^^ This is out of my line ; I do not know anything 
about it practically, and I advise you to go to Dr. Ilenry 
or Dr. McWhorter." 

Early in the month of June (1845) Dr. Henry asked 
me to go out to Mr. Wescott's, only a mile from the 
town, to a case of labor which had lasted three days and 
the child not yet bom. He said, ^' I am thinking that 
you had better take your instruments along with you, for 
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you may want to use them." We found a young colored 
woman^ nbout floventocn years of ago, well developedi 
who had beea in labor then seventy-two hours. The 
child's head was so impacted iu the pelvis that the labor- 
pains had almost entirely ceased. It was evident that 
matters could not long remain in this condition without 
the system becoming exhausted, and without the pressure 
producing a sloughing of the soft parts of the mother. 
So I agreed with Dr. Henry that tlie sooner she was de- 
livered the better, and without any great effort the child 
was brought away with forceps. She rallied from the 
confinement and seemed to be getting on pretty well, 
until about Jive days after her delivery, when Dr. Henry 
came to see me, and said that there was an extensive 
sloughing of the soft parts, the mother having lost con- 
trol of both the bladder and the rectum. Of course, aside 
from death, this was about the worst accident that could 
have happened to the poor young girl. I went to see 
her, and found an enormous slough, spreading from the 
posterior wall of the vagina, and another thrown off 
from the anterior wall. The case was hopelessly incur- 
able. 

I went home and investigated the literature of the 
subject thoroughly and fully. Then, seeing the master 
of the servant the next day, I said: ^^Hr. W^scott, 
Anarcha has an affection that unfits her for the duties 
required of a servant. She will not die, but will never 
get well, and all you have to do is to take good care of 
her so long as she lives." Mr. Wescott was a kind-hearted 
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man, a good mastori and, accepting tbe situation, made 
up Ilia mind that Anarcha should have an oasj time in 
this world as long as she lived. 

I had practiced medicine ton years, and had never 
before seen a case of vesico-vaginal fistula. I looked 
upon it as a surgical curiosity, altliough a very unfor- 
tunate one. Strange to say, in one month from that time 
Dr. Ilarris, from Lowndes County, came to soe me, and 
he said : *^ Well, doctor, one of my servant girls, Betsey, 
a young woman seventeen or eighteen years old, married 
last year, had a baby about a month ago. Since then she 

has not been able to hold a single drop of water." 

I replied, <^ I am very sorry, doctor, but nothing cau 
be done for her. There is a similar case here in town." 
He said, ^' I thought myself it was incurable. But I 
am going to tell my overseer to send her up to you to- 
morrow and let you examine her case." So the next day 
Betsey came, and I examined her. The base of the blad- 
der was destroyed, and her case was certainly a very mis- 
erable one. I kept her a day or two in Montgomery and 
then sent her home, writing a note to the doctor, giving 
him my opinion of the case and its incurability. I sup- 
posed tliat I should never see another case of vesico-vagi- 
nal fistula. 

About another month after this, however, Mr. Tom 
Zimmerman, of Macon County, called on mc. I was his 
family physician when I lived in Cubahatchee, but I had 
not seen him since I loft there, four or five years be- 
fore. Ho began immediately by saying that his negro 
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girl, Lacj, aboat eighteen years old, had given birth to a 
child two months ago, and tliat since that time she had 
been unable to hold any water. 

I said, '^ Tom, I know all about this case, and there is 
no doctor in this town or conntry who can afford any 
relief. I have just been reading nj) the subject ; I have 
consulted all the authorities I can find in every doctor's 
library in this city. She has fistula in the bladder — a 
hole in it. It may be no larger than a pipe-stem^ or it 
may bo as large as two or three inches in diameter ; but, 
whether big or little, the urine runs all the time; it 
makes no odds what position she is in, whether asleep or 
awake, walking or standing, sitting or lying down. The 
case is absolutely incurable. I don't want to see her or 
the case. You need not send her to town. I have just 
seen two cases, one in this town, and another tliat was 
sent to me from Lowndes County, and I have sent the 
last one back because there is no hope for it." 

'^ Is tlicre no chance for your being mistaken about 
the case, without having seen it f " 

I said, "No, there is no chance for me to be mis- 
taken. It is absolutely incurable." 

"Are you not disposed to investigate it," he said, 
"and see if there is not some chance?" 

I said, "No, I don't want to see it." 

"But you would have done so before you moved 
from the piney woods and came to the city. Moving 
to a city sets a man up wonderfully. You are putting 
on airs. When you were my family doctor, and used to 
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Bee my family or my niggerSi you never objected to an 
investigation of their caseB, and you didn't say what you 
would do and what not I am going to aend Lucy in« 
What day do you want her to come down } " 

I aaidi ^^ I don't want to see her. I can do her no 
good." 

^^ Well," aaid he, ^^ I am going to send her down to 
you at your office, by Monday's traiui whether you want 
to see her or not." And so, sure enough, Monday came, 
and Lucy was at my office. Ihad a little hospital of 
eight beds, built in the comer of my yard, for taking 
care of my negro patients and for negro surgical cases ; 
and so when Lucy came I gave her a bed. As soon as I 
could get to her I examined the case very minutely. I 
told her that I was unable to do anything for her, and I 
said, ^^ To-morrow afternoon I shall have to send you 
home." She was very much disappointed, for her con- 
dition was loathsome, and she was in hopes that she 
could be cured. I told her that she must go home on 
the next afternoon. 

It was my usual habit to start off at nine o'clock to 
visit my patients, and I seldom had less than from eight- 
een to twenty visits to make in a morning. Just as I 
was starting off, and was about to get into my buggy, a 
little nigger came running to the office and said, ^' Massa 
doctor, Mrs. Merrill done been throwed from her pony, 
and is mighty badly hurt, and you must go down there 
right off to see her, just as soon as you can get there." 
So, as this was a surgical case, and not knowing whether 
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it was a fractured limb or a broken sknlli I looked upon 
it as a case of urgency, and instead of making mjr usual 
morning round, I started upon " the bill,'' three fourths 
of a mile, to see old Mrs. Merrill. She was not an old 
woman, but she was the wife of a dissipated old man, 
who was supposed to be of not much account, as he was 
gambling and leading an otherwise disreputable life. 
Mrs. Merrill, however, was a respectable woman who ob- 
tained a living by washing and taking in sewing, and 
was much appreciated and respected among her neigh- 
bors. She was about forty-six years of age, stout and fat, 
and weighed nearly two hundred pounds. She had been 
riding along on a pony, and when within about fifty 
yards of her own house a hog lying by the roadside, in 
the comer of the fence, jumped out and made a noise 
that frightened the pony, and it sprang from under the 
rider. Slie fell with all her weight on the pelvis. She 
had no broken bones. She was in bed, complaining of 
great pain in her back, and a sense of tenesmus in both 
the bladder and rectum, the bearing down making her 
condition miserable. 

If there was anything I hated, it was investigating 
the organs of the female pelvis. But tins poor woman 
was in such a condition that I was obliged to find out 
what was the matter with her. It was by a digital ex- 
amination, and I had sense enough to discover that there 
was retroversion of the uterus. It was half turned up- 
side down, and I took it for granted that this sudden 
dislocation, or disturbance of the pelvic organs, was the 
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result of tlie fall on the pelvia. The question was, what 
I sliould do to relieve her. I remembered, when a 
medical student in Charleston Hedic^ College, that 
old Dr. Prioleau used to say : *' Gentlemen^ if any of 
you are ever called to A-css6^oi sudden version _pf 
the uterus backward, you must place the patient on 
the knees and elbows — ^in a geau^pectoral position — 
and then introduce one finger into the rectum and 
another into the vagina, and push up, and pull down; 
and, if you don't get the uterus in position by this 
means, you will hardly effect it by any other.** This 
piece of information at the time it was given went into 
one ear and out at the other. I never expected to have 
any use for it. Strangely enough, all that Professor 
Prioleau said came back to mc at once when the case 
was presented. So I placed the patient as directed, with 
a large sheet thrown over her. I could not make up my 
mind to introduce my finger into the rectum, because 
only a few days before that I had had occasion to ex- 
amine the rectum of a nervous gentleman who had a 
fissure, and ho made so much complaint of the examina- 
tion that I thought that this poor woman was suffering 
enough without my doing so disagreeable a thing. So, as 
she raised herself and rested on her knees, just on the 
edge of the bed, and by putting one finger into the va* 
gina I could easily touch the uterus by my pushing, but 
I could not place it in position, for my finger was too 
short ; if it had been half on inch longer, I could have 
put the womb into place. So I introduced the middle 
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and index fingers, and immediatelj touched tlie uterus. 
I cotninenccd making strong eilorts to push it back, and 
tiius I tuniod mj hand with the palm upward, and then 
downward, and pushing with all mj might, when all at 
once, I conld not feel the womb, or the walls of the va- 
gina. I could touch nothing at all, and wondered what 
it all meant. It was as if I liad put mj two fingers into 
a hat, and worked them around, without touching the 
substance of it. While I was wondering what it all 
meant Mrs. Merrill said, " Why, doctor, I am relieved." 
Mj mission was ended, but what had brought tlie relief I 
could not understand. I removed mj hand, and said to 
her, "You may lie down now." She was in a profuse 
perspiration from pnin and the unnatural position, and 
in part from the effort. She rather fell on her side. 
Suddenly there was an explosion, just as though there 
had been an escape of air from the bowel. She was ex- 
ceedingly mortified and began to apologize, and said, " I 
am so ashamed." I said : " That is not from the bowel, 
but from the vagina, and it has explained now what I 
did not understand before. I understand now what has 
relieved you, but I would not have understood it but for 
that escapement of air from the vagina. When I placed 
my fingers there, the mouth of the vagina was so dilated 
that the air rushed in and extended the vagina to its full- 
est capacity, by the natural pressure of fifty-five pounds 
to the square inch, and this, conjoined with the position, 
was the means of restoring the retroverted organ to its 
normal place." 
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. Then, said I to myself , if I can place the patient in 
that podtion, and distend the vagina by the presanre of 
air, BO as to produce such a wonderful result as this, why 
can I not take the incurable case of yesico-yaginal fistula, 
which seems now to be so incomprehensible, and put the 
girl in this position and see exactly what are the relations 
of the surrounding tissues t Fired with this idea, I for- 
got that I had twenty patients waiting to see me all over 
the hills of this beautiful city. I jumped into my buggy 
and drove hurriedly home. Passing by the store of Hall, 
Mores & Roberts, I stopped and bought a pewter spoon. 
I went to my office where I had two medical students, 
and said, ^' Ck>me, boys, go to the hospital with me." 

^' You have got through your work early this morn- 
ing," they said. 

^<I have done none of it," I replied ; *^come to the 
hospital with me." Arriving there, I said, ^^ Betsey, 
I told you that I would send you home this afternoon, 
but before you go I want to make one more examina- 
tion of your case." She willingly con8ented.| I got a 
table about three feet long, and put a coverlet upon it, 
and mounted her on the table, on her knees, with her 
head resting on the palms of her hands. I placed tlie 
two students one on each side of the pelvis, and they 
laid hold of the nates, and pulled them open. Before I 
could get the bent spopn-handle into the vagina, the air 
rushed in with a puffing noise, dilating the vagina to its 
fullest extent. Introducing the bent handle of the spoon 
I saw everything, as no man had ever seen before. The 
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fifltala was as plain as the nose on a man's face. The 
edges were clear and well-defined, and distinct, and the 
opening could be measured as accurately as if it had 
been cut out of a piece of plain paper. The walls of 
the vagina could be seen closing in eveiy direction ; the 
neck of the uterus was distinct and well-defined, and 
even the secretions from the neck could be seen as a 
tear glistening in the eye, clear even and distinct, and 
as plain as could be. I said at once, ^*Whj can. not 
these tilings be cured? It seems to me that there is 
nothing to do but to pare the edges of the fistula and 
bring it together nicelj, introduce a catheter in the neck 
of the bladder and drain the urine off continuallj, and 
the case will be cured." Fired with enthusiasm by this 
wonderful discovery, it raised me into a plane of thought 
that unfitted me almost for the duties of the day. Still, 
with gladdened heart, and buoyant spirits, and rejoicing 
in my soul, I went off to make my daily rounds. I felt 
sure that I was on the eve of one of the greatest discov^ 
cries of the day. The more I thought of it, the more I 
was convinced of it. 

I iinmodiatoly went to work to invent instruments 
necessary for performing the operation on tlie principles 
that were 8elf-evi^h»i ^1-the-fint.iimpectioa.ol. the first 
case. The speculum, or retractor, was perfectly dear 
from the very beginning. I did not send Lucy home, 
and I wroto to her master that I would retain her there, 
and he must come and see me again. I saw Mr. Wescott, 
and I told him that I was on the eve of a great discovery, 
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and that I would like to have liim send AoarcJia back to 
mj liOBpitaL I also wrote to Dr. Uarrisi saying tliat I 
had changed my mind in regard to Betaey, and for him 
to Bend her back again. I ninsackod tlio country for 
cases, told the doctors what had happened and what I 
had done, and it ended in my finding six or seyon cases 
of vesico-yaginal fistula that had been hidden awayTor 
years in the country because tliey had E^nlpiS^&ounced 
ineurable^ 1 went to work to put another story on my 
hospital, and this gave me sixteen beds; four beds for 
servants, and twelve for the patients. Then I made tliis 
proposition to the owners of the negroes: If you will 
give me Anarcha and Betsey for experiment, I agree to 
perform no experiment or operation on either of tliem 
to endanger their lives, and will not charge a cent for 
keeping them, but you must pay their taxes and dotlie 
them. I will keep them at my own expense. Hemem- 
ber, I was very enthnsiastic, and expected to cure them, 
every one, in six months. I never dreamed of failure, 
and could see how accurately and how nicely the opera- 
tion could be performed. 

It took me about three months to have my instru- 
ments made, to gather Uie patients in, and to have 
everything ready to commence the season of philosophi- 
cal experiment. The firat patient I operated on was 
Lucy. She was the last one I had, and the case was a 
very bad one. The whole base of the bladder was gone 
and destroyed, and a piece had fallen out, leaving an 
opening between the vagina and the bladder, at least two 
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inches in diameter or more. Tliat was before the days of 
anoesthetiesy and the poor girl, on her knees, bore the 
operation with groat heroism and bravery. I had about 
a dozen doctors thoro to witness the series of experi- 
ments that I expected to perform. All the doctors had 
seen my notes often and examined them, and agreed that 
I was on tlie eve of a great discovery, and every one 
of them was interested in seeing me operate. The oper- 
ations were tedious and difficult. The instruments were 
on the right principle, though they wore not as per- 
fect as they were subsequently, and improvements had 
to be made slowly. I succeeded in closing the fistula 
in about an hour's time, which was considered to be very 
good work. I placed my patient in bed, and it does 
seem to me now, since things were so simple and clear, 
that I was exceedingly stupid at the beginning. 

But I must have something to turn the urine from 
the bladder, and I thought that if I could make a ca-' 
theter stay in the bladder I could succeed. But I knew 
that the books said that the doctors had tried to do it for 
ages past and had never sticceeded. Tlie great WUrtzer, 
of Germany, attempted to cure fistula, many years ago, 
and, failing to retain the catheter in the bladder, he 
adopted the plan of fastening the patient face downward, 
for a week at a time, to prevent the urine from dripping 
through into the vagina. I said, *'I will put a little piece 
of sponge into the neck of the bladder, running a silk 
string through it. This will act as a capillary tube ; the 
urine will be turned, and the fistula cured." It was a 
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yerj stupid thing for me to do, aa the aequel will show. 
At the end of five days mj patient was veryjlL She 
had fever, frequent pulse, and real blood-poisoning, but 
we did not know what to call it at that day and time. 
However, I saw that everything must be removed ; so I 
cut loose my sutures, which had been held by a peculiar 
mechanical contrivance which it is not necessary here to 
detail. Then I attempted to remove the little piece of 
sponge from the neck of the bkdder. It was about two 
inches long. One inch occupied the urethra, half an inch 
projected into the bladder, and half an inch into the 
meatus. As soon as it was applied, the urine came drip- 
ping through, just as fast as it was secreted in the blad- 
der, and so it continued during all the time it was worn. 
It performed its duties most wonderfully ; but when I 
came to remove it I found what I ought to have known, 
that the sponge could not rest there simply as a sponge, 
but was perfectly infiltrated with sabtifous matter, and 
was really stone. The whole urethra and the neck of the 
bladder were in a high state of inflammation, which came 
from the foreign substance. It had to come away, and 
there was nothing to do but to pull it away by main 
force. Lucy's agony was extreme. Bhe was much pros- 
trated, and I thought that she was going to die ; but by 
irrigating the parts of the bladder she recovered with 
great rapidity, and in the course of a week or ten days 
was as well as ever. 

After she had recovered entirely from ' the effects of 
this unfortunate experiment, I put her on a table, to ex* 
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amine and see wlmt was tho result of the operation. 
The appearance of tlie parts was changed entirely. The 
enormous fistula had disappeared, and two little openings 
in the line of union, across the vagina, wore all that re- 
mained. One was the size of a knitting-needle, and the 
other wns tho size of a goose-quill. That encouraged me 
very much in the operation, for I said, ^' If one operation 
can produce results such as this, under such unfavorable 
circumstances, why may it not be perfectly successful 
when I have something to draw the urine that will not 
produce inflammation of tho soft parts t'^ 

This operation was performed on the day of 

December, 1845. It inaugurated a series of experiments 
that were continued for a long time. It took Lucy two 
or three months to recover entirely from the effects of 
the operation. As soon as I had arranged a^ substitute for 
the sponge, I operated on Betsey. The fistula was favor- 
able, and would be considered a favorable one at the 
present day. Of course, I considered it very unfavorable. 
The fistula occupied the base of the bladder, and was 
very large, beiiig quite two inches in diameter. I re- 
peated the operation, in the same way and manner as 
performed on Lucy, with the exception of placing in the 
bladder a self-retaining catheter, instead of the sponge. 
I started out very hopefully, and, of course, I waited 
anxiously for the result of the operation. Seven days 
rolled around; she had none of the chills or fever, 
either violent or sudden, or the disturbance attending 
the previous operation. At the end of seven days the 
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sataree were removed. To mj great astonishment and 
disappointment, the operation was a failure. Still, the 
opening had been clianged entirely in character, and, 
instead of being two inohos in diameter, it was nnited 
across entirely, with the exception of tliree little open- 
ings, one in the middle, and one at each end of the line 
of nnion. The line of union was transverse. 

I thought I could make some improvements in the 
operation, and Anarcha was the next case. Anarcha was 
the first case that I had ever seen, having assisted Dr. 
Henry in her delivery. She had not only an enormous 
fistula in the base of the bladder, but there was an ex- 
. tensive destruction of the posterior wall of the vagina, 
opemng into the rectum. This woman had the very 
worst form of vesico-vaginal fistula. The urine was run- 
ning day and night, saturating the bedding and clothing, 
and producing an inflammation of the external parts 
wherever it came in contact with the person, almost simi- 
lar to confluent small-pox, with constant pain and burn- 
ing. The odor from this saturation permeated every- 
thing, and every comer of the room ; and, of course, her 
life was one of suffering and disgust. Death would have 

V been jpreferablo. But patients of this kind never die; 

• they must live and suffer. Anarcha had added to the 

fistula an opening which extended into the rectum, by 
which gas-T-intestinal gas — escaped involuntarily, and 
was passing off continually, so that her person was not 
only loathsome and disgusting to herself, but to every 
one who came near her. 
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I made some modifications in the sntore apparatuB, 
such as I thought important, and in the catheter, and 
then operated on the fistula of the bladder. But, like 
the others, she was only partially cured. The lai^ fis- 
tula was contracted, leaving only two or three smaller 
ones in the line of union, as in the other two instances. 
The size of the fistula makes no difference in the invol- 
untary loss of urine. It will escape as readily and as 
rapidly through an opening the size of a gooso-quill as 
it will when the whole base of tlie bladder is destroyed. 
The patient is not cured so long as there is the involun- 
tary loss of a single drop of urine. It would be tiresome 
for mo to repeat in detail all the stages of improvement 
in the operation that were necessary before it was made 
perfect These I have detailed in a surgical history of 
the facts, and to professional readers are still well known. 
Besides these three cases, I got three or four more to 
experiment on, and there was never a time that I could 
not, at any day, have had a subject for operation. But 
my operations all failed, so far as a positive cure was 
concerned. This went on, not for one year, but for two 
and three, and even four years. I kept all these negroes 
at my'own expense all the time. As a matter of course 
this was an enormous tax for a young doctor in country 
practice. When I began the experiments, the other doc- 
tors in the city were all willing to help me, and all 
seemed anxious to witness the operations. But, at last, 
two or three years of constant failure and fruitless effort 

rather made my friends tired, and it was with difficulty 
11 
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that I oonld get any doctor to help me. But, notwith- 
standing the repeated failureB, I had Bucceedod in inspir- 
ing my patientB with confidence that they would be cored 
eventnally. They would not have felt that confidence 
if I had not felt confident too ; and at last I performed 
operations only with the assistance of the patients them- 
selves. 

So I went on working without any progress, or at 
least permanent result, till my brother-in-law, Dr. Eush 
Jones, came to me one day, and he said : 

**I have come to have a serious talk with you. 
When yon began these experiments, we all thought tliat 
yon were going to succeed at once, and that you were on 
the eve of a brilliant discovery that would be of groat 
importance to suffering humanity. We have watched 
you, and sympathized with you ; but your friends here 
have seen that of late you are doing too much work, 
and that you are breaking down. And, besides, I must 
tell you frankly that with your young and growing 
family it is unjust to them to continue in this way, 
and carry on this series of experiments. You have 
no idea what it costs yon to support a half-dozen nig- 
gers, now more than three years, and my advice to you 
is to resign the whole subject and give it up. It is 
better for you, and better for your family." 

I was very much surprised at what he said. But I 
said : ^^ My dear brother, if I live I am bound to suc- 
ceed ; and I am as sure that I sliall carry this thing 
through to success aa I am that I now live, or as sure as 
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In the month of October (1852) I was getting well. 
I then said to myself, ^* I will not make a mistake this 
time, as I have done lieretofore, in returning to Alabama 
too soon. I have always gone back to that locality in 
October, when the weather was still warm. Now I in- 
tend to remain at the North till December." We re- 
turned to Alabama about the 19th or the 20th of De- 
cember (1852). I was feeling pretty well. I had no 
diarrhoea now, and I thought that at last I was cured of 
this dreadful disease, which I had then had, off and on, 
for more than three years. On Cliristmas-Day we went 
to Mount Meigs, five days after my return from Phila- 
delphia, to dine with our friends the Lucases. There 
I had a chill. The next day we returned home. The 
diarrhoea returned, and could not be controlled by any 
possible means. I grew worse and worse ; within a week 
I was confined to my house, and within one month I was 
confined to my bod. By tliat time my throat and tongue 
were so ulcerated that I could hardly speak, and any 
nourishment that I took passed through me like water, 
and almost unchanged. Even milk was not digested. 

Early in February (1863) I had given up all hope, and 
one day the bell tolled. My wife was in hopes I would 
not hear it. But when it began I called to her from an 
adjoining room and wanted to know who was dead. 
She said timt it was Mr. Bob Gilmer. I said, '' Since I 
was taken with this diarrlioDa, lot me see — ^how many 
liave died f There have been P. D. Sayer, Mr. "Ward 
Allen, Mrs. James Smith, Mrs. Calvin " — and I went on 
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to coMt «p^ nDBbcoL Iflud,«Bob GifaMrkdM 
d^ rwth or twdftfi imn ot tant pom ia dui coonn- 
sitj dHil bat died of the diwMe that I ham, mce I 
WM taUo widi iL" I add, <" Tbqr kave aU died, and I 
iMire liad * baid atrnggle for obj fife, and now I nnat 
die too«^ Of etmrm, mj poor wife tried to dieer me aa 
niMli at abe eofild« 

^Boty^'I iaid.^'if I had the phTaical atraigUi and 
fbrea^ and the mond oomage to do idiat I ought to do^ 
I eoold get welL^ 

^ What, then, oti£^ yoa to dot " ahe aaked. 

^I will tell yon what I ought to do," I aaid;<<I 
ODgfat to aell out ererything, take my wife and children 
and go to New York ; bocanae, whenerer I have gone to 
New York I have been better. A few inontha ago I 
thought tliat I waa cured. If I could change my cli- 
mato entirely I believe that even yet I might be cured 
and restored to health. But that is impossible/' I con- 
tinued. 

<' But I don't think it is impossible," she said. 

I replied, ^^ I have no heart for work, and I can not 
do anything. I can not undertake the annoyances and 
troubles we would have to go through to got ready, and 
it would be a most selfish thing, after all, for me to do. 
Supposing, after we had broken up here, I should die on 
the road, or in New York, and leave yon and the chil- 
dren, without friends and among strangers, and without 
money. I hardly think that a right thing for me to do. 
I had better remain here and die among my friends. 
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where jou could get somebody to sympatliizo witli you 
and to belp you in your Btrngglos for life." 

^^But," she 8aid| ^'I take a different view of the 
thing altogether. The whole question can be arranged 
as yon would have it, without giving you a bit of 
trouble." In two weeks she had arranged everything. 
8he had sold out my interest in the drug-store to her 
brother. Dr. Rush Jones. I had put five thousand dol- 
lars in there four years before. lie and Dr. Baldwin, who 
were partners witli me, agreed to give their notes for 
seven thousand five hundred dollars, payable in twelve 
months, for my interest. My house and lot were sold 
for ten thousand dollars, on a credit bearing eight per 
cent interest We hadn't many negroes. We had no 
planting interests, and tlie dozen negroes we had were 
house negroes and town negroes — cooks, waiters, and 
body- servants only. We called them together, and I 
said, *'Kow we are going away, never to come back 
again. You must all select masters with whom you are 
willing to live, and the man that you select, as a matter 
of course, will be your master hereafter. We will agree 
about the valuation." 

They all began to weep, and felt very badly over 

the thought of our leaving them. They said, " Oh, no, 

master, we don't want to know any other person for a 

master but you, and we don't want to know any other 

woman for a missus but Mrs. Theresa. We don't want 

to be sold. Let us stay here, and we will take Colonel 

Olauton for an agent, and we will look to him for pro- 
is 
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tection in eyerything, and pay him the same wages we 
would pay you. We will take eare of onraclyes the beat 
way we can, hoping that yon will finally bo roBtorod, and 
oome back to your old home again among us." 

I told the negroes to do exactly as tlioy pleased, and 
that I would not put any of them in slavery against their 
wilL I consented to their plan, and wished them to be 
happy, and well taken care of. So all my affairs were 
arranged and settled so that I oould leave. I left some 
debts behind me; I had made collections and paid off 
some, and others were still unpaid. I left Montgomery 
for New York about the first of May (1853), so near 
dead that no one thought that I would ever get to New 
York. I had to lie down all the way on the railroad 
train. The diarrhoBa was uncontrolled. We went to 
Bichmond, Virginia, without stopping, the journey be- 
ing a very fatiguing one for me. I determined to go 
from there to Kockford Island Springs. We had to go 
by canal up the James Jliver to Lynchburg, and we 
arrived there on the second day. I was not comfortably 
situated there. I stopped at Lexington, and sent to the 
springs for the water. I remained there a week, but 
did not derive any great benefit from it, as I had an- 
ticipated. I concluded it would be about as well for me 
to take the water with me as to stay there, and so I 
left, and went on to New York. 
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I can be of anything. I have done too much abeadji 
and I am too near the accomplishment of tlie work to 
give it up now. My patients are all perfectly satisfied 
with what I am doing for them. I can not depend on 
the doctors, and so I have trained them to assist me in 
the operations. I am going on with this scries of experi- 
ments to the end. It matters not what it costs, if it costs 
me my life. For, if I slionld fail, I believe somebody 
would be raised up to take the work where I lay it down 
and carry it on to snccessf ul issne." 

The experiments were continued at least a year after 
this conversation with Dr. Jones. I went on improving 
the methods of operating, eliminating first one thing and 
then another, till I had got it down to a very simple 
practice. Then I said: '^I am not going to perform 
another operation until I discover some method of tying 
the suture higher up in the body where I can not reach.'' 
This puzzled me sorely. I hnd been throe weeks without 
performing a single operation on either of the half-dozen 
patients that I had tliore. They were clamorous, and at 
last the idea occurred to me about three o'clock one 
morning. I had been lying awake for an hour, wonder- 
ing how to tie the suture, when all at once an idea 
occurred to me to run a shot, a perforated shot, on tlie 
suture, and, when it was drawn tight, to compress it with 
a pair of forceps, which would make the knot perfectly 
secure. I wns so elated with the idea, and so enthusi- 
astic as I lay in bed, that I could not help waking up 
my kind and sympathetic wife and telling her of the 
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simple and beautiful method I had discovered of tying 
the antnre. I lay there tfll morning, tying the satore 
and performing all sorts of beantifol operations^ in im- 
agination, on the poor people in my little hospital ; and 
I determined, as soon as I had made my round of morn- 
ing calls, to operate with this perfected suture. Just as I 
had got ready to perform my operation I was summoned 
to go twenty miles into the country, and I did not get 
back until late in the night. I looked upon it as a very 
unfortunate thing, and one of the keenest disappoint- 
ments of my life, because it kept me from seeing all 
the beautiful results of my method. Ilowovor, the next 
day, in due time, the operation was performed on Lucy. 
When it was done, I said, ^^Oould anything bo more 
beautiful t Now I know that she will be cured very 
soon, and then all the rest must be cured." It was with 
great impatience that I waited a whole week to see what 
this result of the operation would be. When I came to 
examine it, it was a complete failure. 

I then said to myself, ^^ There must be a cause for 
this. I have improved the operations till the mechan- 
ism seems to be as perfect os possible, and yet they fail. 
I wonder if it is in tlie kind of suture that is usodt 
Can I get some substitute for the silk thread t Moltor, 
of Virginia, had used lead, and I had used a leaden 
suture and failed. What con I do 1 " Just in this time 
of tribulation about the subject, I was walking from my 
house to the office, and picked up a little bit of brass 
wire in the yard. It was very fine, and such as was 
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formerlj used as springs in snspenders before the days 
of India-rubber. I took it around to Mr. Swan, who 
was tlien my jeweler, and asked him if he could make 
rae a little silver wire abont the size of the piece of 
brass wire. He said Yes, and he made it. He made it 
of all pure silver. Anarcha was the subject of this 
experiment. The operation was performed on the fis- 
tula in the base of the bladder, that would admit of the 
end of my little finger ; she had boon cured of one fistula 
in the base of the bladder. The edges of the wound 
were nicely denuded, and neatly brought together with 
four of these fine silver wires. They were passed 
through little strips of lead, one on one side of the fis- 
tula, and the other on the other. The suture was tight- 
ened, and then secured or fastened by the perforated 
shot run on the wire, and pressed with forceps. This 
was the thirtieth operation performed on Anarcha. She 
was put to bed, a catheter was introduced, and the next 
day the urine came from the bladder as dear and as 
limpid as spring water, and so it continued during all 
the time she wore the catheter. In all the preceding 
operations, where the silk was used for a suture at the 
base of the bladder, cystitis always resulted. The ure- 
thra was swollen continually, and the urine loaded with 
a thick, ropy mucus. With the use of the silver suture 
there was a complete change in these conditions. 

I was always anxious to see the result of all experi- 
ments ; but this was attended with such marked symp- 
toms of. improvement, in every way, that I was more 
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anxious now ilian evor. Whon the week rolled around 
— ^it seemed to me that the time would never come for 
the removal of the sutures — ^Anarcha was removed from 
the bed and carried to the operation-table. With a jml- 
pitating heart and an anxious mind I turned her on her 
sidCi introduced the speculum, and there lay the suture 
apparatus just exactly as I had placed it. There was 
no inflammation, there was no tumefaction, nothing tin- 
natural, and a very perfect union of the little fistula. 

This was in the month of May, I think, though pos- 
sibly it was June (1840). In the course of two weeks 
more, Lucy and Betsey were both cured by the same 
means^ without any sort of disturbance or discomfort 
Then I realized the fact that, at last, my effortB had been 
blessed with success, and that I had made, perhaps, one 
of the most important discoveries of the age for the 
relief of suffering humanity. 



CnAPTER XV. 

Am prosperous and happj — Death of mj aeeond son, followed by a torcre 
attack of diarrhcca — Oo to Now York without benefit— Reoommendod 
to go to Cooper's Well, where I find relief — Return of the disease — Go 
North again — Return in improved health — ^Reeurrcnoe of the disease— 
Threatened with death. 

During the time these experiments were being per- 
formed, from 1845 to 1849, everything was flourishing 
with me. I liad all the practice that I could attend to, 
and more than I ought to have attempted. Many a time 
I said to my wife: "We are too liappy; I have never 
seen a man in my life that was satisfied with his sur- 
roundings, but I am perfectly satisfied, and have nothing 
more in this world to desire. I am happy in my home, 
in my wife and children, in my friends, in my position, 
in my prospects for the future. I am perfectly content, 
and nothing could induce me to leave Montgomery. I 
have no ungratified ambition or desire." I had been 
solicited to go to New Orleans, by my friends Professor 
Stone and Erasmus D. Fcnncr, as that would offer me a 
wider field, and they even spoke of making me a pro- 
fessor in the medical college. I had no desire or capacity 
for a professorship. I said to my wife, " Oan these things 
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be; and can auch thinga laat alwayat Oan theae good 
thinga alwaya be, and will not a blow come aome time or 
another I Where will it atriko I It ia ao nnnanal to aee 
a man in the frame of mind that I am, that I fear aome- 
thing dreadfol will happen to ua." 

The blow came in the prolonged aicknesa of my little 
three-yeara-old aon, a beautiful boy, our aocond aon. Ilia 
death waa the firat time that death invaded our houae- 
hold. It waa a dreadful blow to me, and that waa the 
beginning of our aorrowa. He waa bom on Ohriatmaa- 
day, 1845, and had paaaed through all the dangera of 
early childhood, but in 1848 he contracted diarrliOBa, and 
died in October. 

Six weeka after my auccoasea with the ailver auture, 
and juat aa I waa beginning to revive from my long 
aeriea of ezhauating experimenta, I completely collapaed. 
I waa broken down, and had contracted diarrhoBa, and 
ao I took my family and went to Butler Springs. I car- 
ried throe or four of my uncured patienta with me, who 
were auffering from fistula, to operate on ; but I waa too 
ill to do anything. I waa utterly prostrated. My diseaae 
grew apace ; it could not be controlled, and I saw that I 
waa on the verge of going into that chronic atate in 
which, in that day, there waa such an attendant mor- 
tality. Being very anxioua about myaelf, I concluded 
to go to the North for a time, and for a necessary change 
of climate. I waa ao weak and emaciated that I could 
hardly make the joumoy to Now York. My wife accom- 
panied me. I was there during July, August, and Sep- 
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tember (1840). I got no boiler ; I wu a little better at 
times, but there was no permanent improvement I re- 
turned to Montgomery in October, not mncli better than 
when I left, if any. But soon after my return I gradu- 
ally grow worse. My friends saw that I was fading 
away. I was extremely emaciated ; I could take no food 
that seemed to nourish me, and I was reduced to eating 
milk and bread, and that ran away from me almost like 
pouring water through a f unncL 

My friends came to see me and to sympathize with 
mo ; but they looked so distressed and unhappy, and my 
senses became so acute, that I dreaded the thought of 
seeing any one, and at last I said to my wife, ** I wish 
that I could escape from my friends ; their visits are pain- 
ful to me. They try to comfort me with words ; but I 
read in their faces, ^ This poor fellow, what a pity to see 
him going off so fast and so soon, but his fate is inevi- 
tablo.' " My wife, seeing how unhappy I was, suggested 
that I should go to Columbus, on a visit to our rolatives 
there. She had an uncle, Bobert Kyle, and his family, 
there. 

I was glad to escape the visits of my friends, and 
said, " Get my things ready, and I will go to-morrow." 
I walked around to Montgomery Hall, about one hun- 
dred yards from whore I lived, that being the stage 
office. Colonel Jim Powell, who was then the great 
mail-carrier and stage-coach man of the country, ran a 
line of coaches, or rather onmibuses, every morning to 
and from the train, and took passengers going north And 
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east I said to Mr. Powell^ ^^ I want to go to Oolainbus 
to-morrow morning ; ¥rill you have the kindness to direct 
your man to call for me at my house, and take me to the 
railroad station t '' 

He saidy ** Oertainly, doctor, with the greatest pleas- 
ure.** 

The next morning I sat on the portico, as emaciated as 
a skeleton, with my wife and children waiting to see me 
get into the stage. At last eight o'clock came, the hour 
I was to start. Eight o'clock came and no stage. So I 
walked around to the stage-oflSce, and being sick and 
cross, I said some very irritable and disagreeable things 
to Mr. Powell. He apologized for disappointing me, and 
said that he would surely send the stage for me on the 
following morning, there being no other on that day. I 
was very unhappy all that day long. It made me disap- 
pointed and despondent not to have gotten off. But the 
next morning the stage came in time. I took my scat in 
the cars — there was but one passenger- coach ; it was a 
short train, and there was not a great amount of travel. 
Having purchased a morning paper as I wont along, I 
took my seat in the rear end of the coach. I hold my 
paper up before my face, to keep the people from seeing 
me or talking to me. 

Just after I sat down I saw Colonel McLaquelly, of 
Mississippi, who had been Governor of that State, and 
whom I had known when I was a little boy, and after I 
was a grown-up man. He was a great friend of my 
father's, having known him during the war of 1812, as 
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thej wero both young soldiers together in Charleston. 
He was coming North with Ids wife and two children. 
He was leading a little boy by the hand, about seven 
years old, and sat down about the middle of the car, in 
front of me. I said to myself, ^^ I will not speak to him. 
I have not scon him for some ten or twelve years, and I 
will not introduce myself to him, because I will have to 
recount to him the history of my painful illness, and 
speak to him of my dark future." There I sat, and the 
cars rolled otL About two hours had passed, and I sat 
there looking out of the window, with no one to talk to. 
At last the colonel's little boy said, ^^ Father, I want a 
drink of water." His father got up, took him by the 
hand, walked to the baggage-car, in front, and gave him 
the drink of water, and came back. Just as he was going 
to sit down, his eyes rested on me, and as I looked up I 
involuntarily said, " Oolonel McLaquelly.'* He came up 
to roe, slightly reaching out his hand, and I said, as he 
evidently did not know me, as I rose, ^^ I am Dr. Marion 
Sims, of Montgomery. I used to know you when I was 
a little boy." 

" I am glad to see you," he said ; " but, doctor, what 
is the matter with you, you are so changed f " 

I said: ^^ Oolonel McLaquolIy, I recognized you as 
soon as yon entered the car, and would like to have 
spoken to yon, l)nt I know that you would ask me tin's 
question, and the subject is a painful one to me. I have 
got chronic diarrhcea, and I shall die in about three 
montlis. I am hopelessly incurable. I have not seen a 
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case get well in Montgomery, and I liaye 80on a great 
many cafles there, . It is a clironic disease of the climate. 
Jt is endemic all through the valley of the Mississippi. 
It is what consumption is in New England. When you 
see in the South a man in vigorous health and middle life 
gradually wasting away, and at the end of eighteen 
months drop as a skeleton into the gravCi you may take 
it for a positive fact that he has died of chronic diar- 
rhoea. If in Kew England you see a vigorous young 
man, twenty-five or thirty years of ago, gradually wast 
* ing away, going to his grave as a skeleton, ten to one ho 
}ias died of oonsumption. Oonsumptioh is comparatively 
rare here, while chronic diarrhcoa is common. A man 
occasionally gets well of consumption in New England ; 
bii^ from this diarrhoea, unless ho can chango his climate 
and whole habits of life completely, he never recovers." 

He patiently heard what I had to say, and th(m ho 
said : ^^ Yon are thin and emaciated, but I do not at all 
think tliat you are going to die. You havo got too 
pnuch vivaciousness expressed in the eye, though your 
physical frame* does not show it. If you will do as I tcU 
you I am sure that you will get well." 

I said, ^' I have consulted medical men in New York 
and Philadelphia, and everywhere, and nobody has been 
able to do anything for me." 

" Did you never hoar of Ooopor^s Well f " he asked, 
and I replied that I had not. ^^ Well," he said, ^Hot me 
tell you about it. It is in Mississippi. This well was 
dug a few years ago, and you know that, when our army 
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retnraed frdm Mexico year before last, many of our sol- 
diers came back with chronic diarrhoea, the very disease 
that yon have, and a good many of them died ; somOi of 
course, got well.'* 

I said, ^^ Yes, I have attended several cases and they 
all died ; none of them over got well about here. I can 
not recall a single case in this part of the State that got 
well.'' 

« Well, I will tell you," he said, « what I know of 
Cooper's Well. Captain Black, of the regiment in which 
my son was a member, was very much worse off than 
you are, and he went there, and is as well as ever now. 
He went to Cooper's Well, and was cured in a month 
or two. My own son Abraham was very ill, he was a 
lieutenant, and he was certainly as bad as or worse off than 
yOP'seem to be, and he also went there, and to-day he is 

• 

as well as over." And so ho wont on to enumerate case 
after case, giving mo a history of six or seven of the 
young men that had returned from Mexico, who were in 
a desperate state with chronic diaiYhoea, all of whom 
wore cured at Cooper's Well. " Now," ho went on to 
say, " I believe if you will go to Cooper's Well you ¥rill 
be cured." 

The time soon came for us to part; ho continuing on 
to Washington City, where ho was going as a member of 
Congix)88. lie had been detained a fortnight after the 
time that ho should have been there, on account of the 
sickness of his little boy, who had his arm broken, and it 
was then in a sling. He had been thrown from a pony^ 
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and the doctor who had charge of the broken arm was 
not wiUing that the boj should be removed ontil union 
bad taken pku^e; hence his detention, and hence my 
good fortune in meeting liim as I did. ^¥hon I arrived 
at OolnmbuSy of course I was very much oktod with wlmt 
I had heard. I told my undo what Colonel McLaquelly 
had advised me to do, and I told my cousin, Bob Kyle, 
all about it. Ho said, ^^ Of course you are going to 
Oooper^s Weill" 

I said, ^ Bob, I haven't a cent of money in the world. 
I borrowed five hundred dollars to go to New York 
with, and I thought that would save my life, but I came 
back no better. I have no money with which to go to 
Cooper's Well, or anywhere else." 

He said, ^^ Never mind that, you are going," and 
with that he walked into the next room and brought me 
out two hundred dollars, and said, '^Yon go home and 
pack up your trunks, take Cousin Theresa, and go 
straight to Cooper's Well." I did not stay long in 
Columbus, for I got no bettor by the visit, and I was 
very anxious to get homo, and to tell my wife the news 
about this Cooper's Well. So I hurried back, and as 
soon as she heard of it she immediately commenced 
getting ready. She said, '' We will start the day after 
to-morrow, and take the baby and the eldest child with 
us." 

When my brother-in-law, Dr. Rush Jones, hoard of 
it, he came in the next day and sent for my wife to 
have a talk with her. He said: *' Marion tells me that 
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yoQ are goiug to Cooper's Well to-morrow, and that 70a 
are going to take Marjr and Fannj with you." Mj wife 
said that we were. ^^Well/' he said, ^^I liave come 
here to have a talk with you about it. I have come 
here to tell you candidly that you must not do it He 
is a doomed man, and will die in six weeks. It is impos- 
sible for you to take him there ; if you do start, you will 
bring him back in a box." 

She said, ^' If he remains here he will die ; if he can 
go there, there is some hope for him and he may got 
well.'* 

^^ But," said he, ^' he can not get there ; he will die 
on the road. It is impossible. If he does go to Ooop- 
er's Well, ho is too far gone for it to be of any benefit 
to him. It isn't worth while ; you must not go there." 

She said, ^^ I have made up my mind to go, and we 
are going to-morrow. I feel it to be my duty, and, 
besides, he has set his heart on it We shall go, at the 
risk of his dying on the way." 

If we could have gone to Cooper's Well via New 
Orleans, it would not have been a difiicnlt tiling for us 
to do. But, unfortunately, it was at this time the 
middle of December, when the cholera was in New 
Orleans, and a man with the diarrhcea, in a cholera at- 
mosphere, stood no chance for his life. The diarrhcea 
is a premonitory stage of cholera. We were obliged to 
go to Jackson, Mississippi, directly across the country, 
where there were very poor facilities for traveling. We 
went to Selma by boat, and from there we took stage to 
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Marion, and bo on acroes tlie conntiy. There Iiad been 
heavy rainB| and the watei>coar8e8 were high ; the 
fiwampa i^ere flooded^ and the stages would get mired 
and break down. Once we had to camp all night in 
a swamp, sitting in the stage until morning, while the 
driver wont for a farmor, two or three miles off, and 
hired him and an ox-tcam to drag us out of the mire. 
In this way we drove into the town of Jackson. We 
arrived there on the very last day of the month, having 
taken two weeks to go from Montgomery, a distance now 
traveled in a few hours by rail. The privations that I 
went through with on this journey wore almost incredi- 
ble. I was nearly starved to death, living on crackers 
and milk when I could get them. When I arrived at 
Jackson, it was on the last day of the month and the last 
day of the year (1849). It was in the midst of a tremen- 
dous snow-storm, which was a most unusual thing for 
that latitude. The snow was deep, and it was followed 
by a heavy, sharp frost, so that the limbs were broken 
from the pine-trees by the weight of the ice and the ac- 
cumulation of snow that had been gathered upon them. 
In many ])laces wo had to wait, and at Jackson we re- 
mained three days. 

At last we arrived at Cooper's Well, having to ride 
on horseback to Clinton. We found Cooper's Well to be 
a most God-forsaken looking place. Mr. Cooper, the pro- 
prietor, was a Methodist preacher, a circuit-rider. He had 
a comfortable log house for himself and his family, and a 
number of log cabins, built on a space of five or six acres 
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of landy giving the plaoo the appoaranoe of a deserted n^ 
gro quarter. Ho had a wife and seven or eight children. 
Some of the children, the boys, were nearly grown up. 
lie gave ns a hearty welcome and said that he was very 
sure that the water would effect a cure for me. There 
WAS no doctor to consult about the use of the waten He 
said that a good many people were injured by the use of 
the water, as they were impatient to get well, and conse^ 
quently took too much of it. But, with a prudent use 
of the water, he was was very sure that I would reap sub- 
stantial benefit from it 

I had been living on stale bread and boiled milk 
and could eat nothing else. This diet was continued 
for about two days, and then Mr. Cooper told me to 
take a glass of the water seven times a day, and then to 
increase the doses of it until it began to show some 
action on the kidneys. The third day he said, '^ Now I 
think that you can change your diet." I commenced 
eating immediately (it was just after the hog-killing sea- 
son) whatever was set before me; and many things that 
I ate I had not dare<J to touch before. I ate, especially, 
fat meat, middle meat, and salt pork — the latter had 
been salted perhaps a* month before. The diarrhoea was 
checked from the time I began to be a partaker of the 
water ; I had a ravenous appetite, and I drank the water 
according to the express directions. I ate as I had never 
been able to before. I remained there twenty-seven days, 
and gained twenty-seven pounds. I was impatient to get 
away, and left too soon. The result of the sudden arrest- 
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ing of the diarrhoaa was to bring on a dropsical effect 
My ankles were Bwollen, my legs were swollen above the 
knees, and my face and hands were bloated. Still I felt 
that I was on the road to recoYory, and, especially, be- 
cause the wasting diarrhcoa was controlled. 

I left there on the 80th of January (1860) for New 
Orleans, where I remained about a month. I carried 
with me demijohns of the water from Cooper's Well and 
continued the use of it, and also continod to eat meat all 
the time. I spent a month very pleasantly in Now Or- 
leans, and got acquainted with my friend Mr. P. T. Bar- 
nnm, who was then traveling with Jenny Liud and sto])- 
ping in the same hotel with us. About the first of March 
I returned home. Everybody was amazed to see me and 
the wonderful change that had been effected, and all wore 
very happy of course. I immediately plunged into busi- 
ness, and in the course of a week was completely occu- 
pied with my professional duties. In two months more 
I had a return of the diarrhoaa, a good deal worse than 
I had ever had it before, and it grew worse day by day. 
In July I again returned to Oooper's Well ; but the water 
and the treatment did not have the same beneficial effect 
that it had upon me during my visit there before. I re- 
mained there about two months, and then I concluded 
that it was best for me to get into a colder clime. So I 
returned home by the way of New Orleans, and immedi- 
ately went to New York, where I remained about two 
months. I was always a little better in New York and 
Philadelphia than in any other place. Wlienever I left 
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New York and went to Now England I was worse. If I 
went to Brooklyn for any length of time I became worsoy 
and always felt better when I got back borne again to 
Now York. 

I had supposed that in New York I was better able 
to control my diet; but subsequent observation proved 
that that was not tlie case. The cause of my being 
better in New York and Philadelphia than elsewhere 
was the fact of the purity of the water of those two 
cities. In all New England, where I had been, the water 
was hardy and hard water was and is very injurious to 
the irritated mucous membrane of the gastro-intestinal 
canal. 

I returned from New York, in the last of October, a 
little* improved, and dragged through the winter very 
miserably, and tried to work ; but I was not able to do a 
groat deal. True, I was bettor than I had been ; but I 
was never free from diarrhoea. I was thin and ema- 
ciated, and exceedingly irritable. At last I was com- 
pel led to go to my bod. I thought that I should die. 
While lying in bed I wrote out the history of my opera- 
tions for vesico- vaginal fistula for the press, and sent the 
article to Dr. Isaac Hays, the editor of '* The American 
Journal of the Medical Sciences." It was publislied in 
the January number of that journal (1852), as my last 
free-will offering to the medical profession before I 
should quit this world. 

It is hardly worth while for me to go into detail, 
minutely, of the trials, tribulations, and sufferings that 
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I passed through. In 1852 I had gone to New York, 
and also daring the summer of 1849, 1850, and 1853, 
with the hope that the change of climate would do 
something for mo, and afford mo some relief. In June, 
1853, 1 fell down witli a sun-stroke, after a long walk, 
at the comer of Fifth Avenue and Twenty -seventh 
Street, and was carried to my boarding-house, at Mrs. 
Jones's, No. 27 West Twenty-seventh Street. During 
the month or six weeks before I had improved very 
much, but this sun-stroke reproduced my disease with 
the greatest violence, and nothing seemed to control it. 
In a state of desperation, I went to Portland, Oon- 
necticut, to visit my friend Dr. George O. Jarvis. I 
remained there a little while, but I got no better. I re- 
turned to the city, and went over and engaged board in 
Brooklyn, which was the worst thing that I could have 
done, on account of the water, and I grew worse day by 
day. At last, thinking that I must die, I concluded to go 
to Philadelphia, as I had some friends there. The idea 
also was to leave my wife and children among those who 
could sympathize with them when I was gone. We ar- 
rived in Philadelphia, my wife and myself, and stopped 
at a boarding-house recommended to me in Spruce Street. 
The next day we got in a buggy and rode up through the 
Spring Garden District, in various directions, in search 
of a little house that I might rent, and where my wife 
could prepare the food that was necessary for me. At 
the hotels and boarding-houses I could get nothing that 
was suitable for a man as sick as I was. At lost I came 
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to a little house in Vine Street, between Seventh and 
Eighth^ and near the residence of the great artist^ Bem- 
brandt Peale. It had on the door ^^To Let" I applied 

to Mr. , corner of Market and Eleventh Streets. I 

went to see the proprietor, and asked him the price of 
the hoase by the month, and he said twenty-five dollars 
a month. He asked mo for references, and I told him 
that I preferred to pay in advance. lie said, ^^IIow 
long do you want it?" 

I said, ** I want it as long as I live. I want to rent 
your house to die in it" 

Ho replied, ^'Judging by your looks, yon will not 
want it long." 

I said, ^' I shall die within a month or two." We 
found it unfurnished, so we rented some beds and also 
some chairs, and two or three tables, and put in it, sim- 
ply that my wife could get what was necessary for me. 
I grew worse and worse daily, and at last I was so near 
dead that I telegraphed for my father, in Montgomery, 
to come and take charge of my wife and family and take 
them home. That day there was a severe storm at the 
North, of hail and wind, and as good luck would have it 
the storm extended to the South, blowing down all the 
telegraph-poles, costing Mobile hundreds of thousands 
of dollars in the destruction of property. So my father 
did not receive the telegram, and therefore he did not 
come to Philadelphia. 

When I saw that I could not recover, I sent for my 
friend Dr. Isaac Ilays to come and see me. He came 
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yeiy promptly. I explained to him the condition of my' 
aSaini, and said to him that I felt that I was going to 
diOy and that I wanted to introduce him to my wife. He 
aaid that he thought I had better take cod-liver oil, and 
not to give up. My wife went out and bought a bottle 
of ood-liver oil, though we hardly had the money to 
apare for it. It was placed on the mantel-shelf ; I never 
took it But this gave me an idea. I said to my wife, 
^^Ood-liver oil is a disagreeable thing to take; pickled 
pork is a good deal more palatable. Don't you remem- 
ber with what benefit I used it the first time I was at 
Cooper's Well, how I ate pickled pork, and how I gained, 
and how I got well from that very moment t " 

She said Yes ; and immediately went out and bought 
some. She boiled it, and then afterward broiled it, or 
fried it, I do not know which. I had always traveled, 
wherever I went, with some of the water from Cooper's 
Well in jugs. So I said, " We will inaugurate the same 
diet here that we did at Cooper's Well, drink the water, 
and eat salted pickled pork." So we began it, and, to my 
great surprise, in four or five days the diarrhoea was un- 
der control. This was inaugurated the last of August, 
and in a month I was able to get up out of bed, and to 
walk about two hundred yards, with some little help. I 
happened to pass by a grocery-store one day, when I had 
been up about a month, and I went in to weigh myself, 
and I found tliat I weighed just ninety pounds. Of 
course, I had been much lighter than tliis two or three 
weeks previously. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Settling permanontlj in New Tork — Plan of a wonian*8 hospital — ^Prepare 
to lecture— Gk>olneu and neglect of memben of the profestioii — In 
desperate cireumstances. 

* 

I BPENT tlio Bummcr partly in New Tork and partly 
in Middlctown and Portland, Oonnocticut ; and then, in 
September, we returned to New York to seek a home. 
After looking nronnd, I fonnd one at No. 80 Madison 
Avenne, between Twenty - eighth and Twenty -ninth 
Streets, for sale, and bought it for fifteen thousand dol- 
lars; the proprietor taking the notes duo from Dr. 
Jones, my brother-in-law, for five thousand dollars, and 
tlio other two tliousand five hundred dollars I appro- 
priated toward furnishing the house. It was a hazard- 
ous thing to do. I had a little money only over and 
above this, not more than one thousand dollars. I had 
no friends, no influence, no health, and nothing to rec- 
ommend me to business. Fortunately, I had published 
my article on the treatment of vesico-vaginal fistula a 
year before that, in "The American Journal of the Medi- 
cal Sciences," and the doctors had read it everywhere, 
and were very much surprised at the claims set up of 
rendering tliis troublesome and loathsome affection easily 
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and Buccesflfully cured. They hardly believed it. When- 
ever I was introduced to any of the doctors, they all 
knew who I was by that article, and by my previous 
contributions to the medical literature of the day. 

It may bo wondered how 1 lived without friends 
and without business. Mine is not an isolated example 
of a man's living in a first-class house, with first-class 
surroundings, and yet struggling with the most abject 
want I had some Southern patients who followed mo 
to New York. They were boarders in the house, and 
besides these we had some other boarders, so that our 
house supported me almost by keeping these boarders. 
Soon after my arrival in New York, I made the ac- 
quaintance of Dr. Mott, Dr. Francis, Dr. Buck, Dr. 
Watson, and indeed all of the leading surgeons of the 
town of that day and time. Dr. Buck was exceedingly 
anxious to see me perform some of my operations with 
the silver suture, and so invited me to go and help 
operate on a Mrs. Crane, who Iiad lacerated perininnm, 
and whom he had operated upon unsuccessfully two 
or three times. I gladly went with him, loaned him 
my instruments, and showed him how to perform the 
operation. She was cured in a single week. A week 
or two after this. Dr. Buck came to mo to borrow my 
instruments to operate on a case of vesico-vaginal fistula 
in the New York Hospital. I loaned him the instru- 
ments, and would gladly have gone with him to assist 
him in the operation, but he did not invite me. I felt 
very much hurt by it. I expected that the surgeons in 
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New Tork would give me Bomothing to do in a branch 
which I understood bo well. But I was disappointed. 
By and by a patient was sent to Dr. Mott with vesioo- 
yaginal fistula, and he had the kindness to ask me to 
operate upon it. I did so, in his presence and the pres- 
ence of his son, Dr. Alexander B. Mott The case was a 
very bad one; but the patient was cured. It was the 
first case ever cured in New York. With my advent 
to New York, the subject of vesico-vaginal fistula, lacer- 
ated perinceum, and the subject of parturition, seemed 
all at once to interest tlie profession more than they had 
over done before. 

Very soon it was heard that Dr. Buck and Dr. Wat- 
son and some of the other doctors were performing all 
these operations very successfully in the other hospitals. 
I could not advertise ; I could get nothing to do ; I had 
no means of bringing myself before the public, or of 
reaching the profession, because I had no hospital in 
which to operate or to perform these marvelous opera- 
tions. As soon as tlie doctors had learned what they 
wanted of me, they dropped me. As soon as they had 
learned how to perform these operations successfully in 
the New York Hospital and elsewhere, they had no 
further use for me. My thunder had been stolen, and 
I wns left without any resources whatever. I said to 
myself, '^ I am a lost man unless I can get somebody 
to create a place in which I can show the world what 
I am capable of doing." This was the inception of the 
idea of a woman's hospital. If the profession had re- 
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ceiyed me kindly in New York, and acted honorablj 
and gentlemanly and generoosly toward me, I would not 
have thought of building a woman's hospital. Some peo- 
ple have given me the credit of coming to New York 
with the expresB purpose of establishing a groat hospiUil 
devoted to the diseases of women and their treatment. 
When I left Alabama for New York I had no idea of 
the sort in the world. I came simply for a purpose, the 
most selfish in the world— that of prolonging my life. 
I saw diat I could not live in any other place than New 
York, and for that reason, and no other, I came. 

Seeing that I must create an institution in which to 
work, I went at it with all my miglit. But, even then, 
my health was feeble ; I still hod some diorrhoBa, and 
the moral depression under which I labored, and the 
disappointments that I had in not getting practice or 
encouragement from my medical brethren, produced a 
most demoralizing effect upon me. I had become ac- 
quainted with Dr. Francis. I told him of the great dis- 
covery that I had made ; I spoke to him on the neces- 
sity of a hospital for the treatment of the diseases of 
women, in which their improvement could evidently be 
effected. He took up this subject with great enthusi- 
asm, and advised me to go at once and lay it before Dr. 
Mott, Dr. Stevens, and some otliera. I went and saw 
Dr. Mott and had a long talk with him. He encouraged 
me in the idea, and said he would be glad to help me in 
any way that he could. I went and saw Dr. Alexander 
H. Stevens. He said, " I have read your articles on 
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* Yesico-Yagitial Fistula' with tlio groatest intorest in 
tho world, and I tbink that you ought to hayo a field in 
which you can work. Now, the Ej)i8Copal]an8 are build- 
ing a hospital, or about to — St. Luke's ; and I will give 
you a letter to the Bev. Dr. Muhlenberg. He is its 
founder, and the leader in the moYoment I will rec- 
ommend him to set aside a ward in his hospital expressly 
for diseases of women, and that you be made sui^geon 
of it" lie continued, '^ Let mo tell you wliat I will do. 
I will call a meeting of the profession, at the College 
of Physicians and Surgeons, and then you can explain 
all your views to the profession precisely as you have 
to me, showing the necessity for a new hospital for the 
treatment of the diseases of women. Thus you will 
be properly introduced to the doctors of the city, and 
I have no doubt but that the thing can be accom- 
plished." 

"But," I said, ** doctor, that is impossible. I can 
not make a speech. It would frighten me to death to 
stand up before an audience to speak." 

He said, " I do not know why you can not stand up 
before an audience of one hundred gentlemen and speak 
as fluently as you can before me. All that you want 
to do is to tell the tale of the suflfering of women in 
their conflicts with these terrible diseases. You must go 
there and tcU the story of how you made the discovery, 
and sny what it is to lead to in the future, and I tliink 
that the profession will take you up with a great deal of 
warmth." 
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I said, ^^ You muBt let me off for a time, my dear 
doctor, to tbink about this, but I don't think that I can 
do it." I had refused, because Dr. Mott had promised to 
help me, and I knew that he was all-powerf al, and that 
he didn't require me to make a speech. He would in- 
dorse and help me all he could. I had performed an 
operation for Dr. Mott several weeks before this, and 
1 had not seen him since. I went at once to tell him of 
the interview that I had had with Dr. Stevens, and to 
ask him to give me Uie assistance that I wanted to start 
a hospital. He said that he had thought a good deal 
about the subject, and that it seemed to be such a her- 
culean task, an undertaking so gigantic, and one so cer- 
tain to result in failure, that he had concluded to do 
nothing further in the matter. 

I felt exceedingly mortified and disappointed. I 
went home, and in my heart I blamed Dr. Mott for hav- 
ing deceived me. I ungenerously, perhaps, laid consid- 
erable blame upon him, for I really thought that he and 
his son had seen me operate in consultation, and, having 
got out of me all that they expected or hoped to, they 
therefore had no farther use for me. Of course, I felt 
suspicious of everybody, as I was entirely and utterly 
friendless and helpless. Dr. Francis alone seemed to 
encourage and stand by me. I became very gloomy and 
melancholy, and heartily regretted that I had ever come 
to New York. However, as I had come, there was now 
no alternative of doing anything, excepting through Dr. 
Stevens. I then sat down and wrote out deliberately my 
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thoughts and views on the necessity for the establish- 
ment of a hospital for the treatment of the diseases of 
women. Then I went in search of Dr. Stevens. Bj this 
time nearly two montlis had elapsed since Dr. Stevens 
had kindly invited me to deliver a lectare before the 
medical profession in the city of New York. When I 
found him at home I told him that I had come to com- 
ply with his suggestion to lectare before the medical 
profession of the city. lie received me very kindly, and 
said, ^^I have been wanting to see you ever so much 
lately, but I did not know where to find you. Tou re- 
member when you talked to me on the subject, two 
months ago, you spoke with such earnestness and en- 
thusiasm that I was completely captivated and carried 
away with your idea of establishing a hospital, and I 
even gave you a letter to Dr. Muhlenberg, and recom- 
mended him to set aside a ward in his hospital, and to 
have you appointed surgeon of the same. I wrote it 
in good faith, to carry forward the views I expressed to 
you. But I am very sorry to say that since then I have 
been talking with my friends in the medical profession, 
and I find hero such a degree of universal opposition to 
you and to your enterprise, that I am sorry to say that I 
can not now give yon the privilege or opportunity of 
addressing the profession under my auspices." 

Of course, this surprised me greatly, and it was a stab 
that I little expected. I do not think that I had smiled 
in three months before, not even at home in my own 
family. I had become bitter and vindictive, and when 
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Dr. Stevena addreeaod me thua I broko out in a aort of 
aardonio ainilo or grin, and aaid : 

<<Doctory thia ia about the firat time that I have 
amiled or laughed in three montlia. You are the only 
honeat man that I have found ainco I came to Now York 
in the profeaaion here, and the only one who haa dared 
to tell me to my face that I am peraecuted and hunted 
down. I have felt that I waa here under a cloud all the 
time ; that I had no frienda, nor one upon whom I could 
rely, Dr. Francia excepted." I continued, " Aa to the 
letter of introduction that you gave me to Dr. Muhlen- 
berg, I will return that to-morrow. I thank you kindly 
for putting the idea into my head to addresa the medical 
profeaaion ; I think that I ahall do ao aome day anyhow. 
You have pointed out to mo what ia my duty in the 
matter, and I ahall do it." 

So I left the doctor with a very heavy heart, deplor- 
ing the misfortune that had driven me to the city of 
New York. Some two or three weeks passed over, and 
I waa utterly at a loss what to do. The small amount of 
money that I had brought to New York I deposited with 
Henfold, Clay & Co., druggiste, with whom the drug 
firm I was associated with in the city of Montgomery had 
done business. I found in Mr. Clay a kind-hearted per- 
aonal friend. I went to see him, to find out how much 
money I had to my credit with them. I was surprised 
to find that I had only one hundred and sixteen dollars. 
I came home and called my wife aaide, in order to have 
a conaultation. I told her that I thought we would have 
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to Icavo Now York ; that I saw no way in the world for 
doing what I had started out to do. t told her that I had 
been to Mr. Olay's, and that we had remaining only one 
hnndred and sixteen dollars, and tliat it would be better 
even to go bock to Montgomery than to remain in New 
York under snch eircnmstances as we found ourselves : 
with bad health, a laige family of children, no money, 
no friends. I did not see how we could possibly go on 
much longer. She very coolly replied that we must not 
go back to Montgomery; that we would go into the 
country, as I had proposed, and rent a cottage until I 
could live down the opposition of the doctors. She said 
that she knew that I would eventually succeed in what 
I had undertaken. 

Although it was as dark as it was possible to conceive, 
she said that she had an abiding confidence that God 
had not driven us out of our comfortable home in the 
South, to place us here for an idle and foolish purpose. 
She further continued that she would never consent to 
giving up and going back to Alabama. We were re- 
duced to the very lowest extremity. My courage was 
all gone ; but she was as calm and as quiet as possible for 
one to be. I thought that I would have gone crazy, and 
I did not know what in the world to do, things looked 
so dark. And then we had to send our children to the 
public schools, because we were not able to send Uiem to 
a private school. Of course, the public schools were 
good enough ; but we would not have chosen the public 
schools as the place to send girls of ten and twelve years 
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of age ; and to see xny wife cutting up Ler droBses, her 
new fine dreflBeSy to make Ler children appear respectable 
at Bchooli and doing her own cooking to save nine dollars 
a month— all together, I was as near going into an insane 
asylum as a man ever was, and not go there. Things had 
oome to the veiy last extremity. 

The struggle continued, and at this time I was re- 
duced to such an extremity for the want of means to 
live on that I felt obliged to rent my house and go to 
the country, which I wanted to do, and which my wife 
opposed, and get somebody to take the house and occupy 
it The Mrs. Seymour with whom we had boarded pro- 
yiously to my taking the house, was obliged to give up 
her house — a boarding-house — in Fourth Avenue, and, 
knowing the dilemma in which I was placed, she offered 
to take the house and board me and my family for the 
rent of it ; giving the third-floor front room for my wife 
and myself, and packing the children in the top of the 
house and elsewhere, as she could conveniently put them, 
while the rest of the house was given up to the boarders. 
One whole year of misery was passed in this way. Never 
in this whole world was a poor family so tyrannized over 
as we were. We could not get rid of Mrs. Seymour, and 
had to put up with all her insolence and insults. 

At the end of tlie year I wanted her to leave ; but 
she said ^^ No," that she had possession and was going to 
hold it. I then had to apply to the courts to have hor 
ejected, and an officer came to put her out. Of course, 
the heart-burnings and unhappiness attending the asso* 
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dation with such a woman were enough to demoralise 
anj family and render them perfectly miserable. This 
malicious, vindictive woman then sued me for a breach 
of contract, claiming that she had hired the house for 
a longer period, and brought in a number of charges 
against mo to the amount of twenty -five hundred 
dollars. The case was tried before a referee; the evi- 
dence was all taken, ami this referee was to decide it. 
Ue sent for my kwyer, Mr. Benedict, and told hiih that 
the case was evidently one of black-mail, but tliat as I 
was a perfect stranger, and just starting in an entei^rise 
whereby I would need all the friends it could have, it 
would be better for me not to accept a verdict against a 
woman so malicious and bad-tempered, and suggested 
that the wise thing for him would be to give a verdict 
of two hundred and twenty-five dollars in her favor. 
Not that she was entitled to one cent, but her acceptance 
of that verdict would shut her mouth, and keep her from 
saying disagreeable tilings about me in the community ; 
because, as she did not hesitate to swear to a lie, she 
would not hesitate to tell one. 
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A friend in need— 1 lecture before the medical profession — Action of the 

profession — Plan for oiganising a woman's hospital — Aid of Mrs. 

William BL Dodge, Mrs. Doremus, and Mrs. Codwiso— The hospital 

..^- established. 
f 

One da/i just at this time, I happened to meet a 
man name^.JBeattie, whom I had known very well in 
Montgomery. I was his physician there^ and had at- 
teqded him at a long spell of sickness. When I met 
him in the Astor House neighborhood, he inquired how 
I was flourishing, and I told him my melancholy story 
— that I could do nothing ; that the profession opposed 
me, all of them; that the influence radiating from the 
Now York Ilospital was so powerful that I could make 
no impression at all. I told him that I could not reach 
the public ; that I could not advertise, could get nothing 
to do, and I was in a state of absolute starvation. 

He said, ** Oh, well, you carried everything before 
you in Alabama, and I have thought that if your health 
were better, with your energy and working capacity, you 
would finally do something in New York. But I see it 
all now. It is the Northern prejudice against a Southern 
man." 
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I snidy ^^Noy Mr. Bcattie, there isn't a particle of 
political sentiment in it It is only that I do not be- 
long to any dominant clique in the medical profession 
in Now York. I am alone and solitary; I have no 
friends, and nobody through whom I can reach the ear 
of the public." 

^^ Weiy said he, ^^ I am sorry that I can not help 
yon ; however, I happen to know the very man here in 
this city, m'Iio, if he takes a fancy to you, can help you. 
I will bring him to see you to-morrow evening." 

Of course, T could not imagine that Mr. Beattie, a 
comparative stranger, could bring in anybody who could 
help me, when I had applied to men so strong in the 
city, and could get no help from them. Ilowever, Mr. 
Beattie appeared about eight o'clock on the appointed 
evening, and with him came a tall man (Ilenri L. Stuart 
by name), with thin, brown reddish hair, a wax nose, and 
certainly a most remarkable looking man. He was a 
man of great intelligence, great energy, and as he walked 
into the room and shook hands with me he said : 

^'My friend, Mr. Beattie, has told me something 
about your antecedents and your experience in New 
York ; and I have come here to have a talk with you, 
and to know what it is all about." 

I never felt so much as I did then as if a man had 
come into tny room to take my measure to lay me out. 
We sat down, however, and I began at the beginning 
and told him the whole story. I gave liim a history 
of the discoveries tliat I had made before I came to 
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New York, and I told him of my affliction and mj bad 
health ; I told him of the treatment that I had received 
in the city of New York, at the hands of Dr. Mott and 
of Dr. StevenSi and indeed of the whole medical pro- 
fesaion; that I had no friends, no money, and no in- 
fluence ; I told him of all the objects and aims I had, 
what I anticipated in establishing the hospital, the need 
of it, and the benefits accruing to humanity and event- 
ually to science. He himself was an enthusiast, and 
seemed to have grasped the whole subject He said : 

/^ It is very lucky that Dr. Stevens did not stand to 
his word, for you to deliver a lecture before the Col- 
lege of Physicians and Surgeons. If he had you would 
have been in the hands of a clique. It would not have 
represented the whole medical profession, and you would 
not have been as strong as you are at this moment, 
when you seem to have no friends whatever. Now, I 
will tell you what is to be done. We will rent Stuyve- 
sant Hall ; we will advertise in the newspapers for the 
doctora to attend a meeting, which is to be addressed by 
Dr. J. Marion Sims, late of Montgomery, Alabama, on 
the necessity of a hospital in the City of New York for 
the treatment of the diseases of women. We will in- 
vite all tlie leading doctors in town by special cards, and 
they will come to hear you, and will be wise enough to 
indorse what you have to say. If you tell your story to 
the crowd of doctors that I will got there, as you have 
told it to me, we will carry the day. If you don't make 
the d — dcst failure that a man ever made in this world. 
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or can make, in one month from now, instead of being 
a beggar, as jou make yourself oat, yon will be dictator, 
and command the situation entirely." 

I could not understand this man. I could not pos- 
sibly see how he was to do this wonderful thing. I felt 
like a child in his hands. lie sat down, and wrote out 
cards of invitation, and ordered seven hundred of them 
to be printed. He then went down and rented Stuy- 
vesant Ilall. I told him frankly that I had no money, 
and that he must not nm me in debt nor ruin me with 
expenses. lie said : 

"Damn the expense; never mind the money. We 
are obliged to have a certain amount of money, let wliat 
will happen, and somebody has got to furnish it" 

So he went along, but I did not see how he was 
going to achieve the wonderful thing of which he was 
sanguine. I did not know who he was, or what his busi- 
ness was, or where he came from. I seemed to be in 
the hands of a destiny that I could not control. 

The cards were issued, and the doctors were invited 
to meet at Stuyvesant Ilall on a certain day of May, 
1854. Mr. Stuart had put it off to a certain date, be- 
cause he said there were public meetings, anniversary 
occasions, and other gatherings that would interfere with 
it, and that the people would not come out. And now 
the mystery surrounding him was soon to be solved. 

The day before the lecture was to be delivered he 
called at my house in the morning, and said : ^* I want 
yon to go down town with nie." I said, ''What do 
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you want of me?" "Never mind," Lo said, "I want 
yon to go with me ; bo put on your bat, for there is no 
time to lose." The first phtce that we went to was to the 
^'Tribune" office. We walked up-staira, and he intro- 
duced mo to Mr. Qrooloy. A poor little backwooils- 
man like myself was frightened when wo came in con- 
tact witli so great and busy a man as Ilorace Qrcoley. 
lie said : " Mr. Qreeley, I want to introduce you to my 
friend Dr. J. Marion Sims, late of Alabama. He has 
an enterprise here in the interest of humanity, to tlie 
public, and to everybody." And in a few brief words 
he set it forth. Then he said that he would like a few 
words of a little notice foi^ me in the paper. Mr. Gree- 
ley said, " Mr. Btuart, write your notice and send it in." 
And he did so. 

Well, M'hen we walked down stall's, I was frightened 
at what had happened. We walked along and went into 
the " Times " office, and there he introduced me to Mr. 
Haymond. lie made the same little stereotyped 6})eech, 
and received the same invitation to write out his notice. 
Then, when he came down, he wanted me to go to the 
" Herald " office ; and I said that I was tired of this and 
I did not like it, and that he might go in and make his 
speeches just as well without me. He said, " Why, you 
are my card, and I am playing you off.*' So I followed 
him like a dog. We ran up-stairs all the morning, I 
wondering at the man's audacity and tlie power which 
he seemed to exert, and the politeness with which he was 
received and treated wherever we went. Suffice it to say 
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that ho took mo into fiftcon odi tonal sanctaroBy and tnado 
tlie same little speech to every man there in authority. 
In tho ** Ilerald " we saw Mr. Iludson ; we did not see 
the great James Gordon Bennett. In every place that 
Mr. Stuart went he was treated with the same consider- 
ation ; in every oflice the editor promptly consented to 
what he wished. The next morning the leading papers 
of the city had little notices under the head of their city 
news, about four or five lines long, calling tho attention 
of the medical profession and the public at large to the 
lecture that would be delivered in Stuyvesant Hall that 
night. 

About ten o'clock that morning I was up in the top 
of the house working away at my lecture, reading it over 
and becoming familiar with it, and wondering if I would 
have anything of an audience, and what they would do 
after they got together, when one of the children came 
nmning up and said, " Father, Dr. Mott is in the parlor." 
I had seen Dr. Mott but once in four months, and that 
was the time he turned me away in February, and I had 
felt very unkindly toward him after tliat. But, as I went 
down the steps, my heart warmed toward him. I knew 
what had brought him; that it was tho little notice 
in the newspapers that morning ; that he did not want 
to be left out in the cold if anything was to be done. 
When I saw him he was as pleasant as possible for him 
to be, as he always was with everybody, and he said : 

^' I have come to see you this morning, and to tell 
you how sorry I am that I can not be with you this even- 
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ing at Stuyvesant Institute. Mj daughter, Mrs. laaao 
Bell) baa just arrived from Mobilci and we have a family 
gatheringi which will deprive me of the pleasure of be- 
ing with you. I want to remind you, however, that I 
indorse your movement, and did the very first time you 
spoke to me about it, when you came with Dr. Francis's 
card of introduction. I wish to toll you that I shall be 
only too happy to do anything I can for you in further- 
ing the objects which you have in view." 

I thanked him very much, and told him I had oc- 
casion to allude to his name twice in my lecture, and 
that I could not mention it without honor. 

The evening came, and for an hour, from six to seven, 
there fell the hardest rain tliat I ever saw fall, and I sup- 
posed, as a matter of course, there would be no audience 
or no doctors there, and that the entire scheme would 
end in failure. Mr. Stuart and I went down early and 
had the hall lighted, and I took my seat in the audience 
part of the house. Presently the doctors began to arrive 
and to crowd in, so that the hall very soon was full. 
There could not have been less than two hundred and 
fifty doctora there. I was very much surprised to see 
such a gathering of strong men in the profession. There 
was no formal or other organization of the meeting, and 
nobody to introduce me. After a while I heard some 
one in the audience wondering where the speaker of the 
evening was. Mr. Stuart was sitting near by me, and he 
said, ^^ This room is about full, the hour for the lectui*o 
has arrived, and you liad better go on with it. You had 
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better take your place in tbe lecturer's desk and com- 
mence." 

I went, and as I walked to the place they took it for 
granted that I was the speaker of the evening, and that I 
was the man who was to address them. There was a lit- 
tle welcome in the way of applause, and I began reading 
my disconrse, which took over half an honr, and when it 
was over I felt that I had done my duty to the profes- 
sion in laying my views before them, and I then sat 
down. There had been no preliminary organization; 
nothing cnt and dried beforehand ; no consultation with 
any one. After I took my seat the audience sat still, and 
everybody waited for everybody else. And then I felt 
a change come over my feelings. I had gone to that 
lecture-room full of vindictivonoss toward the medical 
profession. I now saw that the most of the profession 
were interested in what I had to say, and that a few indi- 
viduals did not represent its public opinion. A long 
interval of suspense ensued, and nobody moved. At last 
Dr. Oriscom arose and said : 

'^ I have waited for somebody to take the initiative in 
this matter ; but as there seems to be no previous under- 
standing, or the usual stereotyped resolutions and movers, 
I would begin the organization of this meeting by calling 
Dr. Edward Delafield to the chair." Dr. Beedle was 
requested to act as secretary. 

Dr. Oriscom went on to approve everything I had 
said. lie said he was glad to indorse everything '^ which 
had been so well said by the speaker, and tlie time had 
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certainly arrivod for initiating a movement such as I had 
proposed." He spoke in this laudatory strain for about 
ten or fifteen minutes. Ho showed plainly what was 
the duty of the profession under the circumstanceSi and 
then closed by moving that the chairman be empowered 
to appoint a committee of ten, five medical men and five 
laymen, to carry out the plan that had been laid before 
them for the establishment of a hospital for women. 
Dr. Ghurdiner seconded the motion ; he made a hand- 
some speech ; and there were some otlior speakers, and 
the motion was finally adopted. The resolution said 
* that I must be one of the committee of five from the 
medical profession. The meeting adjourned, with a 
vote of thanks to the speaker of the evening. I went 
home happier than I was when I went to the meeting, 
and with my feelings entirely changed toward the medi- 
cal profession ; for I must frankly say that I was blam- 
ing the whole profession for the coldness and position 
of a few members of it. 

The next day Dr. Delafield sent me a little note, re- 
questing my presence at his house. Ho said he was very 
happy to assume the responsibility of chairman of the 
committee to organize the board of councilors, medical 
and laymen ; and he said that, as a matter of course, I 
would be on that committee, because I was the mover of 
the whole thing, and then he suggested the names of 
three others as being suitable for a working committee. 

I said immediately, " Doctor, these are good names, 
and good men ; but they do not represent the profession. 
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I tbiuk that yoa ought to appoint men on the committee 
who represent the whole profeBsion, because the profes- 
sion were there en nuuse^ and indorsed this movement and 
went away. The only way that I can see that you can 
do this properly is, to represent the three medical insti- 
tutions of the city and the three medical colleges — Dr. 
Stevens, as president of the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons; Dr. Green, as president of the New York 
Medical College ; Dr. Mott, of the New York Univer- 
sity; and Dr. French would represent the obstetrical 
branch of the profession. These are all men at the head 
of the medical profession in the city, and of public insti- 
tutions, and I think that the medical profession would 
be satisfied with their appointment.^ 

He said, " Doctor, your views are all correct, theo- 
retically ; but for practical working mine is the best I 
do not think that you can get Dr. Green and Dr. Stevens 
to work together in the same organization. There has 
always been an antagonism in the medical profession to 
the New York Medical College." 

I replied, " Will you allow me to see Dr. Stevens f " 
And he answered at once, ^^ By all means, see him." 

I then said, " It is very likely that under other cir- 
cumstances Dr. Stevens would not consent ; but I, as an 
outsider, and in an independent movement here, after 
representing the facts, may be able to amalgamate these 
elements, which, perl^aps, others could not accomplish. 

Dr. Delaficld did not like this very much, but he 
was obliged to agree with me, and to my making the 
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attempt to hamesB these two men together in the same 
moyement So I was not long in finding Dr. Stevens, 
when I thanked him for his suggestion and the idea he 
had given of lecturing before the profession, I also told 
him of what had occurred^ and what we wanted him to 
do. He said that he would be happy to co-operate with 
US| and that he had not the least objection in the world 
to taking a place on the board or committee with Dr. 
Green or anybody else they would select. 

The next day I called on Dr. Dclafiold and told him 
that these gentlemen had all agreed to work together 
harmoniously in organizing the hospital movement. Dr. 
Delafield was not very well pleased with it; but, as a 
matter of course, he had to accept. And then it was 
that the truth of what Hr. Stuai't said one ovouing, when 
every thing looked dark around us, came to me, that I 
was no longer a beggar, but a dictator. Ilot weather 
came on by this time, and nothing could be done dur- 
ing the summer. In the autumn I became acquainted 
with Mr. Peter Cooper, and in him I found a strong 
friend and adviser. I also became acquainted with Mr. 
E. 0. Benedict. Both these men lent their great ener- 
gies to the enterprise, and their names were reported 
to Dr. Delafield as two of the committee of five laymen 
that were to be selected. Dr. Delafield had lost inter- 
est in the institution when he could not control it, and 
put his own 'Hools" in the place to run it. 

When the autumn came, my friend Mr. Stuart said, 
^^ Now you have done with the doctors all that you can 
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hope to do. Yoa have had their public indorseinonty 
and they can not take tliat back. Yon mnat do the work 
yourself, in yonr own way, without any regard to any- 
body else. Now, the way for you to do ia for you to start 
out ; tell your aame story tliat you have told to every- 
body, to some of the leading women of the city, and 
ask them to do the work. You have nothing to hope 
from tlie doctors, or from the profession, or from any- 
body, but by appeal to the heads and the hearts of intel- 
ligent women.*' 

The first woman that I attempted to reach was Mrs. 
William E. Dodge. I had got acquainted with Mrs. 
Elisha Pock, living in Fourteenth Btrcet, a very intelli- 
gent lady, and she knew Mrs. Dodge. I begged her to 
see her for me, and interest her in tlie organization of a 
board of lady managers for the hospital. 8he went to 
see her, and had a long talk with her. Mra. Dodge said 
that she had so many irons m the fire already that she 
did not see her way clear to do anytliing with aiiy 
new enterprise, and she had to decline. When Mrs. 
Peck came back I said to her, ^'Mrs. Peck, for six 
weeks I have been trying to get somebody to act as Iei 
nucleus around which we could gather the otiier women 
to form a board of lady managera for this hospital. I 
have utterly failed. Why will you not agree to be the 
first woman to inaugurate the movement, and to stand 
by it t You fully understand and know all about it"* 

8he said, '^ I would gladly do it ; but I haven't tlie 
influence in the community that you want." 

18 
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I said, ^^ It is cortainljr something to have one honest, 
true woman of good sense, to whom we can point, will- 
ing to indorse and work for the hospital." And Mrs. 
Elisha Peck, now Mrs. Apperthaj, and now the presi- 
dent of the board of lady supervisors, was the first who 
Agreed to stand by me. 

Throagh her I reached othera, and eventually I had 
got about a dozen women who would co-operate in form- 
ing a board of lady managers. I wanted very much to 
see Mrs. Doremus. I had heard of her philanthropy, of 
her energy, and of her extraordinary efforts in charitable 
works, but I was told that her health was delicate, that 
she was feeble, and that she would therefore not be able 
to give me the time that was necessary. The Home for 
the Friendless had been organized and managed and run 
by Mrs. William E. Dodge, Mrs. Stone, with Mrs. Peck 
as first directress. I went to see Mrs. Dodge, knowing 
her executive ability, and had a long talk with her. 
She was a great invalid, confined to her house most of 
the. time, and she had gout worse than any woman that I 
ever saw in my life — occasionally I had seen a man that 
had it as badly as she — ^and altogether, physically, she 
had more than her hands full to do. But slio weighed 
this matter well. She looked over the list of a dozen or 
so of names that I had, and slie said : 

^^ Your work is a grand and noble one, and it is 
obliged to succeed; because such an institution as you 
propose is needed to-day, and it must be built IIow I 
do wish that my own health wore such that I could 
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throw all my onorgies into it, and organize and initiate 
the moYoment for yon. But that can not be. Mj ad- 
vice to you is to go straight to Mrs. Doremns. Those 
names are good enough in their own way ; but, with the 
exception of three or four, you had better not have had 
them. They are a dead weight ; for they have no social 
status, no fortune, and they have nothing that will help 
you in your organization. Pick out three names from 
this list, and it is all the twelve are worth. Now, my 
advice to you is, to go with this list to Mrs. Doremus, 
and see what she can do for yon. Lay the whole sub- 
ject open to her precisely as you have to me, and I am 
sure that she will grasp it, and organize the work for you 
immediately." 

I saw Dr. Doremus, and asked him when I could go 
and see his mother. He replied that she was at her 
home every evening for tea, ^^ and yon can go at any 
time after eight o'clock. If yon want to see her this 

evening I will tell her that yon are coming." 

« 

I said, " Very well ; please prepare the way for me. 
Tell her that I am coming to talk about my hospital 
movement." I went promptly at eight o'clock, and 
wont very timidly. She received mo very kindly; Dr. 
Doremns was sitting with her in the back parlor, and she 
allowed me to tell my story, which was not a very short 
one. I told it in all its details, and the moment I had 
finished she said, '' These names that yon have you must 
retain, because yon have got them. Bome of them are 
valuable; but the majority are not worth anything at 
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all, and are a dead weight; bnt the way to organize this 
hospital is to put it on a higher stratam in society. 
Hr8..DaYid Oodwise must be first directress of the in- 
stitution; Mrs. William B. Astor, second directress; 
Mrs. Ogden Hoffman, third ; Mrs. Webster must be the 
secretary ; Mrs. Jacob LeBoy, treasurer." 

« But,*' I said, " Pray tell me what must Mrs. Do- 
remus bet You seem to be a regular Warwick, ap- 
pointing kings and leaders, and keeping in the back- 
ground yourself." 

She said, ^' I. will be year chief marshal or chief 
counselor. I will write a note to Mi-s. Oodwise, and 
ask her when you can come to see her. She lias for 
forty years been a leader in the aristocracy of the town, 
and a woman of great influence and intelligence." 

The next day I received a note from Mrs. Dorcmus 
saying that Mrs. David Oodwise would be glad to see me 
tliat evening at eight o'clock. This was on the 5th of 
February, 1855. I shall never forget with what intense 
anxiety I mounted the steps to her residence in Twenty- 
seventh Street. I felt then that everything depended 
on that evening's visit. Mrs. Oodwise was a woman evi- 
dently about sixty years of age, and one of the most 
charming and fascinating women that I ever met in all 
my life. She was very bright and very intelligent, very 
kind-hearted, generous, and sympathetic. She saw that 
I was excited, and nervous, and anxious. I began to toll 
her my story about the sufferings of women, and what 
I had done for their relief; about my coming to New 
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York, and the treatmont I had rocoivod at the hands of 
the doctors, or some of them; when, all at once, she 
stopped mo before I had finished mj story, and she said : 

^* Let mo say one word to yon, and it is tliis : I am 
already convinced of the importance of the sabject that 
you are laying before mo, and I wish to say to yon now, 
that I will give you all the inflnence that I can possibly 
exert in this community to carry forward yonr views to 
the fullest extent Anticipating yon in this regard, now 
I shall be very glad to hear the rest of yonr story." 

Suffice it to say, that Mrs. Codwisid entered into the 
plan with heart and soul, and gave the matter all the 
thought and time that were necessary to organise the 
board of lady managers, and to put the work in good 
running order. This was on the 6th of February (1866), 
and a meeting of the ladies was called at the house of 
Mrs. Oodwise on Saturday, tlie 10th of February. (1866). 
I was requested to bo present, to answer such questions 
as might bo put to mo. It was more for the purpose of 
introducing mo personally, however, than to answer any 
questions. I was called on to answer a few questions, 
and to make a statement on the subject, which I did as 
briefly as possible; leaving it to those, whom I had in- 
doctrinated fully in its importance to make such state- 
ments and further explanations as they might see fit. 
The board of lady managers was organized precisely as 
Mrs. DoremuB had said that it should be, and they at 
once appointed a committee to rent a building, and open 
a hospital as soon as possible. 
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Soon after this meeting, when the hospital was or- 
ganized, at the house of Mrs, Codwise, on this 10th daj 
of February, 1855, notices of it of course appeared in 
the newspapers. Two or three days after that date, Dr. 
John Watson called on Mrs. Doromus, and Dr. Gurdon 
Buck called on Mrs. Oodwiso. Each of tlie ladies was to 
be presented with arguments to show that there was no 
necessity for the hospital ; that they had made a great 
mistake ; that they had been deceived ; that the hospital 
would be an expensive luxury, and a very costly affair, 
as well as a short-lived one. That the few cases of 
vesico-vaginal fistula which occurred could be amply 
provided for in the New York Hospital, and that tho 
surgeons of the New York Hospital were as competent 
to treat this class of cases as was the man that was then 
attempting to found the new Woman's Hospital. Tho 
visit to Mrs. Doremus was a very violent one on the part 
of Dr. Watson. He was not at all politic ; as a man, he 
was very dogmatic, very impatient of opposition, and the 
impression made on Mrs. Doremus was very unfavorable. 
So he left her, and she was more determined than ever 
to persevere with the good work that she had under- 
taken, if it were possible for it to succeed. 

Dr. Gurdon Buck was a more moderate man, more 
politic, and had been not exactly the family physician 
to Mrs. Codwise, but on one occasion, when Mr. Codwise 
had had a carbuncle, or some other serious illness, had 
been called in consultation with Dr. Mott, as an opera- 
tion was necessary to be performed. Thus the family 
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had bad an opportanitj of knowing him poreonallj very 
well, and thoj felt very gratef al to him for tlio kind 
professional services he had rendered on a former occar 
sion. nis visit to Mrs. Codwiso was longer tlian nsnal. 
lie went on to praise the cause of tlio New York Hoe* 
pital very extensively, and told her of the successfal 
operations they were performing ; but forgot to tell her 
that he owed the whole of it to me. This was a little 
oversight that I had before supplied on the occasion of 
one of my visits, and she understood the whole bearing 
of the question. She was a woman of the world, with 
large views on every subject, and was too polite to give 
offense to her visitor ; but she had the firmness to tell 
him that, as first directress of the institution, she should 
give it the whole force of her influence. 

The Woman's Hospital from the day it was opened 
had no friends among the leaders — among hospital men. 
I was called a quack and a humbug, and the hospital 
pronounced a fraud. Still it went on with its work. 
Its wards were open to any doctor that cared to con^e, 
and the operations performed there were seen by most 
of the leading medical men in the city, and many others 
from different parts of the country. 
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Roourrenoe of my old BJcknoM My AsaisUnt at tho botpiUl— Charter of 
tho Woman's lloepltal, and olMiaoloa oTcroomo in procuring a aitc for 
a new Btructiire. 

DuRiNO the winter mj health was tolerably good; 
but it was only by extraordinary care that it was kept so. 
I had to be very particular in my diet. I could eat no 
salt food, and even butter had to be deprived of its salt. 
I could eat no condiments, not a particle of pepper nor 
any vinegar; no fruits, and not a bit of sweetmeats. 
The least variation from this rigid diet would reproduce 
the diarrhoea. For six or eight montlis previous to this 
I had been in feeble health, and the sudden arresting of 
the diarrhoea produced dropsy of the lower extremities. 
In walking on the street, if I ever stumbled once, I 
would fall flat to the ground, with no power to rise. I 
well remember one day that I had gone down to Ilart- 
well & Shepard's, in Maiden Lane, to make some pur- 
chases. In walking up Maiden Lane to Broadway I had 
a small parcel in my hand, or rather under my left arm. 
Under the old Iloward House, which stood there at the 
time, there was a trunk store, opening on Maiden Lane. 
The merchant had a habit of putting his wares outside 
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tho door, and spreading them along on the cnrbnstone. 
There ^vas a email yalise on the carlHBtone, which I 
did not see. I stamblcd over it and fell literally into 
the gutter, with mj face to the curb-stone, with my 
weight on my left arm, and the bundle under it. I 
floundered away, trying to get up, but I could not help 
myself. Presently a policeman stepped up to me and 
took me by the right hand and raised mo up very gently, 
saying, as he did so, '* I am surprised to see a man of 
your .doth (for I looked quite clerical) in the gutter so 
early in the day." I said, ^' I thank you, my dear fel- 
low ; but I am as sober as you are. I am a very sick 
man. I would thank you to help me into that Madison 
Avenue stdgo.'' lie did so ; but he was quite in earnest 
in his first supposition that I was drunk. 

I have said that I went to see Mrs. Doremus on the 
fifth of February, 1856. My friend. Dr. Samuel W. 
Francis, had just lost his eldest son, of typhoid fever, 
while he was interne at Bellevue Hospital, and the dear 
old gentleman was nearly heart-broken. He resigned 
his membership in all the societies and all the public in* 
stitutions to which he belonged, and gave himself up, 
temporarily, entirely to grief. He wished oiren to quit 
the medical practice. On that day, a gentleman living 
at the comer of Fifth Avenue and Twenty-ninth Street, 
and one of his old friends, sent for him to see his child 
who was very ill with the croup. Dr. Francis could 
not go out, and so told the gentleman to call me to his 
babe. I was just on the eve of starting down to' see 
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Mrs. Doromu8| and made a hasty visit to tbo child and 
prescribed for it. I was tweuty minutes behind my en- 
gagemeot When I had gone from Madison Avenue to 
Fif thy along Twenty-ninth Street, there was some ice on 
the pavement. In returning from Fifth Avenue to Mad- 
ison AvenuOi and just opposite No. 12, where the street 
was covered with snow when I had gone by there ten 
or fifteen minutes before, the servant at No. 12 had 
cleaned off the snow, and had left a coating of ice on 
the stones. On my return I was walking very rapid- 
ly, and as I passed from the snow to the pavement my 
heels slipped and went out from under me, and I fell 
sprawling on my back, with such violence that it now 
seems to me that it would have killed me, had it not 
been for the rim of my stiff old-fashioned stove-pipe hat, 
which broke the fall. 

The shock was very great I was stunned for a mo- 
ment, so that I did not know where I was. I climbed 
up on the steps and sat there a few minutes, and after 
a while I was seemingly all right again. I went home, at 
89 Madison Avenue, which was just around the comer, 
and waited there till I thought I was completely re- 
covered, and then made my visit to Mrs. Dorcmus, which 
I have already related. But a few days after this blow 
the diarrhoia returned. It increased in spite of all my 
remedies and dietetic precautions. 

The Woman's Hospital was inaugurated at 83 Madison 
Avenue, on the first of May, 1855. For a month before 
I had been in bed almost all the time. I was very weak 
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and oxbauBtcd, and the committeo appointed to locate 
the rooms for the hospital choee the place thej did be- 
caose it was in dose proximity to my hoase, with a view 
to saving me as mnch exertion as possible. At the in- 
auguration of the hospital I was very feeble^ but still I 
was determined to do tiie work. Yery soon I com« 
menced performing one operation a day. The hospital 
was fall from the day that it was opened. We had 
about thirty beds. It was a charity; there were no 
'^ pay-patients " admitted. One clause of the by-laws 
provided tliat the assistant-surgeon should be a woman. 
I appointed Mrs. Browne, a widowed sister of my friend 
Ilcnri L. Stuart, who had been so efficient in organizing 
the hospital. She was matron and general superin« 
tondont. 

The hospital was kept open all summer, and I did 
what work I could ; but I did not entirely recover from 
the diarrha3a until the autumn. The work was well and 
efficiently done, notwitlistanding my bad health. Pa- 
tients wore applying, and coming from a distance, in 
larger numbers than could be accommodated. The hos- 
pital had been opened about six months, when I told the 
board of lady managers that I must have an assistant 
They were glad to accommodate me, and told me to 
select the man that I wanted to assist me. When I jBrst 
went to Now York, Dr. Frank U. Johnson was the lead- 
ing practitioner of the city, and, next to Dr. Francis, 
perhaps one of my best friends. He had a son, Dr. F. 
U. Johnson, Jr., who had just graduated. I offered him 
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the appointment of aBsistant - sui^geon to the hoepitaL 
He said that he would be very glad to accept it, but 
that he was soon to be married, and was going to locate 
in the country near Oooperstown. I then offered the 
place to Dr. Qeorge F. Shrady. lie, too, was about to 
be married, and for some cause or other ho did not see 
lit to accept it. 

Soon after this, a young friend of mine at the South, 
whom I had known from her early girlhok>d, Miss Kate 
Duncan, was married to Dr. Thomas Addis Emmoty of 
New York. As I was looking for an assistant, I did not 
know that I could more handsomely recognize the friend- 
ship of former days than to appoint the husband of Mrs. 
Emmet as my assistant. So, to the accident of good 
fortune in marrying a beautiful Southern young woman, 
Dr. Emmet owes his appointment to a position whidi ho 
has long and honorably filled in the Woman's HospitaL 

The first anniversary of the Woman's Uospital was 

held at Clinton Hall, in Astor Place, on the 

day of January, 1856. From this time on the hospital 
flourished. As soon as the hospital was opened, the no- 
tices of the work done there brought mo business to a 
great amount, and very soon my private consultation 
rooms were filled. Soon after tlio hospital was organ- 
ized, on the 10th of February, notices of it were pub- 
lished in the newspapers, and the public began to know 
considerable of its object. 

Twelve months had rolled around when the board of 
lady managers and working friends of the institution 
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saw that it had been inaugurated at a most opportano 
moment, that it was an iustmment for effecting an 
immense amount of good, and that the necessity for a 
larger institution was of prime importance. Then it was 
that steps were taken to get a charter from the State for 
the " Woman's Hospital of the State of New York." 
This new hospital was to be on a grand scale ; it was to 
be tinder a board of governors, composed of twenty-seven 
of the loading men of the city, while the board of lady 
managers of the present working hospital were to be 
transferred to the new organization, when complete, as a 
board of lady supervisors, having the general control of 
ite domestic affairs. 

The charter of the Woman's Ilospital was obtained 
in 1857. Hon. James Beekman was my chief adviser 
and coadjutor. I spent a great deal of time at Albany 
that winter, neglecting my private business very much, 
and leaving Dr. Emmet in charge of the hospital, and 
also in the care of so'.ne of my private business. I had 
to make frequent visits to Albany,, to lobby and to hire 
help among the members of the Legislature, and, as a 
matter of course, my affairs at home were very much 
neglected. I recollect returning from Albany, and Dr. 
Emmet saying, '* It seems to me that you are spending 
too much time in Albany. A larger hospital than the 
one we have is hardly necessary. It is rather a heroic 
undertaking, and it seems to me that you ought to be 
a little more selfish; for the present hospital is good 
enough for your purpose." 
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Of coone I had largor viows than this^ and I said 
tliat I did not ostablisli tho hoapital sololy for money and 
aggrandizement. Ab soon as I saw the necessity for a 
greater one, with a hirger board of surgeons, I was anx* 
ions to establish it The hospital was unpopular, be- 
cause it was a one-man power, and because all the advan- 
tages that accrued were to the surgeon and his assistant 

The most difficult thing I achieved, in connection 
with the founding of the Woman's Hospital, was the pro- 
curing of the land on which the building to-day stands. 
This land belonged to the city, being the old Potter's 
Field in tune of the cholera in 1832. At that time tho 
city could not alienate any of its domain without the 
consent of the Legislature. The Legislature had to pass 
an act authorizing the city to give away any of its prop- 
erty when it chose to do so. First, then, it was neces- 
sary to go before the Board of Aldermen, and get tliem 
to pass a resolution askmg the Legislature to pass an act 
authorizing the city to make the asked-for transfer. This 
I accomplished, after a great deal of hard work and po« 
litical wire-pulling ; Dr. Mott, Dr. Francis, and even the 
dear old lady, Mrs. Doremus, besides Mr. Beekman, 
api>Garing before the Board of Aldermen, to testify as to 
the workings of the hospital, and as to tho needs of a 
larger institution. 

Mr. Beekman and myself, as soon as the ordinance 
was passed, went to the Legislature, and had that body 
pass the necessary act authorizing tlie city to give away 
the land to us. Then, with tliis authority, we came back 
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to the city fatkorsi and tlioj paased tlie ordinance deed- 
ing die land to ns, which only awaited the signature of 
the mayor. It was passed on the very kst day of the 
season, and the last day of the year (1856). It was the 
year in whicli Mayor Wood went out of office as mayor. 
He was bnsy that night, signing documents tliat were 
necessary to have his official signature before his term 
expired; and in the hurry of the moment the act giv- 
ing the land to the Woman's Hospital failed to receive 
his official signature — not because he was opposed to it, 
for he was in favor of it, warmly in favor of it, but be- 
cause, in the hurry of tlie hour, his secretary forgot to 
bring it to his notice. The work had thus to be done all 
over again. 

A new Common Council came into power, and we had 
to get this new board to pass another ordinance, asking 
the Legislature to give the grant again. We had to go 
before the Legislature for a new act, which was passed 
after the same lobbying, and this was brought back to 
the city authorities, who then agreed to give us the title 
to the land. But Tiemann was now the mayor. Person- 
ally he was in favor of the Woman's Hospital ; but on 
economic grounds was opposed to it, and hence vetoed 
the bill. I knew very well that I had influence enough 
in the Common Council to have the bill passed over his 
veto. He saw that I was about to do so, and he sent 
for me for a consultation in reference to it He said : 

'< I want to have this land given to you ; I believe in 
tlie Woman's Hospital, and I would like to see it firmly 
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established on a grand scale. But there are so many 
people asking land from the city for various purposeSi 
there is such a disposition to ^ grab ' and steal, that, on 
principle, I am obliged to oppose you in order to keep 
the otliers away. Now, if you will agree to give ns fifty 
beds, forever, for tlie nse of the city iK)or, I will agree 
that you shall have the property.'' 

Of course, I acceded to it, telling him that if I were 
not able to give him fifty beds for the nse of die city 
after the hospital was well established, it would be 
hardly worth the time I had bestowed upon it. Thus 
we got the title to the land on which the hospital was 
erected. ' 

Full titles were obtained for the land in April, 1858. 
It was situated between Forty-ninth and Fiftieth Streets, 
and Lexington and Fourth Avenues, comprising a whole 
block. As before stated, it was the old Potter's Field 
during the time of the cholera in 1832. The west half 
was full of dead bodies, which had been buried in tiers 
of coffins eighteen deep. The president of the Board of 
Governors, Hon. James W. Beekman, got possession of 
the property, and obtained permission to remove the bod- 
ies. It took nearly all summer to accomplish it. Twenty- 
seven thousand bodies were removed from this i)iece of 
ground, less than two hundred feet square. Tliey were 
neatly repUced in new wooden boxes, and then reburied 
on Ward's Island. It had been twenty-five years since 
they were buried. There was nothing offensive in the 
exhumation, and no sickness occurred among tlie men 
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that were employed to do the work of removal and di»- 
interment. There was no necessity for disturbing the' 
eastern hall of the lot, where there were a few isolated 
grates only, tho reason for this being that the solid 
rock came very near the surface at this portion of the 
block, ' 

When the charter was obtained for the Woman's 
Hospital the Board of Governors had a meeting, selected 
an architect, and adopted a plan of the building. . Mr. 
John W. Bich was selected as tho architect, at the earnest 
solicitation of Mr. Bobert B. Mintum. A goodly num- 
ber of the Board of Governors were not satisfied with 
Mr. Bich; but still his nomination and election were 
pressed so strongly by Mr. Mintum that he was finally 
appointed. He drew the plans of tho hospital, modeling 
it somewhat after St. Luke's. I was opposed to the plan 
and wanted them to adopt the pavilion system ; but no 
decided change in tho plans was made. In 1861, 1 went 
abroad for the first time. I should remark that after 
the autumn of 1855 I had no attack of diarrhoea, which 
had followed me from 1849 to 1855 — just six years. I 
had recovered speedily from the attack that was brought 
on by tlio fall in the previous February, to which I have 
referred. After that time my health was reasonably 
good, and I had no return of the serious illness that for 
six years had stuck to me, ofi^ and on. 

It was in June (1801) that I went abroad, because I 
needed a little holiday. I had worked very hard and 
was tired out ; but I went more particularly to invest!- 
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gate the hoepital treatment iu the Old Wofld. The re- 
BultB of my inyestigation went to show the superiority 
of the pavilion Bystem over the block syfitem. When I 
retamed home Mr. Rich was dead, and Mr. Harrison 
had been selected to take his place as architect of the 
hospital. He and I were in perfect accord as to the 
plans which he drew, which I submitted to the Board of 
Governors, and they were adopted. 
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My raoepUoa in Dnblin— YIsH Dr. SiDpton tt Edinburgh— Go to Puis— 
Forform oporationa at tho Parii honpltota, and fmnf in oonMqnaiioe 
— Soooestf ttl operations in DntMela— An extreme oaae of veiioo-Taginal 
flttola tneoeief ally treated— A patient f ronn the aonth of IVanee oper- 
ated upon— Startling reeolt from uae of ebloroform, and method of 
roBuadtation. 

Tub jBrst point I touched when I went abroad was 
Queenstown. I landed there on the Slet of Angoat 
(1861), and wont at once to Dublin. There a hearty 
welcome awaited me from mj Irish brethren. I re- 
mained about ten days in Dublin, and was dined and 
filed to satiety. Dr. McClintock was then Master of 
the Edinburgh Botunda Hospital. He received me kind- 
ly, and introduced me to the leading members of the 
profession. I was glad of an opportunity to see many 
cases in the Botunda Hospital. None welcomed me more 
warmly in behalf of my work than the chief of obstet- 
rics in all Ireland, Dr. Fleetwood OhurchiU. All were 
anxious to see me perform my operations for resico- 
vaginal fistula ; and after a while a case was found, on 
which I operated with satisfaction to all present I was 
in Dublin about ten days ; and every night I had to dine 
with some of the leading men of the day. OnoCi I 
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waB invited to a groat dinner giyon by Dr. Stokes to 
about twenty guests. Among the company was the 
great Irish lawyer and member of Parliament, Mr. Butt 
He was one of the wittiest men I ever heard talk in all 
my life. He kept the table in a roar of laughter all the 
time, and I wondered how a man could have such an in- 
exhaustible fund of anecdote as he had, which he told as 
I know that no other man could have done. They, were 

• • • ■ . 

a party of great eaters and great drinkers, and they were 
very much surprised that I ate so little and drank noth- 
ing at all. They wanted to know if I were a typical 
AmericaUi and representative of mj country. I told 
thJEiin that I was an anomaly — a gut generis; it was my 
idiosyncrasy, and that I could as well have been an Irish- 
man as an American, and that I deserved no credit for 
my peculiarities and temperate methods of living. 
' In coming to Europe, the man that I most wanted to 
see was Professor Simpson, of Edinburgh. His labors 
and contributions to the literature of the day wore the 
most valuable that had been made to the growing science 
of gynsBCology. So, in leaving Dublin, I went by way 
of Belfast to Edinburgh, where I was warmly welcomed 
by Simpson, Syme, Chrisleston, and Matthews Duncan. 
Matthews Duncan was a pupil of Simpson, a young man 
just married and laying for himself the foundation upon 
which he has subsequently bmlt such a magnificent pro- 
fessional career. I had performed many of Simpson's 
operations; I was the first to operate according to his 
method for dysmenorrhcea. He had represented the 
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operation as being attended with no danger. . I had had 
seriooB hsBmorrhages follow it — two of an alarming chais 
acter — and I thought that poaaiblj I did not perform the 
operation preciselj as he did. So I was anxions to see 
as mnch of his practice as I oonld| and particularly one 
of his operations on the cerrix uteri. Fortanatelji he 
had a fitting subject for the operation in a young mar- 
ried woman, about thirty years old, who had come from 
India expressly to consult him. I saw that he performed 
the operation in theory only, but making A more pro- 
fotmd sensation than I had ever done. Yet he insisted 
that he had never had a case of accident after this opera- 
tion. 

Ohrislcston was then no longer a young man, but 
of wonderful endurance physically. I shall never for- 
get his walking mo to the top of Arthui^s Seat and 
down again. I was awfully fatiguod| but he did not 
seem to mind it in the least I saw a great deal of Dr. 
Syme, and saw him operate repeatedly. I have.seeni 
all over the world/ great suigeons operate, in my own 
country, in London, and in Paris ; but I have never seen 
such an operator as Dr. Syme. He was a inan of re- 
markable diagnostic powers, infallible judgment, and 
was wonderfully rapid and precise in execution. All 
this was necessary before the introduction of aniesthetics. 
With the introduction of ansesthetics the rapid, brilliant 
operator has disappeared. Syme was rather reticent; 
but, somehow, he took a wonderful fancy to m^.'^ I FM 
with him at his conntiy-place frequently, dining with bis 
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family without ceremony. When I was about to take 
my leave for Aberdeeui I timidlyi one day, while sitting 
in his officOi asked Dr. Syme if he would have the kind- 
ness to give me a card of introduction to Professor Keith, 
of that city. He surprised me very much by saying, ^^ I 
shall do no such thing." lie looked up, to see how I 
would take it, for I was really surprised, and inmiediately 
finished his sentence by saying, " For a man that would 
not receive Marion Sims on the presentation of his own 
card would not receive him on the presentation of 
mine." However, he gave me the card of introduction 
smilingly. 

When I got to Aberdeen, I was surprised to find that 
Simpson was not the god in his own country that he 
was abroad. When I told them of my accidents fol- 
lowing his operation on the cervix uteri, and that he had 
none of the sort, they laughed at my credality. They 
gave me the name of a doctor living not ton miles 
distant from that city, whose wife had been operated on 
by Dr. Simpson, and she died within forty-eight hours 
afterward. Of course, this surprised me exceedingly, 
and when I returned to Edinburgh I spoke to one of the 
eminent surgeons of the town, who was a friend of Dr. 
Simpson's, and not an enemy — for the doctors of that 
city seemed to bo divided into two classes, those who 
were the friends of Dr. Simpson and those who were 
not — and this gentleman told mo that he know of one 
death following the operation, and that in Dr. Simpson's 
own hands. 
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I snbseqnentlj returned to Dnbliii| where I related 
what I had heard in regard to the dangers of the operar 
tions in Dr. Simpson's hands, and some of the doctors 
there said : ** We did not tell yon before yon went to 
Edinburgh, for we saw that yon had an exalted opinion 
of Dr. Simpson and his work, and that to snch an. extent 
that we were not disposed to spoil yonr ideal of the 
man.'' Then I was told of the case by Dr. McOlintock 
himself: that he had sent, abont four years beforoi a 
patient from the Isle of Man to Simpson for treatment ; 
that the patient was operated on by him in his usual 
manner, and that she died in three or four days — 
whether from hsemorrhage, or from peritonitis, he never 
knew ; but certainly death followed the operation. And 
yet Dr. Simpson claimed absolute immunity from any 
bad results in this operation. ^ ' 

Simpson was exceedingly anxious to see me opeiate 
for vesico-vaginal iistula. He had performed the opera^f.^ j^ 
tion two or three times himself, and was' anxious to '. i^V' 
see my method of operating, but he had no patient for 
me. In London I was received as cordially as I was in 
Dublin or in Edinburgh. Spencer Wells, Henry Sav- 
age, Routh, and others of the Samaritan Hospital, all 
gave me a hearty and cordial welcome. I was called 
upon to operate on a case of vesico-vaginal fistula in the 
Samaritan Hospital. Tlie case was a difficult one. The 
operation was satisfactorily done; but the patient died 
five or six days afterward. This was the first patient 
that I had ever lost by this operation, and I had per- 
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^orm^it Jii)Adrc|dtf:cif timoB.:. The poB^mortem examinar 
.tl9i);VeY6i^€!4 the fact that the.nretera had been closed by 
thQ pi|tQT0i ftnd death resulted from kidney complication. 
,. : :1 furiyed in Paris about the first of September (1861). 
I^pppn, ipade the acquaintance of my friend Dr. John- 
stonoi whp had long been a resident in Paris, though not 
(h^n f^ practitioner pf medicine. He was devoting him- 
(self to liteniry . pursuits, as the well-known correspondent 
of the f *^ew York Timed," under the nam de plume of 
^^ Malakoff.'' .He was au Ohio man, educated in New 
York,; and. went to, Paris lyhen he was. quite a young 
man, ;«Dr.^JoIinBtono informed mo that the operations 
associated, with my name had never yet been successfully 
performed, in. Paris. Joubard de Lamballe had per- 
forined, or rather operated, over and over again, and had 
had public learned discussions on the subject; but no- 
body had ever seen any successful operations for vesico- 
vaginal fistula by him. 

; I was in Paris only a few. days when Dr. Huguier of 
the Beaujon Hospital called and invited me to visit the 
hospital. I did not then speak a word of French. It 
was at Dr. Johnstone's suggestion that I was invited, I 
believe. Dr. Huguier was exceedingly anxious to see the 
operation, as Dr. Johnstone had informed him that the 
operation in my hands was nniformly successful, which 
he ^greatly doubted. He had a case of a fistula, just in 
the neck of the bladder, which I supposed was favorable 
for an operation ; but it was not, for it had been operated 
upon previously by some one unsuccessfully. 
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On the day appointed for the operation, it was.lioifled ^ 
abroad among the doctors of all the hospitals that I was ^' 
there, and about to perform an operation for Hngnier. 
Drs. N^laton, Denomrilliers, and other distingoished 
snrgeons left their hospital services and came to the Beau- 
jon to witness it. It was raining, and the light was very 
bad. I was then forty-eight years old, and I had never 
used spectacles for operation. But, with Dr. N^laton's 
head between me and my patient, it was impossible' for 
me to see without glasses, and so, for the first time,'! 
put them on. Suffice it to say, the operation was peiv 
formed to the satisfaction of Ndlaton, Huguier, and all 
who witnessed it At the end of a week the patient was 
cured, which was a groat surprise to all of them, for they 
did not believe that the case was possibly curable. 

A few days after this. Dr. Vernier kindly invited me 
to visit his ward at the St. Louis Uospital, where he had 
a case of vcsico-vaginal fistula of enormous dimensions, 
and in which the base of the bladder was almost entirely 
destroyed. The fundus of the bladder was prolapsed 
through the fistula, and protruded externally from thd 
body, thus inverting the bladder. This was supposed to 
be absolutely incurable ; but, really, it was much easier 
to operate on, and a cure was much more certain, than 
in the case that I had operated on for Huguier. When 
that case "was cured at the end of a week, it created a 
regular /urortf in the Paris hospital circles. 

Yery soon after this Professor Loquier, of the Hdtel 

Dieu, hearing of what had been done at the Beaujon, and 
u 
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also at the St^ Louis boepitali kindly invited me to oome 
and perf onn an operation on a patient of his. Here I 
performed in the ampliitheatrei in which Jonbard de 

. Lamballe had performed all his operations. I operated 
on a case which was supposed to be very difficult to 
cure— by any of the older methods it would have been 
impossible to cure. Suffice it to say that this operation 
was performed in the presence of distinguished suigeons 

. and a large concourse of students, and in a week's time 
the patient was entirely cured. I had had three cases 
in snocessioni which greatly added to the interest in this 
new ^departure in surgeryi and as a matter of course it 
was the theme of professional gossip of the day in that 
city. 

Soon after this I was invited by Yelpeau to go to La 
Oharit6 and operate on a young woman, who had been 
the subject, so it was said, of seventeen previous opera- 
tions by Joubard de Lamballe, all of which had resulted 
in failure. lie had been able to reduce the size of the 
^stnla about one half, but it was now laige enough to 
pass the finger through easily into the cavity of the blad- 
der. This was a great occasion. Yelpeau was incredu- 
lous about the success of the operation, though he had 
been told that three cases had been operated on success- 
fully. He stood at my back and carefully watched 
every step of the operation. There were many distin- 
guished surgeons present, including Nflaton (one of the 
great surgeons of the day). Young Mr. Souchpn, who 
was then a medical student in Paris, and a pupil of Yel- 
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peatL He was inieme at La Oharitd. He tranalated to 
Yelpean ovory stop of the operation, although he oonld 
see for himself. Bnt when it was iiniahed Yelpean took 
mo hj the hand and thanked me very mnch. lie said 
he wonld watch the day of the taking ont of the entnreB 
with a great deal of interest I assured him that the 
case wonld certainly be cured. lie found the sutures at 
the end of a week just as I had placed them. I was 
called on for a history of yesico-vaginal fistula, and the 
method of operating. I spoke in English, and my young 
friend translated very rapidly in French. This was con- 
sidered the highest triumph possible for me, being the 
fourth successful operation in three or four weeks. 

Soon after this operation, Dr. Deroubaix, suigeon to 
King Leopold of Belgium, and the first surgeon in Brus- 
sels, came to Paris. lie said he had heard a great deal 
of what I had done in the hospitals of Paris in regard to 
indoctrinating the profession for vesioo-Taginal fistula, 
and that he wished me to come to Brussels and demon- 
strate the operation in the hospitals there. I accepted 
his invitation and went to Brussels a few days afterward. 
I went into the hospital at nine o'clock in the morning, 
and was operating until twelve at noon, or even later in 
the day. I performed three operations that morning, to 
illustrate the different varieties of this terrible infirmity; 
The operations were satisfactorily done ; but one of the 
patients died about a week afterward. The post-tnortem 
showed that the operation was done satisfactorily and 
was perfectly sucoessful; but the nurse, in using the 
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caUieteri had driyen it through the poBterior wall of the 
bladder aroond mto the peritoneal cavity of the bladder, 
resulting in. death — an accident which would not have 
happened in the hands of an ordinary nurse accustomed 
to such cases. 

; Howeyeri the doctors were so well pleased with the 
operations that they gave me a big dinner, and made 
speeches at mo, not a word of which did I understand. 
They elected me a corresponding fellow of the Koyal 
Academy of Medicine, and recommended my name to 
the Government for the Legion of Honor. 

I then returned to Paris, intending to go to Yienna 
to show the operations there. I have forgotten to men- 
tion the fact that, about three or four years before I went 
to Paris, an American surgeon had gone there claiming 
to be tlie author of the operations for vesico-vaginal 
fistula. He gave me some credit in having initiated the 
work, but claimed for himself the honor of perfecting it. 
He even claimed my speculum and all the instruments 
as his own. He had set the blade of the speculum at a 
little more of an acute angle with the handle, and he 
had put an ivory handle to the tenaculum, instead of 
ebony. He used what was called a ^^ button " for the 
fastening of the silver wire. He had operated only 
once in Paris. The operation was only a partial suc- 
cess; for very soon after the sutures were removed 
there was an absorption of the line of union, the fis- 
tula opening and the urine escaping. So his opera- 
tions were pronounced a failure. Of course, there was 
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no enthusiaBin over it| bedknBo he had not enooeedecL 
Nobody had been able to follow his method, or to cnre 
a single patient during the whole fonr yean preceding 
my advent in Paris. 

I had now performed fonr operationS| in fonr of the 
most prominent hospitals in Paris, and before all the 
leading surgeons of the cityi and my work was the 
theme of conversation among medical men everywhere. 
Men attending the hospitals wrote to different parts of 
the world, even to Bussia and back to my own country, 
about the work that I was doing in Paris. 

Yery soon after the operation for Yelpeau, in La 
Charit6 Hospital, Dr. Mnngenior, who had taken a great 
interest in me and my work, and who, with Dr. John- 
stone had been prominent' in introducing me to the 
surgeons of hospitals, brought me a woman about forty 
years old who had had a vesico-vaginal fistula for more 
than twenty years. She had been seen and examined by 
many of the leading surgeons of Paris, and pronounced 
incurable. She had also been seen by the American 
surgeon who preceded mo in Paris three years pre* 
viously, and who had refused to operate upon her. The 
case was certainly a very bad one. The whole base of the 
bladder was destroyed, the mouths of the ureters were 
plainly visible, and the urine could be seen passing in 
little spurts from these narrow openings. The bladder 
was inverted and hung outside of the body, in a little 
hernial mass as large as a child's fist. Her condition was 
very deplorable, and my friend Dr. Mungenier was very 
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mach.8iirpri8ed''when I told him sbo could easily be 
omed by a aingle operation. He said, ^^ But I can't get a 
bed for her in any hospital." I repliedi ^^ Tliat makes 
no difference ; I will take her to the H6tel Yoltaire and 
en^gago ft room and will pay the expenses myself, just to 
show yon that I can cure her.*' 

He was very much surprised tliat I should be will- 
ing to do this, and then he said, ^^ I can bring many of 
the leading surgeons from the different hospitals to see 
you operate if you will let me. I agreed to it, and the 
operation was performed at the H6tel Yoltaire on the 
18th of October, 1861. I was greatly surprised to see 
what a number of leading physcians were not only will- 
ing, but anxious, to witness the operation in private 
practice. Among them were Ndlaton, Yelpeau, Civi- 
ale, Baron Larrey, Sir Joseph OUiffo, Campbell, Huguier, 
and others of the most distinguished men of Paris, num- 
bering to about seventeen or eighteen. Dr. Johnstone 
gave the anaMthetic The operation required about an 
hour ; the fistula was closed to the satisfaction of every- 
body present. In one week's time the sutures, twelve in 
number, were removed and the patient was found per- 
fectly cured. '. . . 

As a matter of course, these five successful operations 
in three or four weeks in the great city of Paris, created 
9L furore among the profession in regard to the cura- 
bility of an affection which they had until now sup- 
posed to be totally incurable. 
^ Having thus demonstrated clearly tlie principles and 
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sacceae of the operation in the hoepitals of Parisi I waa 
on the eve of going to Vienna to do something in that 
citji when Dr. Oampbell, the great aeoattch&tir of PariS| 
told Dr. N61aton that I was about to leave. Dr. Ndlar 
ton aakod Dr. Campbell to see mc and beg me to remain 
for a few dayB, till he could go for a patient to come to 
me from the south of France. The patient had been 
seen six or eight months previouS| and pronounced 
perfectly incurable. *' Buty" said he to Dr. OampbelI| 
** since I have witnessed what I have in the hands of Dr. 
SimSi and since I have heard of the success attending 
his opejutions in other hospitals, I think that he can cure 
almost any case of the sort. I am anxious to get his 
opinion in the case of this lady, who belongs to the 
higher walks of life." Of course I was too good a tao« 
tician to lot such an opportunity as this pass without im- 
proving it| and I immediately sent word that I would 
await the arrival of his patient from the country. ' I did 
not get to Vienna at all, as a consequence. 

His patient arrived in due time. She was about 
twenty-one. She had been delivered two years before. 
The child had hydroeephaluB^ the pressure of its enoiv 
mous head produced a sloughing of the soft parts 6i the 
mother, which resulted in, seemingly, a total destruction 
of the base of the bladder. She was young, beautiftil, 
rich, accomplished ; and, as Dr. N61aton had told her six 
months before that she wJb absolutely incurable, she was 
praying for death, but in vain, for patients seldom die of 
afflictions of this kind. In all my experience I have tever 
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ieen a oaae of tliit kind which was attended with saeh 
ertVemb suflEering. The constant dischai^ge of the urine 
had created an inflammation and excoriation of the exter- 
nal parts with which it came in contact, in some pkces 
producing slonghings as large as a pea. It looked like 
localized small-pox. She was obliged to take anodynes 
in large quantities to relieve the burning pain attendant 
upon her sufferings. She passed sleepless nights and 
restless days, and was altogether one of the most unhap- 
py women I have ever seen. 

On examination of the case I saw that it was exceed- 
ingly difficult. At first I was almost disposed to say it 
was incurablci but after a more thorough investigation 
I said to Dr, N61aton that I was sure she could be cured; 
that it would require a little preparatory operation whidi 
would take a week or ten days, and the radical operation 
would be performed afterward, and I was convinced she 
could be restored perfectly. I went on to explain to 
him how the operation was to be done, thinking as a mat- 
ter of course that he simply wanted my opinion on the 
question. He heard me patiently and said, ^'I under- 
stand everything that you say, but I don't feel competent 
to do the work. I have not the experience nor the skill 
of manipulation tliat you possess, and, if you will kindly 
take charge of my patient and perform this operation in 
my stead, I shall be greatly obliged to you." As a mat- 
ter of course I accepted the case, which prevented me 
from making my proposed visit to Yienna. 

The first operation, as I had indicated to Dr. N^laton, 



SFFEGT8 OF OHLOROFORIL 831 

was performed in the country, and in two weeks after- 
ward the radical operation was performed at St Ghr* 
main, an hour's distance from Paris. Dr. N^laton, Dr. 
Johnstone, Dr. Campbell, Dr. Bejlard and Dr. Alan Her- 
bert were mj assistants. 

Dr. Oampbell was the great aecouoheur of Paris at 
that time. He was in the habit of giving chloroform to 
his patients in labor, and was selected by the family to give 
the chloroform bocanse of his known reputation in using 
it. The operation was begun at ten o'clock in the morn- 
ing of the 19th of December, 1861, Dr. N61aton sitting 
by and watching every stage of it with the greatest at- 
tention. At the end of about forty minutes all the su- 
tures were introduced and ready to be secured. Just at 
this time I discovered a certain amount of lividity in the 
mucous surfaces, and I called Dr. N^laton's and Dr. 
Johnstone's attention to it, and said, ^^ It seems to me the 
blood is stagnating." I asked Dr. Campbell if the pulse 
and respiration were all right; he said ^^ Yes, all right; 
go on.". Scarcely were these words uttered when. he 
suddenly cried out, ^' Stop I Stop I No pulse, no breath- 
ing." And sure enough the patient looked as if she 
was dead. Dr. N^aton was not in the least discon- 
certed. He quietly ordered the head to be lowered and 
the body to be inverted, that is, the head to hang down 
while the heels were raised in the air by Dr. Johnstone, 
the legs resting one on each of his shoulders. Dr. 
Campbell supported the thorax. Dr. Herbert went to an 
adjoining room for a spoon with the handle of which 
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the jaw0 were forced opeiii aud I handed Dn K61atoa 
the teoacalami which he hooked in the tonguei pulling 
it/.oiit:betweea the. teeth, and gaye it in charge of Dr. 
Qerberti while Dr. Bejlard was aasignod to the duty of 
making efforts at artificial respiration. Dr. N61aton or^ 
dered and oyerlooked every movement. They held the 
patient in this inverted position for a long time, making 
artificial respiration, before there was any manifestation 
of returning life. Dr. Campbell, who published an ac- 
count of the case subsequently, said in his report that it 
was .fifteen: minutes, J and that it seemed an age. Mj 
noteS: o(.tl)e .esse, written a few hours afterward, make 
' it* twetoty .minutes that the patient was held in this posir 
tion.'^.JBe.ithis as it may, the time was so long that I 
ibOnght it useless to make any further efforts, and I said, 
^< Dr. : Ndlaton, our patient is dead, and you might as 
well stop all efforts.^' But Dr. N6laton never lost hope, 
and by his quiet, cool, brave manner he seemed to infuse 
his spirit into. his. assistants. At last there was a feeble 
inspiration, and after a long time another, and by and 
by another; aud then the breathing became regular. 
When the pulse and respiration were well re-established. 
Dr. N61aton ordered the patient to be laid on tlie table. 
This; was done very gently, but the moment the body 
was placed horizontally the pulse and breathing instantly 
ceased. . Quick as thought the body was again inverted, 
the head downward and the feet over Dr. Johnston's 
shoulders, and the same manoeuvres as before were put 
iDito. execution.. Dr. Oampbell thinks it did not take 
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each a long time to re-establish the action of the Inogs 
and heart as in the first instance, bat it seemed to me to 
be qaite as long, for tiie same painfull protracted and 
anxious efforts were made as before. Feeble signs of re- 
turning life eventually made their appearance. Bespira- 
tion was at first irregular and at long intervab ; soon it 
became more regular, and the pulse could then be count- 
ed, but it was yery feeble and intermittent When they 
thought she had quite recovered they laid her horizon- 
tally on the table again, saying ^^ She's all right this 
time." 

But the moment the body was placed in a horizontal 
position the respiration ceased a thirds time, the pulse 
was gone, and she looked the picture of death. But Dr. 
N^laton and his assistants, by a simultaneous effort| 
quickly inverted the body a third time, with a view of 
throwing all the blood possible to the brain, and again 
Uioy began their efforts at artificial resphration. -It 
seemed to me that she would never breathe again, but at 
last there was a spasmodic gasp, and after a long time 
another, and after another long interval there was a 
third, and then a fourth more profoundly \ there was 
then a long yawn, and the respiration after this be- 
came tolerably regular. She was held in a vertical po- 
sition until she in a manner became semi-conscious, 
opened her eyes, looked wildly around, and asked what 
was the matter. She was then, and not until then, laid 
on the table, and we all thanked Dr. N^ton for haviikg 
saved the life of this lovely woman. In a few. mindtes 
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more the operation was finished/ but of ooane without 
any more chloroform. The satores were quickly aasorted 
and separately seenred, and the patient put to bed. On 
the eighth day thereafter I had the happineea to remove 
the sntnres, in the presence of Dr. N61aton| and to show 
him the success of the operation. 

I have detailed the circumstances of this interesting 
case at great lengthi because I believe it goes as far to 
establish the proper method of resuscitation from chloro- 
form narcosis as anything possibly can. If the recovery 
had been complete and perfect with the first effort at 
reversing the bodyi there might have been a doubt 
whether the vertical position was really the cause of re- 
suscitation ; but when the horizontal position was again 
and again followed by the cessation of all signs of life, 
and when life was again and again re established by a pro- 
cess that favored the gravitation of the blood, poisoned 
as it was with chloroform, to the brain, the inference is 
Tery clear that death in such cases is due to syncope or 
cerebral ansamia. 

Some years ago there was a story current in Paris 
that Dr. N^laton had derived the hint of reversing the 
body in chloroform poisoning from a discovery accident- 
ally made by his little boy, then some seven or eight 
years old — that his little son had killed some mice with 
chloroform, and without thought or reason he had taken 
up a dead mouse by the tail and was twirling it around, 
when to his surprise, it begun to manifest signs of Ufe, 
and soon recovered entirely, while the mice left lying 
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were dead ; and Uiat the great Burgeon was thns taught an 
important lesson by his little boy. This is a very pretty 
story, and it seems a pity to spoil it, but lately when In 
Paris I called to see young N^ton, who is now a doctor 
of medicine, and I asked him for the facts of the mouse 
story. lie said that when they lived on the Quai Vol- 
taire the house was infested with mice ; that great num- 
bers were caught in traps almost daily j that he was in 
the habit of killing thorn with chloroform, by covering 
the trap with a napkin and pouring the chloroform on 
it, and that his only idea was that of its being an easy 
death for the mice. One day, when he had given a 
happy dispatch to some mice, his father happened to 
come into the room, and seeing the dead mice he told 
his son that, if he would take up one by the tail and 
hold it with the head downward, it would revive, while 
the others that were permitted to keep the recumbent 
position would not He did this and found it was true; 
and he told me that he had when a boy performed this 
experiment on mice some forty or fifty times or more, 
and always with the same unvarying result He says 
that he has often hoard his father speak not only of the 
case that occurred at St. Qermain, but of other cases that 
he had saved before the time of the mouse story, which 
dates back to 1857. 

In America (iccoucAeurs use chloroform and surgeons 
mostly ether. I believe there has not as yet been a 
single death from chloroform administered during labor, 
while deaths from it in general sui^ry occur constantly, 
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aud for QDimportaiit operatioD8« There must be a reason 
for thia. . I belieye it can be explained only on the theory 
that death from chloroform ia due to syncope or cerebral 
anssmia, Now, we know that in active labor there can 
be no cerebral ansamiai for every pain throws the blood 
violently to the brain, producing fullness and congestion 
of the blood-vessels, thereby counteracting tlie tendency 
of the chloroform to produce a contrary condition. It 
may be said that the recumbent position has some in- 
fluence in determining the safety of chloroform in labor ; 
and so it has, . . 

., Ohloroform given intermittingly is thought to be less 
dangerousi but patients in labor are often kept for hours 
under its influence with impunity, and occasionally it is 
necessary to produce complete and profound narcosis in 
some obstetrical operations; and yet I believe I can 
safely repeat what I have already said, that no woman 
has yet died in labor from the effects of this ansesthetic 
In. puerperal convulsions, where the brain is believed to 
be overcharged with blood, and that, too, when the blood 
is known to be poisoned by urea, we formerly bled the 
patient, and we do so now, but one of our chief remedies 
is chloroform, which acts by resisting spasmodic move- 
ments and by producing that very state of cerebral ansa- 
mia so necessary to a successful result. Whether puer- 
peral convulsions are less frequent in labors under chloro- 
form tlian in those without it, I do not know. I believe 
that obstetricians may take lessons from N61aton's method 
of resuscitation. 
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We ehonld not be satisiied with simply placing tlie 
head low, but, in addition to tlie means nsnally adopted, 
wo should invert the body and throw what little blood 
there is left in it wholly to the brain. Whether death 
from chloroform is dae to cerebral ansdmia or not, it is 
safe to adopt N^laton's method in all cases of supposed 
or threatened danger ; and I think the safest plan is to 
relinquish the use of chloroform altogether except in 
obstetrics. The frequent cases of death from the use 
of chloroform in surgical operations that have occurred 
among us, even of late, should warn us to give up this 
dangerous agency, if we can find another that is as effi- 
cient and at the same time free from danger. ' Ether 
fulfills tins requisite to a remarkable degree ; but, while- 
it is safe, it is oficnsive to the physician and bystanders, 
as well as to the patient. Chloroform is delicious and 
dangerous ; ether is disagreeable and safe in purely sur- 
gical cases. Since the publication of Dr. N^laton's 
method of resuscitation from chloroform narcosis, many 
valuable lives have been saved by it in different parts 
of my own country and elsewhere in the world* 
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CHAPTER XX. 

I sail from New York and return to Parii— Become phjilcian to the 
Duobees of namllton— Death of the Duke of Hamilton— The emperor 
and empresi— Anecdotei of Trouaaeau. 

Soon after Dr. N61aton*B case was cured I returned 
to Amerioai sailing from Queenstown on the Inman 
steamer Kangaroo, on the 25th of Decemberi 1861, and 
arriying in New York on the 11th of January, 1863, 
after a stormy passage of seyenteen days. When I left 
home in July previously, we were marshaling forces 
North and South for battle. On my arrival in Europe 
we heard of the battle of Bull Kun. On my return, in 
the following January, I was obliged to provide myself 
, with a passport to come into my own country. When 
I got home I found that we were in the very midst 
of a great civil war, and I was so unhappy by the state 
of affairs then existing that I made up my mind to 
take my family abroad, and wo sailed from New York 
on the Great Eastern on July 18th, 1862. 

My programme was to establish my family in Paris, 
and I thought I would remain there six months in the 
year, in the summer time, and then return home for six 
months to practice my profession to make money to sup- 
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port them. I was so sore of coming back again to 
America in the antumn tliat I had paid for a rotnrn 
ticket in advance on Uie Great Eastern ; bat, as soon as 
I got to Paris, I fonnd that the work I had done there 
the summer before in the hospitals and for Dr. N^laton, 
had given me so much reputation, that I had no trouble 
at all in getting business enough to suppoK my family, 
without the necessity of returning to New York for that 
purpose. Sir Joseph Olliffe was my great friendi and 
through him I was called in consultation to some of the 
highest personages in the land. Thus I was detained 
abroad quite unexpectedly ; but viewing the political con- 
dition of the country and the disturbed state of a£EaiiB, I 
easily resigned myself to the force of circumstances and 
remained abroad, thinking every year that I would 
return. 

Through Sir Joseph Olliffe, I became physician to the 
Duchess of Hamilton, who was then Tory ill, and in 1863 
I went with her to Baden-Baden to spend the summer. 
She gave me a beautiful chAteau to live in, ready fur- 
nished, one which had never before been occupied by 
any but royalty ; and here I took up my abode for the 
summer. 

When I went abroad I thought I would occupy my 
leisure moments in writing my work on the Accidents of 
Parturition, and, as I knew I was to spend the summer 
at Baden-Baden, I took all my material, manuscript and 
drawings, for the purpose of writing the proposed book. 
About the middle of June, 1868, 1 began it I had piles 
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of nuuiiiBcript and piles of illustrationfl^ and oommenoed 
olaasif jing and arranging the materiali working yerj hard 
for two days. The weather was ezceBaiyely hot and 
exhanatingi and at hist I said to myself, <^ This work is too 
heavy ; I am not equal to the task daring such extremely 
hot weather. I ¥rill by it aside until the antnmni and 
then I will set to work in earnest to write my great 
work/' which I hoped and expected would send my name 
down to posterity. And then, said I, *^ Between now and 
October I will occupy my time in writing a pamphlet on 
the subject of sterility. I don't know a great deal about 
it| but I know more than anybody else, and I am sure 
that a pamphlet on this subject will be welcomed by the 
profession everywhere." With this intention I dismissed 
the heavy work and commenced the lighter one of writ- 
ing a pamphlet I went on with the subject, and instead 
of its ending in a pamphlet form it became a book on all 
the diseases of women, leaving out the subjects of ovari- 
otomy and the accidents of parturition, but embracing 
everything else in the department of gynsdcology. This 
book was entitled ^^ Clinical Notes on Uterine Surgery." 
It was so radical and revolutionary in all the methods 
adopted, and so startling in the results claimed in the 
treatment of many a£Eections, that the profession did not 
at first readily accept its teachings, but in a few years it 
completely revolutionized the subject of gyneecology, 
and even now it is received everywhere as authority. 
Before that time there was not a professorship of gyne- 
cology, worthy of the name, connected with any of our 



AOOIDENT TO THE DUKE OF HAMILTON. 881 

medical echools, and now we have profeBsorehipB of this* 
deportment in every medical school in the cotintiy) axid, 
indeed, throughont the civilized world. 

I have always said this book was a mere accident ; 
that I never intended to write it. The book that I went 
to Baden-Baden to write has not yet been written. 

While at Baden-Baden, the Doke of Hamilton went 
with his friend Lord Howard one night to the opera. 
After the opera they went to the Maison Dor^e, as is the 
custom in Paris, for a sapper. Between one and two 
o'clock they left the Maison Dor^ to return to their' 
hotel, and the duko, as he started down the stairs, tripped 
and fell a distance of twenty feet, head foretnost, turning 
in his fall so as to strike the back of his head on the floor 
at the bottom of the stairs. He was taken up insensible, 
and carried to the Hdtel Bristol, and immediately a 
telegram was sent to the duchess at Baden-Baden. Al- 
though she was very ill, she at once undertook the trip 
back to Paris, and I accompanied her with the family*' 
On arriving in Paris, the duke was still unconscious and 
remained in that condition for several days, when he 
died, without having recognized any member of his- 
f amily. The Duke of Hamilton was a handsome man of 
tlie Byronic order. He was a handsome likeness of Lord 
Byron, and his whole life was Byronic, but unpoeticaL 

It was at the H6tel Bristol that I was presented to the' 
Empress Eugenie. She came every day to see the dukoi 
and I was surprised and delighted to see her effloienqr'as?. 
a nurse, to see her gentleness and kindness, and ddll| «id> 
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mlRQagQiqent, in giving direotionB for the comfort of the 
poor inaepsible duke. Wlien the duke died, the em- 
peror sent his remains to Scotland in a sliip of war. The 

. empress inyited the duchess and the Lady Mary Hamil- 
ton to. go to St. Cloudy where she was spending the 
summer. This was about the 6th of July, 1868. On the 
6th of April, 1868, the emperor, having heard of my 
work in Paris, sent for me to consult me about the 
empress's health. I arrived at the appointed time and 
found, his majesty waiting. I sat and talked with him 

, about half . an homv ftl>out the political affairs of my own 
oountry as well as about tlie empress's healtli. lie spoke 
in r the tenderest and most affectionate terms of the 
memory of his mother ; told me how she had suffered in 
the last days of her life ; of the manner of her death, and 
how anxious he was about the empress's health ; and he 
said that her majesty would send for me in a day or two 
for a consultation. I supposed when I went to see him 
that I would feel a little embarrassed, but his manner 
was so getitle and kind that I ideally forgot that I was 
talking to the emperor, and after I left I was mortified 
at remembering that I had never once said ^^Sire," in 
addressing him. lie spoke remarkably good English, 
with a slight German accent. 

The day after my visit to the emperor, the empress 
was taken with diphtheria, and I was disappointed in not 
seeing her at the time that I expected. She was confined 
to the house for about a month, and was not able to go 
out a great deal until she went to St. Oloud, about the 
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iBt of June. The day after the dncheiB went to &U 
Clond I was sent for, and installed in the palaoe, to be 
near her, and render her any professional seryiees she 
might need, and she needed a deal of care. While there 
I saw a great deal of the empress. I was the gnest of 
the Duke de Bassano, who was the lord chamberlain of 
the empress. The Duke de Bassano spoke very good 
Englishi and so did all the members of his family. There 
was no formality at 8t Olond. The emperor was at 
Yichy. The first day of my arrival, when I was sent for 
to come to dinner, I was told it was not necessary to 
appear in a dress-coat At the Dnke de Bassano's table 
there were about fifteen persons present, ladies-in-waiting 
at the court, and gentlemen-in-waiting. I did not speak 
a word of French at that time. 

I remained at St. Oloud a fortnight During that 
time I had the professional supervision of the em- 
press's health; saw her every day and every evening. 
Just before breakfast, and dinner, the guests of the 
Duke de Bassano, the ladies- and gentlemen-in-wait- 
ing, would arrange themselves in a drawing-room ad* 
joining the dining-room of the duke, and the empress 
would come in and have a pleasant word to say to 
every one, a bow and a smile for each, and pass along 
to her own dining-room, which was in a diffSBrent pari 
of the pavilion, where she dined with the Duchess of 
Hamilton, her daughter Lady Mary, and the prince 
imperial. The prince imperial was then about seven 
years old. After Uie empress had passed on to her 
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own dining-roomi • then i the'l purtj ' of * the Dake de 
Ba8Bano:followed|.:and filed ofl! to one side, into his 
dining^ix)om. Almost eveiy afternoon we would get 
in carriages and drive in one direction or another. 
Occasionally we wonld sit under the shadows of the 
treeS| or in the porticoes of the palace, and engage in 
lively conversation. 

I remember one evening, when the sun was abont 
an hour high, the carriages were driven np, the em- 
press, and the Duchess of Hamilton and her daughter, 
«nd a . lady-in-waiting, were in one carriage, and the 
other ladies and gentlemen were in tliree or four 
t>therB. I had been invited* to take a seat with two 
ladies and a gentleman in an open phaeton, and, just 
as I got into the phaeton, the empress, whose carriage 
was twenty steps distant, cried out, ^^O doctor, we 
are going to take a long drive this evening; we are 
going to Versailles, and we shall not get back before 
nine o'clock. It may be cool in the evening, although 
it is hot now, and you had better run upHstairs and 
get your overcoat." I mention this to show how 
thoughtful and considerate she was of the comfort of 
everybody around her. She was beloved — ^idolized, as 
it were — by all her household, and all the court circle, 
and by everybody that came in contact with her. I 
knew the nurse very well tliat was with her when the 
prince imperial was bom. The empress was very ill, 
and she was bed-ridden . for a long time, and I have 
heard the nurse say that she had never heard her say 
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a croflB or disagreeable word, or complain of atiytbing, 
daring tbe whole of this long illnesB. I have sat at 
the table night after night, for two and three boors 
at a time, and heard the empress and the Duchess of 
Ilarailton talk npon every imaginable subject I was 
amazed at the profundity and the universality of her 
knowledge. We talked of sciencoi of politics, of re- 
ligion, of philosophy, of art: no subject escaped her, 
and I was very much surprised to see how much 
she knew of individuals, of persons that she never 
had seen, and even of the scandals of the day. The 
Duchess of Hamilton remained here about three weeks, 
and then returned to Baden, and I went with her, and 
remained there until the month of October, when I re- 
turned to Paris, and took up my abode in the Kue de 
Surdne, where I resided in 1864, and part of 1866. 

. . . >♦. 
I had been now in Paris two years and was making a 
very comfortable living. So far as that was concerned I 
was perfectly satisfied. I was one of those benighted 
southerners who thought that the war between the States 
would necessarily result in a dissolution of the Union^ 
After Mr. Lincoln was re-elected president, I said to my- 
self, that prolongs the war for another four years. I 
made up my mind not to return to New York until the 
war should be ended ; but if it should last* through 
another administration I could not ajfford to remain in 
Paris and educate my children under such circumstances 
as to unfit tliem for the duties of life at home ; and as I 
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felt confident. that the war would be prolonged for an- 
other four years I determined to remove to London. I 
went to London and took the advice of some of mj 
friends there, and among them Mr. Ernest Hart, who 
said that he thought there was a field for me ; that my 
name was well known to the profession throughout the 
country, and that, if I would contribute to the medical 
journals some original articles on my peculiar methods 
of operating, etc., he thought it would attract sufficient 
attention. 

i'^ France has produced many great surgeons, but I 
presume that Trousseau was the most distinguished phy- 
sician she has ever had. Some years ago, at one of the 
anniversaries of the Woman's Hospital, the Rev. Dr. 
Adams made an address to the board of lady managers, 
and, mentioning the handsome things said of the hospi- 
tal and its management, he alluded to my labor, saying, 
^ When I go through these halls, and see the numbers 
of sick women who have been restored to health by 
the marvelous skill of your surgeon, after long years 
of suffering and sorrow, I feel sure that he ought to be 
the happiest man in the world.'' I saw Dr. Adams a 
few days after this and thanked him for his kind words, 
and said : ^^ Your conclusion that I was one of the hap- 
piest men in the world was correct, but your premises 
were not. I am one of the happiest men in the world, 
but it is not because I cure these poor people who 
would never have been cured but for my labors and my 
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di0coyerie6 and inventioDs. It is because I am happy at 
home." And I illostrated this by telling him of the 
great TroosBeaiii one of the greatest physicians of the 
age, a man endowed with physical beauty as well as fine 
intellect, the philosophic physician, the classical lUUror 
teuTf the elegant teacher, the successful practitioner. Ue 
was without a rival. I had never known. such a grand 
man who was purely a physician ; and yet he was a very 
miserable man, and whyt Had he not reached, the 
highest distinction in his profession? Had he not the 
largest following of students at the Hdtel Dieu t Was 
he not exhibited as the highest authority in medicine 
all over the world? His lectures were translated into 
all languages; he was read and esteemed as much in 
England and America as in France and elsewhere on 
the Oontinent; and then he was the leading practi* 
tioner, the great consultant, the fashionable doctor in 
Paris, and had accnmulatod a large fortune. Everybody 
spoke well of him ; eveiybody admired him as a man ; 
his private character was above all reproach; he had 
no children whom he could not recognize as his own, 
as unfortunately too often is seen in Paris among the 
highest classes. As the world saw the man, they had 
the right to think and to say that he onght to be one 
of the happiest of men. Tme, he was not court physi- 
cian. Smaller men, men far inferior to him in every 
point of view, occupied this high position, but every 
other ambition of his life had been fully gratified ; and 
yet he was unhappy, and why ? His wife was an ele* 
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guii Imd aocomplished woman^ of great beauty and flue 
intellect, but they were eeparated. He had a daughter, 
6ne of the most beautiful women in Paris, who nuuN 
ried a man too much her senior. They were incompat- 
ible and separated. He had an only son, who was a 
scape-grace. He was a gambler and ererything else 
that was bad. His father was worried to death with 
liis dissoluteness and foolish extravagance, and had to 
pay enormous sums of money to extricate him from his 
disgracefu] orgies and gambling complications. He was 
married to a fine woman, who ought to have made any 
man happy, but he neglected and made her miserable. 
How, then, could the great, the good Trousseau have 
been happy with such unhappy family surroundings! 
Ko I rest assured if there is any real happiness in this 
world it must be in the home, in the family circle, and 
not alone in public applause. 

In October, 1868, 1 was in attendance on Mrs. ^ 

daughter of Mr. W. W. Corcoran, the banker-pliilan- 
thropist of Washington. She had a long, serious illness, 
and I called Trousseau and my friend Sir Joseph OUiffe 
in consultation. Trousseau, unlike most French doctors, 
was always punctual to the minute. Sir Joseph and 
myself, who were united in our admiration of the man, 
always asked him to appoint an hour of the next day 
to suit his convenience. On one occasion he said, ^^ Well, 
gentlemen, I shall liave the pleasure of meeting you to- 
morrow at thirteen minutes after four.'' We accepted 
the hour, but I thought to myself a Yankee or New 
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York man would have said ten or fifteen minnteB after 
four and not thirteen. The next day I observed eloeely, 
and Bure enongh Tronsseau was exactly on time. I 
afterward took the liberty of asking him why he ap- 
pointed the consultation at thirteen instead of fifteen 
minntcs after four. He took it in good part and said, 
" Well, I knew I would leave my oflBce at such an 
hour for such a place ; tliat I would surely get tlirongh 
my consultation there at four, and that it would take 
my coachman less than fift^n minutes and more than 
ten minutes to drive here. Indeed, I knew it would 
take just thirteen minutes, as I had several times timed 
him, and so I made the appointment accordingly and 
not from any affected eccentricity. Time is too pre- 
cious to be wasted, and two minutes here and there, 
when added together, are often of much value in our 
work." With all Tronsseau^s grand qualities of head 
and heart he had also his little weaknesses. 

In September, 1861, I met the Stewart family, of 
Mobile, in Paris. There were many Southern refugees 
there during our great civil war. Mrs. Stewart had a 
severe attack of bronchitis and asked mo to prescribe 
for her. She was at the H6tel Yend6me. I said, ** U 
is better to send for some physician who is familiar 
with the endemic condition of the climate. Send for 
the best ; send for Trousseau." " But," said Mrs. Stew- 
art, ^* I would like to do so but he is such a great man, 
and so busy, I fear he would not respond to a stranger 
at a hotel." I said, ** I will go for him myself, and I 
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am sore he will come and Bee yon." So I went He 
then lived in the Bue Bafise-du-Bempart IIib consult- 
ing rooms were crowded by fashionable, well-dressed 
people. I sent in my card and he saw mo at once. T 
told him my message, and ho went to see Mrs. Stewart 
at the hour appointed. He examined her closely, aus- 
cultated her lungs, and said she was not seriously ill, 
that she was undergoing a climatizing process, which 
would run its course in a few days, that it could not 
be cut short, but would terminate at such and such a 
period. In the mean time he would look in on her in 
two or three days, to see what progress she was mak- 
ing, and guard her against any accidental complications, 
which possibly might arise, but which he did not an- 
ticipate; and he ended by writing an order for asses' 
milk, ^^ which is to be sent to 12 Rue do Sur6no; and 
he said that the asses would be driven to the door 
of the hotel to-morrow morning at seven o^clock, and 
that she must drink a pint, of the milk warm at break- 
fast. With this he rose to leave, and Mrs. Stewart bade 
him good-by, with thanks for his kindly courtesy, and 
laid the fee in his hand. At this moment Mrs. Stew- 
art's youngest daughter, about eight or nine years old, 
a charming littlo spoiled child, who was very anxious 
about her sick mother, ran up to the doctor and caught 
him by the hand, and said, "Doctor, ain't you going 
to give my mamma any medicine; nothing but asses' 
milk ? " " No, no, my child ; nothing else ; your mother 
needs no medicine." "Why, I never saw such a doctor, 
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a doctor like you. I tlionght you were such a great 
doctor yon would give my mother some medicine and 
cure her quick. I never hoard of a doctor just giving 
asses' milk and nothing but asses' milk. That ain't 
going to cure her." The great man's pride was doubly 
wounded by this persistent little child, who dared to 
assault his dignity and to question his skill; and he 
pushed her away gently and walked off, evidently much 
hurt by this little American tnfani teiTtble. Trous- 
seau did not return to see Mrs. Stewart She sent for 
him two or three days afterward, but he didn't respond 
to the call. He doubtless justified his conscience from 
the knowledge that she was suffering from a malady 
that would run its course without endangering her life* 
In the autumn of 18C6 it was known that Trousseau's 
health was failing. On New-Tear's day, 1867, his friend. 
Sir Joseph OUiffe, went to see him, and found him very 
much changed. lie said, *^ Sir Joseph, I have carcinoma 
of the pylorus, and of course my days are numbered. I 
can now take nothing but milk. It is now a war between 
waste and supply, and I have been making a calculation 
of the probable time of the end, and I think I shall last 
until about the 20th of June." lie died within a week 
or ten days of this date. lie was a philosopher and died 
like one, but how embittered must have been his last 
days. Ilo had not seen his son for a long time before 
he died. About a fortnight or three weeks before this 
event his son went to one of the gambling hells of Paris 
and lost all his money, and more than he could pay bo- 
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sides. He became desperate, rushed madly from the 
scene of disaster determined to end his miserable exist- 
ence ; bat, on second thought, he concluded, when he got 
into the cool way of the Phice do la Concoixle, to write 
parting lines to his wife and mother. On reaching his 
apartment he accordingly wrote to each that he had been 
unworthy of them, and that he would be no more by the 
time they received his notes. They naturally supposed 
that he had committed suicide. His poor father died 
soon after this, and his unworthy son saw a notice of his 
death in a London paper the next day ; and I saw the 
tall, handsome, wretched man bending heart-broken over 
his groat father's coffin in the Madeleine, whence he fol- 
lowed it to its final resting-place in the P&re Lachaise. 
We are happy or unhappy in this life, as our children 
choose to make us. The joys, amenities, and pleasures 
of home, with health, make life worth living. But these 
must abound and be enjoyed by all who come in contact 
with us. We must not only be happy in our own homes, 
but must do all the good we can outside of these and try 
to make others happy too. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Letters from Dublin and Paris to my wife— Social Sdenco Congress — Hade 
knight of the Order of Leopold the First — Military rcTiew In Dublin — 
Ignorance of French suigeons — Operations In Paris and Londoii — ^The 
political situation in America. 

DuBUH, Augu$% 18^ 1861, 

Here I am again in my beloved Dublin. The Social 
Science Congress is in session, under the presidencj of 
Mr. Brigham, and yesterday afternoon all its members 
were invited out to Pboenix Park and entertained at the 
Zoological Qardens. About five o'clock p. m. Pratt and 
I were sauntering along one of the graded walks of the. 
beautiful garden, when who should meet us but my 
old friend Sir William Wilde, the groat oculist of that 
day and time. He was not expecting to see me. He 
stopped suddenly, letting drop the lady's arm that was 
leaning on his, and raising both hands aloft he exclaimed, 
" Wliy, my dear fellow, is that yon, you great nnshaved 
humbug I " (I had not shaved, true enough, that day.) 
*' Where did you come from ? Well, well, come and dine 
with us this evening." " At what hour?" said L "At 
six o'clock, sharp six." Looking at my watch and seeing 
it was only forty-five minutes from that moment, I said, 
"My dear sir, that would be impossible. I would be 
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ino6t happy to do 80, but I have not time to go to the 
hotel and fix up and pnt on a dresa-coaf ^^ But," aaid 
he, ^^ who the devil carea about the coat t It ia yon that I 
want, and as for your coat you may pull it off and hang 
it on the back of the diair; and yon may turn your 
breeches wrong side out if yon will, but I must insist on 
your wearing them.'' So ho invited Dr. Pratt to go with 
OS, and wo arrived there a few minutes after the appoint- 
ed time. After dinner we all went to the reception given 
by the president of the Koyal Irish Academy to the So- 
cial Science Congress in the lialls of the Irish Academy. 
There was a perfect jam. Everybody was there. Lady 
Wilde turned over a young vridow to me and a young 
lady to Dr. Pratt. The widow and myself got along fa- 
mously, but Tom and his partner were not very sympa- 
thetic. She was a strong-minded woman, who was devis- 
ing ways and means of elevating her sex, opening up new 
channels of occupation for young unmarried women ; a 
radical in politics, pitching into slavery particularly, and 
wishing to reform the world generally. And poor Dr. 
Pratt had to stick to her the whole evening. She jm- 
raded him up and down, and when he, too, had on a pair 
of boots that pinched his toes unmercifully. lie tried to 
seat her, but she would not bo seated. They were gen- 
erally close to the widow and myself, and the young lady 
and myself occasionally had a cut and thrust. On one 
occasion she was wondering at my youthful ap|)earance. 
I insisted that I was but thirty. She said, << You must 
have been married very young." " Oh no, not very ; I 
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was twenty-four," said I. " How old was yonr wife f " 
'' She was nearly twenty-one years, quite old enough to 
get married. '' But," she said, '* young ladies very often 
marry much yoniigor in America." I said, "Yes, often 
as young as seventeen or eighteen." ** Still," she replied, 
** they grow after marriage." I said in the most innocent 
way imaginable, ^'You would be surprised to see how 
some of them grow in the course of one short year." 
Just at this moment Sir William came rushing up and 
hurried me off to the lord-lieutenant, as everybody calls 
him. lie is a courtly-looking gentleman, about fifty-five 
or six. On being introduced, I found myself trying to 
bow as much in the stiff Northern style as I possibly 
could, but the princely old feUow took the starch out of 
me at once, for he held out his hand and shook mine in 
the most cordial Southern way. . . . 

On Monday we went to the Social Science Congress 
meeting, and saw and heard Lord Brougham and others, 
and at night we went to a reception given by the lord- 
lieutenant in Dublin Castle. It was a grand affair. 
The enormous suites of apartments, corridors, etc, were* 
filled with well-dressed gentry, with now and then a 
sprinkling of nobility, but the latter could not be distin- 
guished from the former unless pointed out by some one 
who knew. The lord-mayor was there, wearing his in- 
signia of ofllco, a massive gold chain as largo as the little 
finger, around the neck. It is external to the coat and is 
passed around three times and looks at a little distance 
nearly as wide as the hand. The Earl of Carlisle, the 
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lord'lientenant, who gare the entertainmenti had hang?* 
ing from hii nock 8ome sort of ornamopt two or throe 
inchefl in diameter which was a nuun of diamonda, I 
didn't notice it nntil the kdy who accompanied me called 
mj attention to it after he paaaed. On being introduced 
to him, he said, ^^O, I remember you yerj well. Dr. 
Sima, having Been jou on Saturday evening at the 
Academy." He is the man for the place. He has a kind 
Word for everybody and makea everybody feel easy. As 
he moyed off, being pushed on by the crowd tliat was 
pressing, behind, he called outi^^Tou are going in. the 
right direction if you wish to boo the Yankees," I did 
not understand his meaning, but it was explained when I 
met some familiar looking, dose fitting caps and straight 
jackets. After we had passed a little distance the widow 
said, ^^ You must be, I am sure, a veiy distinguished man, 
if I may judge from the lord-lioutenant's kind recep- 
tion of you.'' I told her, ^^ Ho remembers mo by the 
brief conversation last Saturday night on the subject of 
the distracted state of my country." I tell you all these 
little things because I know you are more interested in 
my personal adventures and experiences than in any en- 
cyclopedian account of cities, rivers, mountains, statues, 
etc. Lords and ladies look at home much the same as 
any of us. The Earl of Oarlisle is very prepossessing in 
appearance and manner. The lower part of his face is 
not handsome ; the upper is. He is graceful and affable, 
and is said to be very large-hearted. Lord Brougham is 
one of the most remarkable men now living in the king- 
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dom. He is eiglity-two years old, and is the perfect 
counterpart of old Father Bears and the Bev. Mr. Bangs, 
of the Methodist Church. Lord Talbot de Mahilide 
looks like a good Southern pldnter. 

To go back to tlie widow and the party. We had a 
very pleasant evening. She pointed out to me the digni- 
taries and niaguatcSi and occasionally showed me some 
good-looking fellow that she had jilted because she could 
not help it. She married an old man for his money, 
who died in good time and left her eight hundred a year. 
Eight hundred a year is no mean sum here. One of my 
doctor friends tapped me on the shoulder, as we were 
walking along, and whispered, ^^ You have got a widow 
with eight hundred a year." She had married for money, 
and now she was about to be paid off by so many willing 
to marry her for money. Lady Wilde told me she had 
refused forty-six young men last year, some of them ten 
years her junior. I know you are tired of the widow, 
but I roust tell yon one mote incident : As we went 
home in a cab at midnight she took regular hysterics oh 
account of the cabman driving so fast She cried out, 
^^ Stop Uio cabman ; he is driving too fast I '' She was 
sitting on a back seat, and the young lady and myself 
were in front. I tried to quiet her. She didn^t swoon, 
for I was not sitting by her and of course there wais no 
chance for her to fall into my arms. The more I tried 
to pacify her the less pacified she got. There was no 
reason, no sense in her carrying on. I got tired of it and 
laughed at her fears most heartily. S^e said these 
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drunken cabmen often turn over their cabs and break the 
people's necks. And she said Mr. So-and-so had his leg 
broken and suffered terribly. ^^Oh/' said I, ^^what a 
lucky fellow. Just to think what a happy man to get 
his leg broken, so that he could lie up at home away from 
the troubles of business, and have his wife to pet him." 
^^ But," said she ^^ I have got nobody to pet mo if my leg 
is broken." " But," said I, " I will \}et you if you get 
your leg broken. I will rub it and stroke it, and splint 
it and bandage it, and cure it up so nicely for yon that 
yon will almost be willing to have the other leg broken." 
This killed all her hysterics, and brought her to her 
senses. She laughed outright, and said I was the oddest 
fellow she ever met. I made this discovery : That the 
way to cure hysterics in a widow with eight hundred a 
year is to talk about rubbing her log. Whether rubbing 
it will cure it or not, I really do not know. 

You can't imagine how many people are talking to 
me about settling in London. I have not the remotest 
idea of ever leaving New York, but would you believe it, 
that more than two prominent doctors have insisted on 
my going to London. The great Syme, of Edinburgh, 
told me that if I would go to London to live he would 
insure me more than I could make in Now York, with 
less labor. And a few nights ago I was introduced to a 
physician hero, who told me that London was the place 
for me ; that thoy need such a man there as I am. Oom* 
pliments certainly ! And yesterday Sir William Wilde 
said that if I would go to London and settle down that I 
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would mako a foi-tnno. But don't fear. I have not the 
remotest idea of it. New York has done well by me and 
I will stick to her jast as long as she will let me. The 
qneen arrived here this morning. I have missed seeing 
her, and will go to the Ourragh, an hour's ride by mail, to 
see her review the troops to-morrow. Failing to lay eyes 
on the blessed woman to-day, I thought it would be very 
unloyal not to sacrifice one day to testify my admiration 
for this purest of women and best of queens. 

I have already said that I was treated very kindly 
by Dcrolebaix, surgeon to the King of Belgium, and the 
other members of the profession whom I met in Brussels 
when I went over to wait for the vesico-vaginal fistula 
in their hospitals. And I have mentioned the fact that 
they have elected me corresponding Follow of the Boyal 
Academy of Medicine, and they recommended my name 
to the government for Knight of the Order of Leo- 
pold the First. I then never had any public recogni- 
tions abroad, and not many at home, and of course I 
was exceedingly anxious to obtain this from the Bel- 
gism government. Of course this must go through a 
certain form before the end can be reached. After I 
had been at home about a month, say about the 1st of 
February, 18G2, I received notice from Brussels that 
the government had created me a Knight of the Or- 
der of Leopold the First. Whenever any European 
government confers such an honor on a foreigner it 
must, ns a matter of course, be through the minister 
representing his government. At that time Mr. San- 
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ford was the American minister at the Court of Bros- 
selsi and he objected to my receiving this honor, and 
gave as a reason that I was a rebel and an enemy of 
my country, and therefore was not entitled to any honor 
of the sort, even when conferred for scientific claims. 
I was exceedingly mortified when I heard this news, 
and immediately determined if possible to circumvent 
Mr. Sanford. Mr. Henry J. Raymond, of the ^^ Times, " 
had always been my friend, from my first experience 
in. New York, Ho had been a friend of the Woman's 
Hospital movement; he was one of its advocates and 
advisers ; Mrs^ Raymond was one of the first lady-mana- 
gers and had always taken a deep interest in it and in 
roe, Mr. Raymond was then all-powerful with the au- 
thorities at Washington. I thought tliat I would have 
nothing to do but to speak to him, and that he would 
write to Mr. Seward, and that through his agency I 
would receive the honor that I so much coveted. My 
political sentiments were never hidden from anybody, 
but I was not a politician, and could not help my sen- 
timents. I had a conversation with Dr. Horace Oreen, 
who was a warm personal friend of Mr. Raymond's. Dr. 
Green, at a family dinner party, invited Mr. Raymond 
and myself there, with the view of giving me an op- 
portunity of speaking to Mr. Raymond, after dinner, on 
the subject which was so near my heart. After I had 
laid the whole story before Mr. Raymond, telling all 
tliat he knew, that I was a southern sympathizer, but 
yet, as a man of science and as a citizen of New York, 
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as lojal to the Government as he himself was, I wished 
him to bring his inflaence to bear on the Secretary of 
State, Mr. Seward, so that I could obtain the honor I 
wanteds I don't think I was ever so surprised in all 
my life as when, after hearing my story and request, 
ho turned sharply on me and said : ^* I don't think any 
man holding the sentiments that you do has any right 
to expect any favors of any sort from the (Government 
under existing circumstances." I detail this to show 
what bitterness and unreasonableness existed in the 
minds of the great loaders of that day and time. I 
never obtained the honorable order from the Belgian 
government until tlio summer of 1880, when my daugh- 
ter, Mrs. W. Graham Sandford, the wife of Mr. Sand- 
ford, who was then Secretary of Legation of the Brit- 
ish Embassy at Brussels, laid the facts before the min- 
ister of state that I have already detailed, and the Gov** 
emment then granted me the honor, which was ac- 
cepted by Mr. James O. Putnam, then representing the 
American Government at the Oourt of Belgium. 

DuBLUi, AttguH jC!5, 186 L 

Tlie queen arrived here yesterday, on her way to visit 
the troops at the Ourragh. I thought it would be too 
bad to leave without laying eyes on the little woman. I 
did not happen to see her driving aronnd town, and my 
disappointment determined me at once to remain here 
and go to the review at the Curragh. Yesterday, the 
34th, was the grand review of the troops there, some 
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twenty-five or thirty miles from Dublin, on the road 
toward Cork. The Curragh is a great camp for training 
soldiers. The barracks make quite a town of onenstory 
houses on either side of the central street, a mile and a 
half long. The occasion was a grand one; everybody 
was there. It is said that there are from eighteen to 
twenty thousand troops, and there was an immense 
throng of spectators. The day, for Ireland, was a fine 
one — for us it would have been called bad. It rained 
very hard twice during the parade, which lasted from ten 
to three. People here don't mind getting wet. I 
learned to stand and take it lilce an Irishman. I never 
wanted a horse as badly in my life. If I had been 
mounted, I could have charged over and around the 
Ourragh in any direction witli the others. I can imagine 
very well that in battle men may forget themselves in 
leading a charge, for we had all the excitement of battle 
without the carnage. We saw the commanding general 
on an eminence in the distance, glass in hand, surveying 
tlie field. He was surrounded by his staff. Presently an 
aid was flying on his charger, as swift as the wind, gave 
an order, and instantly thousands of soldiers were in mo- 
tion, changing the whole scene, and in a very short space 
of time another and another aid would be sent in another 
direction, which soon wheeled the serried columns of 
iufantry, changing the position of flying artillery, or mov- 
ing light dragoons, so rapidly that the whole column, 
more than a mile long, was soon placed at right angles to 
its former position. We had the booming of cannon, the 
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rattling volleys of infantry^ the tcrriiio charge of thou- 
eands of dragoons. The noise of these was like thunder, 
and seemed to me would be dreadful in an open plain in 
attacking ranks of infantry. There were many ladies 
and gentlemen on horseback. They didn't care at all for 
the rain, though it poured in torrents for a little while. 
They seemed all excitement, and were charging in all 
directions, not fearing cannon, musketry, or anything 
else. . . . But to return to the Curragh. Yon ask^ did I 
see the queen? When wo stopped first to survey the 
line of soldiers, we were on an eminence about the center 
of a great plain, which is continually undulated, and so 
uneven in some places as to hide the movements of the 
troops — all hill and dale. After nearly three hours of 
standing, talking, and gazing at the waves of soldiers, I 
said to a gentleman accompanying me, ^' I came here ex- 
pressly to see the queen. I have stopped three days for 
tliat purpose. I fear I shall be disappointed." " No, you 
won't," said he, "here they are coming." At that mo- 
ment the guard came dashing along, followed by the 
queen's carriage, drawn by four fine bays with riders. 
The carriage was open. It stopped within twenty or 
thirty steps of us, with the right side toward us. They 
had to look over our heads to see the charge of cavalry. 
The queen seemed to enjoy the scene like a true woman. 
Three of her children were with her, one on her left, and 
the other two, whom I could not see, were on the front 
scat. They were all dressed in deep mourning, and be- 
haved themselves quite as well as any woU-bred ladies 
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would witli 110. The queen is a fine looking woman, and 
were I an Englishman I oould be vociferously eloquent 
with her as my theme. Taking her in all the relations 
of life, as wife, mother, Christian, and queen, no such 
woman ever graced tlie tlirone or so honored her sex; 
but, poor thing, she is queen and therefore not free to do 
as she chooses about anything. She who has, nominally, 
great power, is really powerless. Over her own actions 
she is cramped with royal formulas. The other day her 
servants petitioned her to go on a picnic, or rather she 
planned a picnic excursion for them, to Wicklow, a 
beautiful region of country not far from Dublin, and 
they petitioned her to allow them to ride in open Irish 
jaunting-cars, instead of closed carriages. She said, '^ Cer- 
tainly, ride in the open jaunting-cars. I should like the 
privilege of doing so myself, if the British people would 
not feel outraged by it." The queen was accompanied 
by the prince consort, on horseback. I have never seen 
a finer looking man. This was only four months before 
his death. 

Paris, JSepiember 16, 1861. 

This morning we went to the H6pital Lariboisi6re, 
which is altogether the finest hospital I have ever seen. 
We had been following Chassaignac around the wards for 
some time, and just as he got through he turned sudden- 
ly around and came toward me. lie discovered that I 
was a stranger, and, bowing and stopping a moment, his 
instrument maker, Mr. Mutbiou, who happened to be 
present, introduced me. He grasped me warmly by the 
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hand and commenced| ^^Ahl Monsieur Marion Bims,'' 
and lie talked away at a terrible rate, in a very compli- 
mentary manner, not a word of which did I understand ; 
bat tlie students and doctors all gazed at iny confusion, 
as if I had been nicely dissected or was undergoing a 
brilliant ecrasemenL Ue was exceedingly polite to me, 
and kept me by his side for the two hours that he was 
lecturing and operating in the amphitheatre. I learned 
something from him about the use of the ScroBewr^ and 
I confess that I was greatly profited by what I saw. 

■ 

Paris, Friday^ SepUmbtr tO^ 1861, 

I am utterly amazed at the ignorance of French 
Burgeons on some subjects. For instance, in hospital 
practice almost all cases of amputation die. I am 
very sure I see the true cause, and if I had time I 
would pitch in for a complete revolution in the art of 
dressing wounds here. Don't repeat this to anybody, 
for it looks too presumptuous; but I am sure that the 
same surgery in New York would be, other things 
being equal, attended with the same results as here. 
Everybody is kind and polite to me. I went to the 
Soci6t6 de Chirurgie the other evening with the great 
Ohassaignac, the inventor of the Soraseur. He lionized 
me quite as much as I could comfortably bear. Fortu- 
nately for me it was all in French, and I did not wince. 
Iluguicr, the man I mentioned in my amputation paper, 
has been very polite to me, and I am to operate for 
vesico-vaginal fistula for him, at the Hdpital Beaujon, 
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to-morrow momiugi at nine o'clock. To-day I am at 
the HApital St. LouiSy by invitation of Dr. Yemenil, 
who invited me to operate there on a case next 
Monday at nine o'clock — ^both cases just bad cnoagh 
and just good enough; would not have them other- 
wise. How rejoiced I am every day that I obeyed 
your injunctions in coming abroad. I only wish I 
had^ore time here. The fields are rich^ the harvest 
is ripe. I have prepared my amputation paper, and it 
is now in the hands of the tnmslator. Ohassaignao 
will read it on Wednesday next before the surgical 
society, and on Wednesday following he will read my 
paper on vaginismus. I am now at work on it; but 
as I have only a few minutes more to get this off in 
time, I will drop professional subjects, though I know 
I can not interest you in any way half so much as to 
tell you the pleasant and profitable things that daily 
occur to me, whose very existence is wrapped up in 
your own. 

Paris, September $J^ 1861, 

On Saturday we operated at the II6pital Beaujon. 
It was difficult for anybody else, but easy for me, lasting 
thirty-five minutes. I was honored by the presence of 
K61aton, Gosselin, Iluguier, and Denonvilliers. The 
operation was satisfactory and successful ; and when Dr. 
N61aton bade me good-by, and thanked me, he said he 
had been very much surprised to hear that I had cured 
more than two hundred cases, but after seeing this opera- 
tion he was not at all surprised. Dr. Ordronoux, of New 
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York, and Dr. Johnstone, of Paris, interpreted for me. 
Yesterday I operated at the II6pttal St Louis, for Yer* 
neuil, before a very large class. Dr. Johnstone inter- 
preted ; and to-day I was waited upon by Dr. P6an, who 
came at the request of some of his students to solicit me 
to operate for them on the cadaver, for which they 
offered mo one hundred francs apiece. Of course I de- 
clined the money, but accepted tlie honor, and I am to go 
to Mont Clair on Thursday to perform the operation. 

To-morrow my paper will be road before the Sod^t^ 
de Ohirurgie, and next Wednesday the second paper will 
be read. 

Pabis, OdnAfT i, 1861. 

My two surgical cases at the Beaujon and the St. 
Louis have been cured. All the young men are in 
ecstacics about them, while the older appear to be sat- 
isfied. I went to sec the great Oiviale, the great litho- 
triptist, and he gave me letters to Munich, Yienna, 
and Berlin, and invited me to operate for him in his 
wards. He said he had no case just now, but would soon 
have one for me. This morning I saw Yelpeau at the 
Charity for the first time. Ho said he had heard a 
great many surgeons speak of me and of my opera- 
tions, and that ho would bo glad to see mo operate, 
and he would save the first case for me that presented 
itself at the Charity. Frenchmen don't ask strangers 
to visit them, or to dine or breakfast with them, as do 
the English and Americans ; but Dr. Oampbell, who is 
Scotch by birth, invited me to meet Baker Brown, of 
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Londoiii and others at dinnor two days ago. Wo had 
a gloriooB social English dinner, at which everybody 
spoke French but myself. Baker Brown said that he 
had felt quite hurt when he learned I had passed 
through London without calling to see him. Ho is a 
splendid fellow, but the greatest blower I ever met; 
belches out everything he knows, and thereby shows 
there are many things he does not know. He is a 
oute, cunning fellow, but everybody can see through 
him. In London he is not liked; ho is looked upon 
as unreliable, but I don't think they do him justice. 
So it is I A man may have a few eccentricities, or foi- 
bles, or weaknesses, and ho is like a poor woman with 
leucorrhoa — ^it weakens him all over. I also met another 
great surgeon of London yesterday, Sir Henry Thomp- 
son, who invited me to oix^ruto at the University Hospi- 
tal, where he and Erichsen are Uie surgeons. Of courso 
I will not throw away such an opportuuity. Besides 
this, I have received messages from other surgeons in 
London to make them a visit. I called on Mr. Day- 
ton, our minister, tlie other day. He is a very elegant 
gentlemen. I asked him if he had any discretionary 
powers in issuing passports, or if he was obliged to 
exact the oath under any and all circumstances. He 
said he had no discretionary power whatever, and at 
my request showed me a copy of the oath. I had a 
very pleasant visit, explained to him that everything I 
had in the world in the shape of property was at the 
South, tliat the Confederate Congress had passed a se- 
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qaestration act, and tliat I could not in justice to my 
wife and children take an oath that would resnlt in 
the confiscation of all I had. He said it was snrelj 
a hard case, and regretted that his government did not 
allow its ministers some discretion nnder the circnm- 
Btances, and said ho most certainly would help me if 
he could. I replied that. I was an honest man, could' 
not do anything that was not honorable, that I would 
not, as some had suggested, go by way of Canada and 
sneak stealthily home by some unfrequented route, nor 
would I take another man's passport and go into Bo(»- 
ton under a fictitious name, as some had suggested, but 
feeling sure of my honest purpose, being wholly incapa- 
ble of the slightest treasonable act, I had determined 
to go home like an honest man, fearing no harm; for 
it is true that ^' the wicked floe when no man pursueth.'' 

Parh, OdxHm 18, 1861 (IWlag), 

This 18th of October, 1861, has not by any means 
been the happiest day of my life, but, with perhaps 
three exceptions, the proudest. The first exception 
was the day, the 23d day of July, 1833, on which you 
gave me the rose-bud through the garden fence. We 
were then young and alone ; there were none to approve 
or condemn. A few seemingly long years rolled tar- 
dily over and at last brought the second era, the hap- 
py day, the 21st of December, 1836, on which you be- 
came my wife. Family and friends were there to yield 
assent. Many perfectly happy years passed rapidly, and. 
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together we climbed up the hill of life until, almost at 
the topi came the first anniyersary of the Woman's 
Hospital, the 9th of February, 1850. You were not 
there, but New York was, and from that day your 
husband's American reputation was fixed, and your hopes 
were fulfilled, and your ambition gratified. 

To-day Yelpeau, N61aton, Oivialo, Ricord, Ohassai- 
gnao, FoUin, Iluguior, Dobout, Baron Larroy, Sir Joseph 
Olliffe, Oarapbell, Johnstone, and many others honored 
me with their presence at the Ildtel Yoltairo, Quai Yol- 
taire, No. 19. I had one of the most difficult operations I 
ever performed. The patient was a very bad one, short, 
fat, and nervous. Chloroform was administered by Dr. 
Johnstone. It acted very badly; the patient became 
slightly hysterical, and uncontrollable, and chloroform was 
for a while suspended. Some thought it dangerous to 
continue it; to stop it was to stop the operation. Yelpeau 
strongly advised against continuing to give it, but John- 
stone proceeded, and gave enough to produce quiet, and 
the operation was performed. It took about forty min- 
utes. It was one of the most difficult that could be. 
Everybody was delighted except me. I never had so 
many obstacles present at one time in any one case. I 
have had as bad patients, but then the operation was not 
so difficult ; and I have had a few as difficult, but they 
were in docile patients ; but here everything was wrong 
except my presence of mind and confidence. But all 
obstacles were so quietly and so thoroughly overcome 
that everybody congratulated me on encountering them. 
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The triumph is complete, and yon may feel secure as to 
the full and perfect recognition of my claims throughout 
all Europe. Not only now, but often while I sit in the 
midst of the decorated aavatUs of this great city, my 
thoughts turn instinctively to the wife of my bosom, who, 
as the mother of my children, is a thousand times dearer 
to mo than she was in the spring-time of life, as the play- 
mate of my childhood and the idol of my youth. To 
your gentle care and loving kindness and wise counsels I 
owe all that I am, and I feci that, with all my successes, 
all my triumphs, with the prospect of lasting fame, I am 
far, very far from being wortliy of you ; for when I have 
told you thousands of times that you were too good for 
mo I have been in earnest But while I feel a secret, 
unexpressed gratification at the extraordinary result of 
my visit here, which would not have been made but for 
your persistent entreaties, let us not forget the great 
Author of it all. I have done nothing, but have been 
led along, I know not how, and have followed blindly, 
confidingly, and patiently. Nothing has been done just 
as I would have had it, but all has turned out, or is 
turning x)ut, better than I could have devised. 

TWMcfay, Odcher t», 1861. 

Time enough has elapsed for me to find out some- 
thing of what the doctors say and think. It seems that 
my operations are all the talk among them. The great 
Velpoau is anxious for me to operate before his young 
men at the Charity, and the young men are absolutely 

IS 
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nmning down women to find out if they are fistu- 
Ions.. 

Civialo invited mo to go to the country with him and 
dine on Sunday. There were twelve or fifteen of us, and 
I was the only one who did not speak French. Tom 
Pratt and Dr. Oldfield, an Englisliman, were there. I 
had a very pleasant but rather stupid timOi as I did not 
speak French. Oiviale begs me to become his pupil and 
learn the art of lithotripsy. I have a great mind to 
write you what he said. It looks well enough on papor 
when you alone see it, but not to others when repeated. 
On Saturday last I went to the H6pital Necker, where 
the great Oiviale is on service. I was standing in a row 
with some medical students/ and the old gentleman 
passed by, bowing to the students as he walked along. 
As his eye caught me, he stopped suddenly and came up 
to me, and, taking me by the hand, ho launched forth a 
terrific tirade which I took to bo something compli- 
mentary, but could not understand a word he said. Of 
course I bowed very humbly, but could make no reply. 
Pratt was not with me, but a young Englishman standing 
by said, " Well, doctor, I must translate that for you ; it 
is too good to be lost ; it is this : ' I bog to render you my 
homage. You are a true surgeon. Such gentleness and 
firmness, such dexterity and skill, such judgment and 
courage, I have never seen before combined in such 
exact proportions in any one man. What a great litho- 
triptist you would have made. Come and be my pupil.' " 
When we were riding in the cars on Sunday, with Civi- 
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alo, ont to liis countrj-placc, ho said to Tom, ^' la it bo, 
that the doctor has received six thousand franca for an 
operation in private practice ? " Tom said, '< No, sir ; he 
lias not received six mmJ" " Well,'* said Oiviale, " the 
doctors are talking about his great fees, and about his 
MTonderfuI operations." So you see I am discussed in 
private circles, as well as in hospitals, and clinics, and so- 
cieties. Yesterday I had a delightful visit from Sir 
Joseph Olliffc, who came to congratulate me on the 
operation on Friday, and to ask to see the next operation 
I am to perform. You can hardly imagine the /urare 
and enthusiasm the doctors are passing through now on 
the subject of my operations. To-night I dine at Dr. 
Pretcrre's. It seems that the occasion was to bring me in 
contact with some influential UUenUsurs in the profession, 
who have set their heads together to do me justice in 
French, or rather Oontincntal, medical literature. How 
providential it all seems. 

I am now unexpectedly finishing this letter in Lon- 
don. Dr. Campbell received a letter the other day from 
Baker Brown, saying that he wished me to come to Lon- 
don to perform an operation for him, and, just as I was 
making up my mind to come, Professor Ghsselin wrote 
me that Mr. Curling had written to him to come to Lon- 
don to operate on a case for him. So, under this double 
inducement, I left Paris last night and arrived here at 
six this morning. I must tell you that the case I oper- 
ated on last Friday is perfectly cured. You know that 
I dreaded London, for I feared that they would not re^ 
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ceive mo bo kindly there as elsewhere, but I have been 
mistaken. I have not been treated better anywhere 
than in London, and here they are ready to do mo ample 
justice at onoe. I saw Bakor Brown operate for oyariot- 
omy to-day. It was splendid. lie performed several 
minor operations, and asked my opinion about a difficult 
case or two. He called for a speculum, and when it was 
brought he held it up and said, '^ Dr. Sims, I believe this 
is your speculum." I replied, ^^ Yes sir, and I am glad 
you have found it out, for you have not done me justice 
in applying the name of another man to that speculum." 
There were twenty doctors present, and I spoke pretty 
sharply but not rudely. lie felt it, and said very prompt- 
ly, ^^ I understand that you have been breathing ven- 
geance against me because I called this speculum by 
another man's name ; and here, before these medical gen- 
tlemen, I wish to make the amende honorable, I have 
been imposed upon and dcecivod, and so has the profes- 
sion at large, not only here, but all over Europe, by your 
countryman who pretended to have been the inventor of 
the speculum ; and I acknowledge that I have done you 
Injustice, but I did it ignorantly. I shall rectify the 
error, and will hereafter do you the justice that is due 
you." Of course ho acted very nobly in speaking out 
like a man before the whole crowd. 

Paris, November i, 1861. 

The unfortunate state of political affairs at home 
places us in a very precarious position. I feel that we 
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are not worth one dollar to-daj. Let us do as we always 
have done, accept onr position as we find it, and look con- 
tinually to llim who OYermles all things for the best 
Financially the war rains us. I have nothing but wife, 
children, health, reputation, and plenty of labor. So far 
a man is blessed. I am content, nay happy, and truly 
thankful that I am so well off. Our property in New 
York is valueless to us, and will soon be worth nothing. 
Our projxsrty at the South yields nothing, and may all bo 
lost under the sequestration act. If we remain in New 
York, the probabilities are that it will all go into the Con- 
federate treasury. If we take the oath of allegiance to 
the Northern States, it is absolutely certain to be confis- 
cated, and I will be worse off pecuniarily but better off 
professionally. I am just as well satisfied, just as cheer- 
ful and happy, as I can be under the circumstances. You 
know I always have a happy faculty of accommodating 
myself to any position in which I may be placed. I wish 
you to go and see Mr. Simeon Draper, and tell him that 
I came over here to remain six weeks; that the Govern- 
ment, since then, requires every American citizen to get 
a passport and to take the oath. Tell him that my father 
and all my family are rebels, that they are fighting for 
the Confederate government, and that I sympathize with 
them ; that if I did not I would be, as a man, totaUy un- 
worthy of the confidence that he and all the good people 
of New York have placed in me for the last eight years. 
That however much of the rebel I may be at heart, he 
knows very well that I am as incapable of doing a trai- 



866 THE STORY OF MT LIFE. 

torouB act, against tlio flag nndor which wo livo at tho 
North, aa a five-jear-oid child would bo. My sentimonta 
I can not help, for I lived forty years of my life at tho 
Soutli. The companions of my youth are tho leaders of 
the great Southern rebellion. My father, now seventy- 
three years of ago, is one of its soldioro ; our whole fami- 
ly are in arms ; your father and mother, my mother, and 
one of our beloved children have graves on Southern 
soil, and how under heaven could we be otherwise than 
as we are, unless lost to all sense of humanity. Give this 
letter to Mr. Draper to read, and after tliat, if he gives 
you his assurance tlmt I shall not bo subjected to any 
indignity or annoyance on my return home, let me know. 
If he hesitates one second, let me know it, and my resolu- 
tion is taken. Somehow or other you have on one or 
more occasions been placed in the position of assuming 
great responsibilities in piloting our little life-boat, and 
your presence of mind, your judgment, and your courago 
have always been equal to the emergency, and I have the 
most unbounded confidence in your wisdom. You are 
again placed in that trying position ; and now, under all 
the circumstances, I ask you this question and leave it to 
your decision : Do yon think it would be wise for us to 
remain in Europe until the war is over I Think of this 
and write me your decision, and what you say that will I 
do. If our two furnifihcd houses could be rented for 
enough to pay off their mortgage, interest, taxes, etc., and 
leave something over, it would be better than living in 
them, for here we can live in a cottage in the suburbs of 
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Parifl for very little, wliilo I could give my time to the 
preparation and publication of my works, which the 
world outside of the Woman's Ilospital is sadly in need 
of. I would have some time to devote to you and the 
cliildrcn, and really I don't think the cbange would be a 
very unhappy one. Is it not strange to hear one speak 
so calmly about such a sad reverse of fortune ? I suppose 
if I were put in Fort Lafayette I would make a virtue of 
necessity, and turn it all to the best account. But, if we 
go into voluntary exile here, it would not be an exile of 
want or destitution by any means. Turn me loose to-day 
anywhere in Europe, and I shall be able to support you 
all in a modest and unpretentious style. I feel that I 
have now equally as much influence in Europe as in my 
own country. You can not inuigine what an interest I 
have created here by my professional labors ; and in six 
weeks from this I could sit down anywhere and draw 
patients in abundance. Tlus grows put of tlie fact that 
Paris is like New York. It is to Europe what New York 
is to our whole country. One of my friends and counsel- 
ors said to me yesterday that my Parisian baptism is my 
salvation in Europe. I have already operated four times, 
and in all cjiscs successfully. I operated to-day for Vel- 
peau, at La Charity. It was a great occasion. Many 
distinguished men were present, and a large class of stu- 
dents. The case had been previously operated on about 
seventeen times by Joubard de Lamballe. Velpeau, 
Malgaigne and Denonvillicrs were perfectly delighted. 
After the operation, I said if the young men wished it I 
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would make any explanations or answer any queetiona 
thej might ask. I was too modest to say I would deliver 
a lecture. The young men took their scats, and Yelpeau, 
Malgaigne, Denonviiliers, Tr^lot, and a host of other 
old fellows sat by me. As I talked, Mr. Souconi a medi- 
cal student from Now Orleans, a student of Professor 
Stone's, sat by and translated as I spoke, and everybody 
seemed perfectly satisfied with his rendering of the sub- 
ject. I never saw sucli complete satisfaction in all my 
life. Malgaigne, who is nicknamed the ^^ Barking Dog " 
because he snarls and growls at everybody, sat there pa- 
tiently all the time, occasionally asking a question on 
some point that he did not comprehend, and when he left 
he shook my hand, and thanked me cordially over and 
over again, and everybody said that he was never known 
to speak well of any one, or to any one in a familiar way 
before. They consider my triumph over him as an era 
in surgical polemics. Colonel Kobert E. Cox was there, 
and he says the lecture was one of the best that he ever 
heard. That grows out of the fact that a man can not 
afford to say a silly thing, or to waste words, when they 
are to be rendered in another language. 
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It has been deemed proper to inolode the following letters of 
Dr. Siius in this Tolome, m thej mark two great transiUon periods 
in his career ; one the period of his stmgi^ing adTance, th^ other 
that of assured triaroph. 

The Fourth of Julj address is included^ as it serres to tllastrate 
the breadth of his Tiews upon oarrent political topics, and to proTO 
that the great sorgeon, who had been decorated bj crowned heads 
in man J lands, was also bj conviction and sentiment a tme Ameri- 
can* 

But a few out of the man j memorial resolutions and addresses, 
published upon the occasion of his uniTcrssllj lamented death, are 
here included. It would be Imposrible to include all within the 
compaito of a book of reasonable sise, and hence those onlj are 
given which are not onl j tributes to hto professional bhiffaoter and 
aohlcTements, but to his virtues as a man, to ^hom the dutiei of 
life were faiore than life. ' : -rn c i Jfr>' 

.- ■ . • • • •■ ■ . ' I " '. f » •••••• »i» r* • 

Requiding ih$ Mother ^ Aii BetrotMi U eamint to Msir- -•'■ 

JMfTUiff6m 

LiaraAsriBTitLi, Jm$ If, JSSS.^ 
Mrs. JoinEs, 

Dbab Madam: The relationship existing between jour daughter 

Theresa and mjself I feel in dutj bound to disclose to jou. That 

I have not done so before was not, I assure jou, owing to any want 

of respect for jou personally, or for you^ authority and natural 

right to be consulted in such a matter, but rather to the peculiar 

circumstances under which I have been placed. In these maybe 

found some apology for- what I know to be a transgression of right, 

and of your rights. ' • 

. TheresA and myself have mutually plighted our fldth to eeoh 



870 THE STORY OF M7 LIFE. 

other, and, I need toaroely add, it ii oar eameet and anzioas desire 
to obtain the approbation of yoorself, and the approbation of those 
who with 700 haye a reasonable and Just right to control the affair 
in anj way. 1 do not propose marriage immedlatelj— circnm- 
stanoes render it inexpedient — for I wish first to giye 70a an ear- 
nest of what I may hereafter l>e ; but of that enough, till I am satis- 
fied on the first point 

I know that, as a mother, holding the dearest interest and wel- 
fare of an affectionate child at heart, 70a will give the subject that 
mature consideration which it deserves, and I hope that it will not 
be long till I hear the result of 7our deliberations, and am roUeved 
from the suspense which necessarily oppresses the mind in a mat- 
ter of such importance, and one, too, of doubtful issue. 
I am, with the highest esteem, your obt, 

J. Mabioh Sins. 

>^''7ii Search ^ a Ems in th$ Wat l^f»r$ getting Married. 

MovxT Muas, Alabama, Nvvemher 5, 18S6. 

My diab TniBBSA.: I arrived here kst night after a throe 
weeks* siege of it. Myself snd father are both very well. We had 
a delightful time for traveling, with the exception of the dust, 
which was exceedingly unpleasant, as we had not a drop of raio 
from the time we left Oolumbia. I stood the slow mode of moving 
along remarkably well, and walked nearly the whole way from 
Columbia here, not riding more than two or three miles a day on 
an average. I visited Mr. Adams to-day. He was very polite to 
us, but neglected to invite me to call at his house, consequently I 
have not seen his wife. 

To-morrow I expect to visit Messrs. Garter, Ward, Orockett, 
and Lanier, and from there I shall go to see Mr. String. Next 
week I set out on a tour through some of the districts west of this. 
I design going across to Perry and Greene Gountios, then down 
through Marengo and Wilcox, thence through Lowndes imd Mont- 
gomery, back to Mount Meigs. In this range of country, some- 
where, I hope to find a resting-place. Mount Meigs is a fine stand 
for a physician, and I have been strongly advised to remain here; 
but I shall not be in a hurry about locating. It*s best to take time 
and look well. I have one very serious objection to this place: it 
is unquestionably one of the most dissipated little places I ever saw. 
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At this Tery moment there are aboat a dosen or twenty men, of the 
moet profane oast, drank and fighting, in the etreet below mj win* 
dow, with a negro playing a bai\)o (I believe |t ia so oalled) in their 
midst I am informed thai thia scene is not at all uncommon here. 
This is, nnfortunatelj, the character of almost all the little towns 
and Tillages in these now toonties. 

If I shoold not find a plaoe in Alabama that I like, I shall direct 
mj course to Mississippi. In selecting a home, I shall always re* 
member that there is only one whose happiness is the darlfaig wish 
of my soul. I shall not only look around for a place of making 
money, but, if possible, I will locate where there is good sodetyi 
and consequently there can be social eiOoyment 

I am happy to say I have been in the finest sort of spirits CTer 
since I left home. Too, Theresa, should not indulge in melancholy 
refiections. Whenever you are about to take the *' blues," go OTcr 
and plague Cousin Nancy till yon laugh yourself out of tliem. Al- 
though I am so far remoyed from you, you'll suffer me to prescribe 
in tliis instance, if you please. 

I wish, if you please, you would get the last letter Aunt Sally 
wrote me, from Oonsin Ann, hand it to my father on his return 
home, and after that keep it till I visit sweet old Oarolina again. 

Remember me most i^ectionately to your dear mother and fam- 
ily. Tell Oousin Mary Ann, etc., for me. I expect to write again' 
before I get to my home. Till then good-bye, Theresa. M ; 

, . J. MAstov Bma. , 

MovxT Mnos, Alabama, Ifotember JS^ 18S6k ^--X 

My dbab Thbbbsa: I know yoh will be surprised when I tell ^ 
yon I have at length concluded to make this place my Kome, When 
I wrote last I had not visited or Consulted with any of my friends 
about the affair. I have been prevailed upon by strong solicitations 
to locate myself here without looking any farther. What I then 
told you of Mount Meigs is literally true, though I judged altogether 
from superficial appearances. There are a great many vagabonds 
(if I should judge from appearances) that frequent this place for the 
special purpose of frolicking, which has given it a desperate charao* 
ter abroad. It, however, has its redeeming qualities. Mount Meigs 
will, in the courM of twelve or fifteen months, be a very desirable 
place, because the society will in that time be excellent. There 
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is a T617 large ipriiig In the immediate Tidnitj (eaj five or iix 
hundred jarda diatant) at which eeyeral gentlemen are now making 
preparationa to hoild. Colonel Campbell, Colonel Keen, Major 
Aahnnti hie brother, and brother-in-law Ward Crodcettj will all 
build at the spring. Crockett's honae will be finished in the course 
of the winter. I expect to board with him. In addition to the 
aboVe-named gentlemeni there are other families at Mount Meigs. 
Mr. Lucaa and his step son-in-law Mr. Charles, who married Misa 
Fanny Tajlor,* of Columbia. Upon, the whole, I think I hare made a 
Judicious selection as fkr as society is concerned. It was on your 
account, Theresa, that I at first rq|ected Mount Meigs, and it was on 
jour account that I afterward concluded to remain here. As to 
the prospects of making a li?ing here — I set up in opposition to one 
of the most popular men in the coontj or perhaps State — ^he is ex- 
oeedingl J popukr as a man, and equallj so as a phjsician, and no 
doubt deservedl J so. I shall erer feel grateful to m j friends Lanier, 
Adams and Crockett, for the interest thej seem to manifest for m j 
welfare. Mount Meigs has generallj been considered yerj heolthj, 
bnt the yicinitj is a rich, denselj-populated countrj, and withal 
sieklj. If, with such opposition as Dr. Lucas, I can support mjself 
and paj mj debts next jear, I shall think that I haye done a fine 
business, though some of m j sanguine friends sa j that thej will in- 
sure two or three times that much. To-daj I bought all of Dr^ 
Childers's books and medicines, be is going to Mobile ; about sixtj 
jears old ond yerj eminent in his profession — has been practicing 
here for the last jeai^-ho has a great many friends and is using 
hb influence for me. I have already found several valuable friends, 
but ro J dear Theresa I must take leave of jou again. . Do write to «. 
me soon, don't put it off, it*8 mj last request, Theresa. 

. . J. Mabion Sims. 

Mount Mhos, Alabama, Ikoembcr 31^ 1835, 

Mt dbab, dbab TnBBBSA : Whj in the world don't jou write to 
me? I canH conceive what possible shadow of excuse jou can have. 
Heretofore you had valid reasons for not writing, bat now the 
whole affair is knovm at home, and you can leisurely sit down and 
write to me at any time you please. Theresa, you must excuse me 
for writing so ardently. Ton have been from home, from friends 
and relations, you know what it is to look anxiously for some in- 
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telligenoe fttHoa tbcm, and look iii Tain. Toil must thierefore b4 In 
•ome measure ooDsoioiu of the painful anxiety of mind I now labor 
under. Therena, I aaj no more than the tmUi when I dedare' that 
yon are nearer to tne than anj brbther or siater I have (and hearen 
kuows I love them deadly). ' Is it, then, a matter of snrprtse that I 
slionld bog, entreat, and OTeh chide, beoanse jou appear td forget 
mo? I know jou haTe not forgotten me, but I speak of appear- 
ances. Of conrso I wonld fed easier snd more happj if yon would 
from time to time giye me some evidence of oontinoed attachment 
I am certain that jon are constant ; don't construe what I have said 
into an J appreheilsion on m j part of a want of the mort untiring 
constancy in you— far from it I could not possibly bdieTC thai 
any one could bear with such Boman foHitnde, that you, Theresa; 
hare endured, with such unflinching firmness— the strenuous op^ 
position you have encountered— and At this late hour retreat * I could 
not believe it Think not, then, that I have any doubtSL I only wish 
you to make certain, more sure. It haa been nearly three mohthft 
since I left home snd I have received but two letters, one from sis- 
ter a few days ago, and a few scratches of the pen froth brothel 
Wash. Not one word from you to cheer me on in the path of doty 
and to comfort what few leisure hours I have. But yon have al- 
ready become tired of this scold. I repeat, Theresa, yon must er« 
cuse me. All the time I can splire from my studies and practice* I 
spend in writing to my friends. What I tell yon about my prospects 
and practice is confidential— it would look like vatinting to speak 
candidly about it to any other Individual than yourself. Uj friends 
accumulate hourly. My practice increases daily— in fact*I have as 
much as I want, and so far I have more than divided the praeticO 
with Dr. Lucas, my opponent, who is one of the most poptdar men 
in Alabama. It Is not rickly, but I am constantly employed, there's 
not a day but I have something to do. I have the glorious consola- 
tion of knowing (to a certainty) that, by a very simple operation, I 
have saved one man's life who was left by older physidans to die. 
In his neighborhood tiio people believe in me, but I begin to fed 
Almost ashamed of writing In this tone. I fear you'll set me down 
as an egotist Theresa, I believe that generdly I express my opin- 
ion too freely to you, but you must look over these little things. It's 
human nature. We must always have some one to oonfer witli, 
some friend into whose attentive ear we can ponr our secret 
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thoaghto and speoolatioiui; bat I mnit ttop this ^lology for mj 
egoUem, merelj beoanae I fear I ahall make ImuI worse. 

,1 Thereaa, be not angrj with mj impi^p^ing joiu WiU joa write 
to me? ./* I paoae for a reply.'* I shall wait for an answer. Give 
m J lore to your dear mother, and sister Mar j. Let me, through 70a, 
eongratolate my friends Mr. and Mrs. Thorn welL 
For the present I take leave of jrou, Theresa. 

J. Mabioh Sims. 

Mourn Muos, January 10, 18S6, 

m 

Ob, mj dear Theresa, can 70a forgive me for the soold I gave yon 
last week? I have repented it fifty times to-night since the recep- 
tion of yoor dear, long-looked-f or letter. I have read it with the 
greatest avidity, and read again and again, and am not yet tired. 
Theresa,, if joa could but imaghie what immense pleasore and grati- 
fication it is to me to hear from yon, I feel confident that you would 
not let me remain another three months without writing to me. It 
seems to make my spirits more buoyant, snd is an additional stima- 
lus to industry. 

In this little Mount Meigs^whioh is nothing but a pile of gin- 
houses, stables, blacksmith-shops, grog-shops, taveros and stores, 
thrown together in one promiscuous huddle— I say in this trifling 
place, our engagement is talked of by everybody as currently as in 
old Lancaster. How in the world it got out I can't divine; some 
great wide-mouthed fool- from Carolina stopped a few days ago st 
the post-office and inquired for me. He gave the young men at 
the office'(who are very particular friends of mine) our whole his- 
tory, courtship, and the time that was appointed for solemnlxlDg the 
marriage ceremony ; in fact, he appeared to know as much or more 
about it than I do. He told the young men his name, but they for- 
got it. Whoever he may be, he is most assuredly an uncommonly 
smart fellow. However, I am perfectly satisfied about it. This 
evening, as I was telling Mrs. Adams that I had written to Rush 
and gave her compliments, etc., to him, a lady sitting by (Mrs. 
Sbellman) exclaimed, " Well, when you wrote to Miss Jones did you 
give her my love." I need not say what my predicament was, or 
whose face could have lighted a candle. I got out of her clutches 
the best way I could, which was by acknowledging everything she 
said, for it was all the truth. You may now consider yourself pre- 
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teniod with the lore, etc, of Mrs. Bhollnuui; she is a fine little 
woman and always sajs what she thinks. 

I have spent an intolerabl j dull Ohristmas, for I was the whole time ' 
in the sick chamber. Ward Orockett oame near giving np the ghost 
about that time, hot is now welL There was a ball in tiie town of 
Montgomery aboat a week ago, bat I did not attend it There were 
one hundred ladies and as many gentlemen at It ; I had bat little 
temptation to go, thoagh some of my warmest yoang friends per- 
snaded me very strenaoosly. On snch occasions I always think of 
Oonsin Nancy and the advice she gave, and I have frequently thooght 
of her, and as freqaently endeavored to follow the wholesome advice. 
It was tills: "Never sacrifice daty to pleasure." I always consid- 
ered it my duty as well as interest to be ever foand at my post, and 
coald therefore leave home on no other pretext than that of profes- 
sional business. As it is very late, and my fire bamt'.down, I mast 
for the present say fareweU. That*s a doleftd word, and I never 
like to pronoance it, much less to write it 

Theresa, be sore yon write to me soon^ let it not be more than 
two weeii at the atmost Remember now, my dear Theresa, two 
weeks is tlie limit 

I remain, with the same ever fond, endearing attachment, 

Ck>od-bye, Theresa, 

J. Masioh Bimb. 

P. 8. I am now bonrding with Mr. Adams. Mrs. Adams is the 
snme pleasant little woman that she ever was. Remember me nffeo- 
tionately to year dear moiker and att the Oongoss folks. I should 
be glad to receive a letter from oar sweet little cousin Mary Ann. 
Do let me know how Wash is getting; he was very sick, you know, 
when I left home. I hope he is convalescent, at least I tliink he is 
not dangerous ; inqnire of his phffiidan^ if yoa please. 

Agfdn, good-night, Theresa. 

J. Majuoit Sims. 

It's strange that yoa have not received a letter from me In five 
weeks— I have written four, I think. J. M. B. 

MoOMT Mbios, Alabama, Jamtarjf 30, 1896. 

Mt diab TmntisA : I am certain yoa oanH divine the object of 
this letter. Ton may expect me in old Lancaster about the 10th or 
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18tb of Febroarj, and, ti toon after that aa ia perfeotljr oonT6iiient| 
I wiah to haro a floal a^ln'tment aod oosaammatioQ of all our lora 
'mattera.'^ 'Be -readj, prepared for ' odr wedding and foip' Alatama, 
and joa will make me the happiest man. 

^' 0| Thereia, I do long to eee yon, mj dearest girl— Be readj, 
Thereaal • 

Till I eee jou, goodbjr, mj dearest, dearest Theresa. 

J. Mabiom Sims. 

Uoun Ueiqb^ Alabama, January 30^ 1SS6* 
' Mt osab Mas. Johbs : I must acknowledge that I feel somewhat 
embarrassed in addressing jon this letter. Nothing bnt a false deli- 
oaoy, combined with some uncertainty in my movements and snocesa, 
canaed me to postpone an explicit nnderstandiog rektive to the pro- 
posed connection that I hope to form in yoor fkmiljr. Ton know 
that I haye been long and dcTotedlj attached to Theresaj that thia 
at t achment has existed, as it were, from childhood, and that it baa 
been strengthened by long cherished and intimate friendship. Two 
years and a half hare elapsed 'since oor mntaal faith was plighted, 
and I haye naturally looked forward with interest and anxiety to the 
final consummation of this, the first darling wish of my soul My cir- 
cumstances and prospects you as a moUier haye a right to inquire 
into. I haye succeeded in making arrangements that I knew nothing 
of when I wrote to Qol. Witberspoon a few days ago. I have ob- 
tained a lot, and have lumber ready cut to put up a comfortable little 
house, which I presume can not be finished before the first of May or 
June. Till then I have procured board in a private family. I will 
be in Lancaster on or before the 18th of next month, February. It 
will be out of my power to remain longer than 10 or 12 days, because 
I can*t do so without making oonsidorable sacrificos here. 

My dear Mrs. Jones, 

I remain your ever affectionate friend and faithful 

J. Mabion Sims, 

Mrs. K I. JoNBS, Lancaster, 8. 0. 

Mount Mugs, Alabama, April i, 1836. 

Mt DBAS TnBBBSA : I am once again safe at home after a long 
and tedious, but withal delightfiil siege of traveling. In Phila- 
delphia I spent ten days very pleasantly indeed* I*ve taken Aunt 
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Ball/ and all ber little family bj snrprlao. I found Virginia well 
and in good spirita. Bbe baa improyad Teryninob in eyery raapeoi. 
I nerer thoagbt tbat she bad a strong oonatltation, but tha aeyera 
nortbem winter did not appear to impair ber bealtb in tbe leaat— 
on tbe contrary abe baa grown conaiderably, looka better, and her 
general bealtb is excellent Aunt Bally aaya tbat abe la talented 
and yery studious. Bbe performs well on tbe piano and singa deligbi- 
fully. I sball not praise ber any more ki preaetit, but merely iay 
that, by her amiable deportment and aweet disposition, she b^ won 
the affectiims of eyery young lady and eblld in tbe sobooL 

I caUed on Miss Rogers and all my acquaintances in tlie city. 
They inyarlably inquired whether I waa maitled or not I would 
.baye liked to answer in tbe affirmatiy^ btlt' dii^ubtliMS it wHl ^ 
better, after a abort lapse of time, tbat drounistancea prevented 
it for the present, for *' whateyer is, la right^ I gate Aunt Bally 
tbe present you sent her, with which sbe appeared i6 be delighted. 
Bbe spoke frequently and affectionately of you, regretting yery much 
tbat you did not yidt Philadelphia last fall. Bbe says tbat abe neyer 
expects to see you as long as she liyes. 

I send you by Rush a ainoll memento which I requested him to 
give to you, provided Mrs. Jonea interposes no objection ; but. If 
pouibly there should be any, ^ couth you^U not want it Thereaa, 
tbe wind blows fayorably now, all oppoaltion is happily done away 
with, and eyerytbing la peace and harmony. Ton can acarceljr 
imagine what tbo state of my mind Is now, compared to what It 
was last year this time. Then It was racked with doubts and mla- 
giyings, and perplexed with anticipated eyils; now It Is company 
tiyely calm and easy. I know that tbe time will come, and speedily 
(for it^s limited to nine montbn), when all will he settled. I know, 
too, tbat your precious mother Is better reconciled; and this makes 
me more contented, for there Is no sacrifice so groat that I would 
not make to conciliate her. When I think of bef situation, that 
of a tender, doating mother, I say to myself, **Do as you would 
be done by,*' and whenever I haye had the philosophy to call this 
golden rule into action I feel certain that I neyer experienced any 
regrets in consequence. I belieye I heard you sny that you liked 
a matter ^faet letter, and not one filled with moralizing, etc. As 
I baye no news to communicate that would at all Interest youi I 
must Instead of facts glye you Ideas, though they may he ezpreesM 
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•o inooberentlj as not to be oomprehensible always, nowever, the 
ohain of oonneotion is plain in mj own mind, tbougii it mnj appear 
a confnsed affair to another. Tlien exouse. 

Tlib is the first day of April. April fooling is in great fashion 
here. Mrs. Judkins sent me up to see Miss Sbellman, saying that 
she had the most excmoiating toothaobe, and wished me to go and 
extract it. I assure yon I felt rather awkward when I went with 
my instruments and found that I had been ^^/ocUdJ** 

Next Monday, the 4th of April, is, I believe, your birthday. I 
shall not forget it, neither can I forget, among many other fond 
recollections, that on that day — 18B6— I was completely and totally 
** immI «p." However, all's well now, and I am amply repaid for 
all such cruel acts, though tliey were not altogether rolnntary. . 
Haye you heard anything from Wash or any of the yolunteers since 
their arrival In Florida? How is Oousin Marian f I expect hor 
to write to me as well as yourself. 

, Theresa, remember what I told you. Write to me. Give my 
love to Mrs. Jones and family. 

Good-by, my over dear Theresa. 

J. Mabioh Sims, 

Mount Meigs, Alidama, Ajml 13^ 1836. 

Mt dbab, dbab Thkbbsa: I had the hlu€$ most horribly last 
night I could not help thinking of hame—^i you. During my ab- 
sence from Alabama a friend of mine was married, and bis brother 
gave him a party last evening. I shared his hospitality, but, in- 
deed, a small portion of pleasure feU to my lot I feel now, when 
in the company of young ladies, that I can't possibly do or say any- 
thing calculated to interest or please, and, therefore, only take 
pains not to excite the displeasure of any. This foeliug of indiffer- 
ence it is impossible for me to master ; but this is as it should be, 
for I exult in saying that my heart is intlirallod, that it belongs to 
one only. Tbb being the case, it is not unnatural that I should 
manifest so little solicitude about the company of others, indeed, 
their presence only serves to remind me more forcibly of the absent^ 
and, therefore, did I say that I was afflicted with a slight paroxysm 
of the blue deviU. . . . The party was small and select The young 
la4iei)|{l^nerally looked ^^ pretty fiercely ^^^ 1 may say handsome ; thebr 
idapners open, frank, and pleasant, not being trammeled with too 
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great a show of formalitj and etiqnette. The minda of the maaa of 
tbem were not, however, ntremely well eultioatsd^ thongh thej 
conld make a noise on the piano^ dance gracefuUy, drees splendidlji 
and talk nonsense enough for anybodjr^a nse— unfortanately, nowa- 
days, these acoomplishments, as thej are termed, instead of heing 
tliought superfluous, or rather supplemental, are made the very hasb 
of female education — ^but I commenced to give 70a an idea of these . 
Alabama lamiet^ and not to write a dissertation on edooatlon. A 
few of these misses, as is usual in such a ennDd^ were thought to be 
beautiful— what a pitj that girls generalljr will tell, bjr their actions, 
that thcj are aware of the fact! — this was the case with some of 
these, and, qfeour»e^ they were rather too " airy" to please fuch an 
old gentleman as myself. But, to be serious, I could not help con- 
trasting with these the one I love. Theresa, I never was in the 
habit of praising you to your face. I know you have too much 
sense to suffer flattery, and I too high a regard, too much love 
for you to attempt such a thing. I am whoUj incapable of it. 
Truth in commendation is not flattery, even though it should be 
misdirected. I say that the contrast involuntarily arose in mj 
mind. How I hate affectation and coquetry. " Love is blind ** I 
know ; but I must say that such things could never elude mj ob- 
servations. Theresa, I have told yon more than once that I ht0 
you ; yet words vainly essay to convey an idea of the degree and 
intensity of that lo9$. Should I saj that time, space, and a thou- 
sand now faces could not effect a change in my present sentimentS|, 
you, I am certain, would believe me sincere, thongh you might an-, 
swer that I was human, and frailtj was natural. What on this^ 
earth ought to make one happier than the idea of being sincerelj/ 
loved ? I cuffhi to be satisfled, for I feel certain that I am loved for 
myseif alone. I *»« poor, very poor, and you have always known 
it; yet I rejoice in this poverty when it buys such love as yours. 
I have nothing to boast of, nothing, Theresa, but you. These are 
not unmeaning words. I speak as I feel, but, heaven knows, not 
half as much. Think me not romantic, I never was, but delight in 
reality, be it ever so sad. 

I have called on Mrs. Howard again. ** AlFs well.^* She ap- 
pears to be contented ; but I assure you there is a great difference 
between her situation here, for comfort, and the one she enjoyed- in 
old Lancaster. We have to make a great many sacrifices, arid en-[ 
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dur^ manj priTatioos, bj moTiog to this or anj other new ooimtrj. 
I am no ways backward in telling jon the tmth, for I am. anxious 
to prepire yoor mind for the wont If there is to be anj diaap- 
pointroent i want it, if poiiible, to be agreeable. About a week 
ago I reoeived a letter from Brother Waah. it was written with 
hia oharacteriatio breritj, and date4 at yolusU^ March a4th, and 
says: ^ If I am not kiuid^ it is uncertain which waj I shall retam 
home. Write to meat St. Augustine and inform me whether 70a 
are married or not If yon are, it is possible that I may pay you a 
Tisit before I return home. 'Give my love to Marian and Th§n$a^ 
and tell them farewell for me— fiarewelL'* (Signed.) 

1 sliaU ever regret that I did not go with Wash and my friends 
to Florida. liff brother U there. It is not always prudent to say 

what we think; but, when I think of old H 's treatment of 

■ ■ . and Wash on the eve of his leaving home, it makes me too 
hot > I never can forget or forgive that act in the old colonel I had 
more charity for him than to suppose for a moment that he could 
possibly be guilty of such an act of cruelty. A Turk would not 
have done morel I am anxious to hear from you. I have not 

heard from since I left there. Farewell, my dear Theresa. 

J. MABioif Sins. 

• ' ■ • 

Mount Mnos, Alabaiu, Mag 11^ t8S6. 
Thkbssa, my dearest girl, your precious letter was duly received, 
for which you have my acknowledgment— a thousand thanks. I 
would certainly have answered it before this time but (as I sup- 
pose) you are aware that the mail has been stopped, in consequence 
of the disturbances in the Greek Nation. The whole country is in a 
pinrfect uproar. Women and children are flying in every direction, 
for the last two days. The road here has been strewed with these 
helpless creatures, leaving their houses and homes to be plundered 
by the ruthless savage. Most of the oliiefs are friendly, but they 
say that they can't possibly control their young warriors, and that 
a fight is inevitable. About four hundred men from thb section of 
country will march into the Nation to-morrow or next, day, which 
I think will act as a most powerful sedative on these iufdrated, hot- 
blooded animals. Our village is crowded to-night with women and 
children who have fled from the Nation. Ferty or J{/ty famUiee 
have crossed Line Greek to-day. Really it is a melancholy specta- 
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da to look at thenit to h^r them describe the eitiietion of the ooiiii-< 
try and the consternation of the Inhabitants* If each scenes as . 
tbis are not iuflScient to itimnlate to action, and to fan into a flame 
the bst latent sparks of chivalrj, I don't know what wonld be. 
Anff man who would openlj refuse, nnder snob circumstances as 
those, to march to the rescue of his fellow-citizens, would not Justljr 
be entitled to the protection of the communitj in which he lived, 
much less to the affection that Mnj fair friend might bear him. 
But jou have heard of " Ulam and rumon nf {7Zan«" till you are 
tired of it Ton have already suffered painful anxiety enough about 
your friends and acquaintances who went to Florida, without hay- 
ing your feelings too much excited or your sympathies too. deeply 
enlisted by a description of our suffering here. Tell Rush that) If 
he wishes to visit this country this spring, he canH now come as a 
tra/teling gentleman, but he can come in the capacity of a "knight* 
errant'' It is thought that there win be ample room now for a 
display of gsllantry ; that those restless young spirits, panting for 
glory and military renown, may now have an opportunity of evinc- 
ing their courage and immortalizing themselves. Think not, though, 
that I am one of these adventurers. I am satisfied with doing my 
duty in giving protection and assistance to the defenseless inhab- 
itants — but I promised to say no more about wars. However, It 
may turn out, as everybody says, that there will be a first-rate 
chance of getting a fight out of the Indians. . Some of those young 
follows will have ftin over these If there's fun in fighting. If Mijor 
G. put this letter in the post-oflSoe after he got there, please let 
my father know these facts. I have not time to write to him at 
this moment. Two of his last letters have been received. 

Remember me kindly and affectionately to your dear motiier and 
Rush and all of my friends. Promise to write to yon whenever I 
have a chance of sending the letter to any place in Qeorgia. 

Farewell, Theresa. Ever yours. Love to *' Marion," and tell her 
'* blessed Is he (she) who holdeth out to the last" Again, farewell, 
my dearest Theresa. J. Mabiok Bma. .. 

TvsnoB, Alabama, Jm$ ^ 18$6. 

Mt DiAR TimtisA: I have Just time to drop you a few lines. 
I write by a company of engineers returning to Oolumbns. This 
morning our company was (as they call it) honorably discharged. 
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.i,.^ I li&ye bMn long eoongli in tbe sorTioe to become * tired 'of it We 

^<i> .^'lived welt indeed, not fofferlng anj of the privationt to Wbioh* our 

:.^* riloride' yoliinteen .were aoeaitomed« * The* onljr'tbtng-we looked 

^/*%-^waii kebiUioe of figliting. I-n^yer oaw men io bnngry'for a fight 

• in mj life, but I suppoee that it will be the leint tronbleeome of all 

. the labora that thoae who remain will have to undergo. 

r '1 presume jou have heard bj tbia time that Mr. Thifer arrived 

•afely at home. He bad a hard time of it. He was out three daja 

and nights without a mouthful to eat, eto. A minute history of 

what he had to suffer would malce one's heart aohe. I bad an 

aooount of the affair from one that was with him. His trunk baa 

, been seen Ijring bj the road-side (being labeled), but it was torn open 

and everything taken out. 

I ^ I shall in a few minutes leave here for Mount Meigs. Excuse 

this scratching if jou please, we have to do as we can in campa. 

Give taj respects to mj cousins, fHends, and remember me moat 

affectionately to your dear mother. 

For a time farewell, my dear Theresa,' ' 

J. Mabioh Sims. 

Mount MsiQs, Alabama, JifiMf^ iA5ff. 

Mt dbab, biAB TnasBSA. : I have Just this moment received 
brother Wash's letter dated the 1st of June. Sorry indeed am I if 
I have inadvertently given you uneasiness by not writing more fre- 
quently. I wrote to y<ni by Major Qibson, a day or two before he 
marched to the Nation. A few days afterward I wrote to father 
and Rnsh, and, when we were discharged, I wrote again to my 
father and yaunelf. These letters were intrusted to gentlemen sol- 
diers going on to Columbus, who promised to place them in the 
post-office there. I presume that ore this time they have all come 
to hand, if they had not when brother^s letter was received. Wash 
gave me a tremendous scolding. It^s all just enough. After enu- 
merating what I mast write to you about, brother says: ^^Tell her 
all that a lover can tell, or all that a lover can ask." With regard 
to the Greek Ulan, we are here altogether ignorant of what is going 
on in the Nation. Various and Innumerable contradictory rumors 
are flying through the country. We don*t know what to believe. 
Report says that this portion of the army was within a few miles 
of the camp of the hostile Indians laat week, and intended attack- 
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ing them immodlAtelj; that when they went there the IndianB had 
d^mpedj' that they took some negroes. that the Indiani had stoleui 
with five hondted bnsheb of com and tbree hundred head of onttlfi 
together with some fifty or sixty prisoners, one of the head chiefs 
among them. 

1 fear that it will be a long time yet before peace and tranqnilli^ 
are restored to this section of conntry, thoogh. let not this frighten 
you, for it tfinst not preyent our connubial arrangements in the fall. 
I am Just as safe here, and as much out .of danger, as y^ are in 
Lancaster. Think me not premature, Therefa, if I here, speak of 
appointing the wedding-day, etc., for it takes ja letter so long, to 
travel from here to Oarolina, it*s well enough to begin in time. . I 
find that I can't leave this place before December, which I expect 
to early in the month, so that I may spend the Ohristmas holidays 
in old Lancaster. I would suggest the appointment of any day 
(Sunday excepted) between the 10th and 20th of December, pro- 
vided it meets your approbation. I beg yon when you write to me 
to define some particular day for the occasion, as it will be t<x> late 
after I get there to do so and make the necessary arrangements. I 
hope now that you will not forget thi$. You might possibly neglect 
to say anything about it for a time, but I don't think you can easily 
forgot. . » 

' Wash sooms to bo in a desperate way; I wish you would pre- 
scribe for him. Tell him there's nothing like patienee and perto* 
teranee, I have tried in my own case and found it beneflciaL "• I 
would, therefore, strenuously recommend it to all those afllioted 
in like manner; such medicines fluently anewer an admirable 
purpose, when harsher remedies have proved totally ineflBcieni, It 
not detrimental. It's a hard case. I know it troubles your mind 
in some degree, for you can not but sympathise with individuals so 
unfortunately circumstanced, particularly when you feel so much 
interest in their personal welfare and future happiness. 

Remember me, Theresa, most affectionat^y to your precious 

mother and her dear family. Tell Rush to write to me, if he has 

not already done so. Let me hear from you, if you please. Give 

me all the news, for I have had nothing particular from home 

lately. 

Farewell, my dear, dear Theresa. 

J. Makiov Sues. 
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MouiiT ICnof, Alabama, JW^ jft?, lAJff. 

Mt dsab Tuxbisa: It is now midnight, I have Just returned 
from the ooontry, and found Dan Clarke at the hotel. The oppor- 
tonity ia lo fine that I wonld be committing a criminal act if I did 
not take time to write 70a a few linea. 

' I am in perfectly good health, and, as nsaal, in very fine spirita. 
Ton have seen that the Indian war is probably at an end; three or 
foor days ago about three thousand Indians were taken from Mont- 
gomery, on board of two steamboats chartered for the purpose, to 
Arkansaa. The war was completed much sooner than I anticipated| 
but I can't conceive that any or much praise is to l>o awarded to 
the whites in consequence. The credit of bringing it to a dose 
is principally due to two friendly chiefs, Opothlo - Tohola and 
Jhn-Boy. 

': I have been very tardy about building my house, etc.; the fact is, 
the Greek war distracted the whole country so much that it was im- 
possible for me to do anything about it I could not procure a lot 
with which I was pleased, and thought I liad better postpone buying 
for a while. I had rather go to housekeeping than to '* board ont»" 
and shall consequently rent a house and lot» provided it is perfectly 
agreeable to you, which I shall presume to be the case unless yon 
say otherwise. 

When you write, pray don't forget the few little ** preliminaries " 
I mentioned in my last letter. I should like to have all these little 
affairs adjusted and understood. 

'^What in the world " is the reason that Rush has not answered 
my letter! Not the scratch of a pen have I received from him since 
we parted in New York. lias he forgotten met Is it accidental or 
is it intentional t . It can't be. He must either not have r^eived 
my note, or else his answer is written and never come to hand. Do 
tell him to write to me, his friend. 

Remember me dearly to Oonsin Nancy and my never-to-be-for- 
gotten friend Mr. Thorroule. Tell Oousin Mary Ann to walk Spanish 
and Charlie not to walk crooked. Give my love to your dear mother, 
and sister Mary. Do write to me, my dear Theresa, for I am almost 
cracy to hear from you. 

Good-night. Farewell, Theresa. 

J. Marion Sma. 
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UouiiT Unoi^ Alabama, A^gmd 91^ 1SS6. 

Mt dkab Thxuisa : I received jonr rery affectionate letter this 
morning, together with one from Bister Marion, and Annt Sallj, 
which have kept me on the " grin " all day. I don*t know what 
would have become of me if thej had not come to hand at the time, 
for Rush had left me for " Sweet, sweet home ^ alxnit two hours 
before. I scarcelj can tell how the last week has slipped awaj. 
Rash (mj dearest friend), I most saj, has been as liberal with me in 
his visit as I conld have asked, considering he had been absent so 
long and was so anxious to get back, fie ran around with me eight 
dajs, and when he left I had on (I am told) a face about a yard long, 
but my gloominess was wholly dissipated on the reception of your 
kind letter* Indeed, Theresa, if yon only knew how much yod 
could and have contributed to my happiness and contentment by 
writing, I feel conOdent that you would most assuredly exercise 
your pen more frequently. Don't understand me as complaining 
now, for I have already done that sufficiently. I would give any* 
thing, at least something handsome, if I could only recall the scold** 
ing letter I wrote you by your brother Rush. Ton will receive this 
tiiough before ho con got home. Oonsider, then, that I recoil every <^ 
thing in the shape of a quarrel which I have unfortunately written 
by him. I am sorry that I did not put it off a while longer, but 
really I Iiod despaired of ever receiving the scratch of a pen from you 
again. I say that I recall, for '* I know that you, too, are of a forgiving 
disposition.'* It gives me tlie greatest pleasure imaginable to know 
that you have spent your time so agreeably during the summer, for 
naturally enough I am only hsppy in proportion as 1 know that you 
are so ; there is nothing surprising in the qrmpathy existing between 
two kindred souls, particularly when tliey are on the eve of being 
amalgamated, united into one. ^It was certainly from a knowledge 
of this that we nre told in divine revelation to "laugh with those 
that laugh, and weep with tliose that weep.'* But I perceive that 
I am becoming grave. 

Your Uncle Wash snd Miss Raigan I Well, I was truly a little 
surprised, but very agreeably so. I say to him, Davy Crockett like, 
*' go ahead." We will certainly have '* big doings " in old Lancaster 
this fall if Rush and Miss Mourning, your Uncle Wash and Miss 
Raigan, etc., etc., should make it out '* The more the merrier,** as 
the saying is, and I don*t care how many there are. Why don*t 

17 
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•omebodj qpur George up. I rappoee, thongfaf tluit he is too maoh 
devoted to hit profeesion to be guiitj of enj thing like thig kind of 
gallantry. I am sorry for those Lanoaster bojs, they are as bad off 
for some object to bestow their affections on aa the young men of 
Alabama; they woold do well to import a few lassies, or at loasti to 
transport them. . I shoold like very much to see the young man in 
Sumter yon say looks so much like me, for I have never yet seen 
a piece of flesh I thought myself to resemble except one, and he wai| 
as ugly as sin and wicked aa Satan ; physically, perhaps, there was a 
resembianoe, but, morally, I muat say there was. none, for (I think) 
I am not half as bad aa I used to be. I don^t allow that Sumter 
youngster to look Uhe me, and — ^but no matter~I feel mischievoua 
this evening anyhow, am a pri? ileged character in the way of talk- 
ing and writingp Sipters, Ybginia, Aunt Sally and all were very 
well on the 8tli inst., and had nothing to do but vi«it, as this is tlie 
month of vacation^ . Father had paid th^m a visit of five days, and 
they were delighted.. Sally tells me to ** have patience," that ''De- 
cember *V will be here before long, etc., sh^ says she has bought yon a 
>* bridal present " which she intended sending by father. The up* 
pointment of the special day you have so kindly and liberally given 
to me, that I designate " Wednesday, the fourteenth of December,** 
provided, etc. Remember Uie fourteenth. I presume you will have 
four attendants, as it is the. order of the day (it will suit me per- 
fectly whether we have half a dozen or none at all). I expect Rush, 
Frank Massey, Bill Davis and Le Massey, all doctors. That will be 
a real physical wedding. I have said nothing to Rush about it aa 
yet ; . I can talk to anylnxly else with greater freedom on this topic, 
and yet with him I am always under the greatest restraint *"Tia 
strange.** I am not tired of writing, but I suppose you had as leave 
atop reading, I therefore accommodate you. Give my love to your 
dear mother. I, expect to trouble her with a brief letter some di^, 
provided I can bring my courage up to the point 

Farewell, my dear Theresa. • 

J. M4.K10N Sims. 

IfopMT Meios, Aladama, October 10, 1836, 

On, my dear Theresa, I received your very affectionate letter 
day before yesterday, and you can*t possibly imagine the effect it 
)iad on my spirits. Since I wrote to Brother Wash, I am torry to 
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•07 I have had a aeobbd relapse ; however, it lasted hat four days, 
and I am now itnproyiog rapidlj. I am ahle to walk across mj 
room (which is ahont 12 feet), and can sit straight in hed (without a 
prop) whenever I eat Yon maj perhaps tliink this is getting along 
slowly, hnt I assure 7011 1 feel prond that I am ahle to say this much. 
I was talcen sick on the 8d of Septetnher, and have heen prostrated 
over since, a span of five weeks. I am reduced to nothing hut skin 
and hones ; it could not have heen otherwise, for 1 have heen literal!/ 
physicked to death. Once, while so sick, 1 thought that I was going 
to die. When in health I have always heen of the opinion tliat I 
could face death without an/ dread, hut there is a grand difference 
hetween one's feelings while Messed with a strong and healthy con- 
stitution and when the l>ody is emaciated, worn down hy disease, 
and covered with a cold, clammy perspiration, with a mind corr^ 
spondingly prostrated ; then is the time that death appears in all its 
terrors to the mind of him who feels conscious that his course of life 
has not heen in consistence with all the Just principles of moral and 
religious rectitude, and then tlie idea of dying among strangers. 
Oh, it*8 tcrrihle heyond description I I have written till I feel very 
fc^hle and must conclude. As soon as I am ahle to travel from here 
to Oarolina I intend to leave here, hut it will he some considerable 
time first, perhaps not hefore the 2(Hh November. If I should im- 
prove faster than I expect, I shall come sooner. ' ' ■ - 

Rcase Prin and the doctor passed through this place last night 
Mr. and Mrs. Uoward and most of their famllj have heen sick, but 
are now well or improving, MoKlnxie's flunily have all been healthy. 
J am extremely sorr/ indeed to hear that I>r. Brown is dead, and 
that Lancnster has been so wretchedly idckly. Br. Tom's match 
surprised me no little I assure you. How do Dr. Wash and Sum- 
ter make itt Ilave the colonel and the Bumtor widow made a 
bargain or nott Hu!«h will understand why I have not written to 
him. Please give Rush, your dear mother, and sister Mary, and all 
the family my love. I received a letter from Sister Miriam this 
morning dated 20th September. All were then well, though at a loss 
to know why I had not written to them. When I get straight PU 
make the mails groan with letters, for time lost must be made up. 

I must bid you adieu, my head grows dizzy. 

Farewell, my dear, dear Theresa. 

J. Mabioh Sms. • 
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^ Istter to Mi Fathmr qfUr hU £§nmal U 2f$m York 

},(,. Mt DKJLB Fatiibb : At Uft I have lome good pews to write 700, 
foch ai I never ezpeoted till ^itLin the lest month. I oonfeM I 
em eorprieed at it, and perhaps yon may be so too. I am still not 
Qnly living, but feel like a tolerably sound man ogam. I have never 
been so nigh well since I lost my health, last March was five yearn 
ago. I know I can not write yon better news than this, and nothing 
that should unite us more perfectly in lifting our hearts in thankftil- 
ness to Uim who orders all things wisely and well. 

It is strange how often I have been raised up, when it seemed 
impossible for me to live ; and yet not strange when I see the finger 
of God directing so plainly a destiny which I pray may be profitable 
to others on earth, and profitable to me in eternity. These aflSio- 
tions lire necessary to my spiritual welfare, they are necessary to 
my useftilness here, and are not the result of mere accident 1 know 
full well that I have a mission to fulfill — one to which my life is 
most willingly devoted — but which should not interfere with my 
looking forward to a purer existence hereafter. 

You and I, my dear father, have both boon very bad men, con- 
sidering we were almost faultless in all the duties and relations of 
life. We have been mere maraliiU, We thought ourselves as good 
as anybody, and far better tban most people. We never dreamed of 
our own sinfulness and utter unworthiness. Instead of looking to a 
Saviour for help, we have felt in our own hearts a plea of self-right- 
eousness, which makes us occupy a more dangerous ground than the 
out-breaking sinner. Because it is hard for us who are good moral- 
ists to see our depravity, while the blasphemer and law-breaker 
may all at once be perfectly overwhelmed at the contemplation of 
tlie enormity of his transgressions. 

When we occupy such a dangerous position, one so securely for- 
tified, how are we to be brought to terrost How are we to ao- 
knowledge that we are rebels, that we have token up arms against 
our Father f lie has said that nothing but on unconditional iumn' 
der will suit Him, and He has pointed out the only way thst lie will 
receive our approach. The Baviour is the way. But have we 
chosen the way? or have we come up presenting our own merits 
and pleading our own Justification? Fathers are generally forgiving 
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— 700 know that— for jon have had to forgive maob. Bat Onr 
Father in Ileayen is more forgiving tlian all others. He has to use 
diflFerent means witli bis several rebellions children, according to eir- 
camstanocs. With those who are strongly fortified on the almost 
nnapproaohable hill of morality, nothing bat the strongest artlDerj 
will do any good^small arms are of no ase. They are only scomed| 
laaghed at It reqaires long gans of the largest size. 

Our lives, my dear father, have been very similar. Oar saccess- 
es and contented lot in early life and oar moral sort of religion were 
alike. Oar reverses of fortane and oar afflictions have been simi- 
lar, occarring aboat the same period of oar career. 1 • 

Father, these reverses and afflictions are the long gans, whose 
work of demolition shonld long ago have broaght as to terms. See 
what afflictions I have passed tbroagh in the last fodr years. 'Till 
the death of oar little Merry I knew no great tronble (save the one 
that gave yoa and me so mach anhappiness). Since then what have 
I not saffered. My physical diseases were not so great as JoVs, 
bat then they seemed almost mOre than I coold bear; With these 
came the maltreatment and persecatlonsof my own brothers-in-law ; 
then money tribalations; then disappointments In men; then an 
exile from home and fHends ; a separation from the father whose 
declining days I had fondly hoped to have rendered pleasant and 
happy; then diffionlties, disappolntmeiits, obstacles and trlbnlationi 
here, which, saperadded to my real physical saiferlngs, almost drove 
me to the mad-hoase ; all troables of such coantless variety that I 
care not to recall them except In general terms. Bat I see the fin- 
ger of God in all, and I feel that it was absolntely necessary for me 
to have passed throagh precisely what I have to make me what I 
am. One blow less wonld hanlly have produced the desired effect 

I have said, father, that oar lives and fortanes have not been 
dissimilar. My own happy lot and sabseqaent reverses I have 
briefly reconnted. Bear with me while I as briefly bring to mind 
yoars. I tread apon sacred ground, but it is one that a dutiful son 
may well survey with an affectionate father. Ton were a good 
moral man, fulfllling admirably all Uie duties of life. As a son, hus- 
band, fatlior, master, private citizen or pabllc officer, yon were 
faultless. Tou know It Yon felt It, and In your heart yon told 
your Heavenly Father so. Yon rested your claims to a better world 
hereafter upon ydar own good deeds here. Yon felt not the need- 
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of a Sayiour (I Jadg«, of coarfe, from your put life, aod by looking 
into my own heart), for they who fed the need of a physician call 
oat for help. 

Qod prospered yon. lie gave you health. He bleas^d you with 
a wife who was a model for her son. lie gave you a most inter- 
eating family of children, in whom your heart was wrapped up, ao4 
for whose education you labored and sacrificed yourself as only a 
good father could do. He gave you warm and true friends. Ko 
man «Mr had better. He gave you success in all the mere earthly 
objects of life. But did all this bring you nigher to the good Giver 
of all these good gifts. Did you fed that they came from Him. 
Did you feel that in yourself you were unworthy, that you could 
not come directly to Ilim pleadiog your own good works, and thai 
you must approach Uhn through a Mediator and fed your need of a 
Saviour. I can not recall any evidences of this during this time of 
prosperity, Qod wanted to bring the heart of so good a man aa you 
nearer to Him. Intrenched as you were on the great hill of mo- 
rality, he could not do it by any very gentle means. Having tried 
all other means, the heaviest artillery was opened upon yon. The 
death of a beautifal boy, ten years old, was the first Absalom I IIow 
it wrung your heart I Boarcdy less than did the death of Absdonii 
the brat of poor old David! Was this all? oh, no! would to God 
it had been enough. The batteries were opened, and nothing but an 
unconditiond surrender would be sufficient. What next? A few 
unimportant reverses, a few disappointments in men, much anxiety 
about worldly aflfairs, defeat, annoyances, dl in quick succession, 
and then came the great and fatd blow — the death of my mother. 

, # 

79 Madisov Avxnus, Nxw Toax, Dseembar iS^ J8S4* 
. Mt DKJLBTasBBSA: We are all getting on as well as it is poa- 
sible for us to do in your absence. Wo try to do the best we can. 
Knickerbocker is less fretful to-night than he has been at any time 
since you left. Of course you know he has been fretting only be- 
cause he misses you, and not in consequence of the yacoination, for 
that is drying up. Mrs. McO. washes and drosses the little follow 
every morning. I don't see him as often as I expected. Mary 
brought him down yesterday afternoon aftor her return from school. 
She says they had a big time at the school yesterday. The presen- 
tation to Miss Miller of a silver pitcher by her pupils was made, when 
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she resigned her charge, amid a general bellowing of the joong 
animals. I hope her sacceaior roaj be aa oompetent and as good 
aa she is. It*8 a great loas to ns to part with her, and I can not bn^ 
feel yerj anzions about the new snperintendent. 

Granyille went to Flatbash io-daj, and begged me to let him stay 
with Johnny during the whole vacation, till Tneadaj week, the 2d 
of January, bat I told him it wonld not be proper for him to tire 
tlie good people out entirely, and he mnat come home on Wednes- 
day. Ton and Harry, Bharpey and Fanny all being absent, makes 
quite a vacuum in our family circle, llary and Eliia are nice girb. 
They behave with great propriety. They are quiet and digniOed. 
They remain mostly in their rooms, occasionally sit awhile in the 
oflBce. I canH help praising them up a little even to their mother. 
You very well know that I am not in the habit of praising either 
of them, so you may feel sure that it is fh>m no disposition to flat* 
ter. I am makhig up my mind to change their musio teacher, al- 
though I have not mentioned it to either of them. Having the opin- 
ion that I do of madame, and knowing what yon think of her, I 
don't think we should retain her as a teacher after this quarter. 

Gold ! .cold I gloriously cold I The weather is magnificent It 
has been intensely cold ever since you left ilrst-rate hog-killing 
time. I know they wonld be glad of a touch of this sort of weatlier 
round about Montgomery. It is now midnight, and It Is sleeting 
hard— too eold to ^now-^but, while I am luxuriating in th^ oold, it 
earrios distress into tlie haunts of the poor. The distress hereoan 
hardly be imagined. Several meetings of mechanics out of employ 
have been held in the park, and some most inflammatory ppeeches 
made, where the speakers were loudly oheered when they spoke of 
oppression of capital over labor, and the necessity, if.it came to the 
worst, of bursting the doors of storehouses and taking what they 
want. 

What a contrast between this country and the South. Here we 
have vagrancy and pauperism, and all its attendant ills of vice, crime, 
and degradation, which we never see in a slave population. Here 
I feel that the time may come when a man may not be secure In the 
accumulation or enjoyment of wealth. The great and good Peter 
Cooper says that the millionaires of this country have much to dread 
firom the popular voice ; that the time may come when the massef 
may vole away, oonflscate, aa it were, their hoarded wealth-^but 
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this is not the theme for a letter to yon. We are here and eaa*t 
help oonelTee. Providenoe haa plaoed na here and will^ I have no 
doubt, take care of ua. 

I haye been to see Mra. Peck to-night. She ia as coorageooi as 
erer. I find that she ia not onlj intereated in the hospital move- 
ment, bnt ahe ia feeling great intereat in my own boainese. She 
wanted to know whether I would go to see a lady friend of hor% 
who had been oomphdning for some time and waa not wholly tatia- 
fied abont her condition. So yon see how the great moyement will 
operate when we get it properly started; but money I money! 
money I How are we to live till I can get properly at work^I hare 
but two dollars ; don*t like to call on Mr. Olay for any more. My 
dothea are not good enough for me to make the appearance that I 
ought, considering my daima and protenaiona, so I am obliged to 
haye a decent auit, but how it Is to oome I don't know. Although 
I write thus, don't thhuk for a moment I am despondent; I never 
felt more confident of success or more cheerfuL I am not gloomy. 
I feel a power witliin me that ia irreaistible. 1 fed that I am in the 
hands of God, that I have a high and holy mission to perform, that 
his blessing has already crowned my efforts, and that He will in doe 
time raise up friends to assist me in my labors. This is coming 
abont daily. How differently am I situated fh>m what I was three 
months ago, and I am gaining power dmost hourly. 

jRfM. — Have been to hear Dr. Adams to-day. The new church 
at the foot of Madison Avenue was dedicated. Went there agsin 
to-night to hear Dr. Bethune, but the house was so crowded that I 
could not stand tlie heated, contaminated air of the place. I rather 
liked Dr. Adams. The cimrch is a good one to hoar in, and I would 
be willing to have a pew there if they are not rented at too great 
a price, 

Mrs. Groer has volunteered to call in hor carriage some morning 
soon, and take me down to Amity Street, and introduce me to some 
rich, working women who will help me with tlie hospital. One of 
the Oounoilmen cdled on me with Mr. Stuart yesterday, bnt I waa 
not at home. I am to see him soon. Mr. Stuart is to introduce 
me to the Mayor this week, and to several of the Oounoilmen, so 
you see the work goes bravely on. It would have ruined every- 
thing if I had left here for a month. 

1 pray God you may be able to arrange our affairs so as to secure 
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the dailj bread for a year to oome. Aboat the negroea— well, I 
tblDk it beat to aell then. We are boaod to do it aome time, aad I 
don't aee why it ahould be prooraatinated. Thej might not aell ai 
well aa tlioy wonld feome time ago, bnt I reckon they would brin^ 
good pricea if they were aold on time with good security; btit do 
aa you and Mr. Lncaa and father may on oonaaltation think beat 
We mast live, and my proaent poaition mnat be maintained here, let 
it cost what it may. I oan*t back ont, nor wonld I if I conld. The 
prise is too great, too glittering, not to be graq>ed when it aeema ao 
easy to do it. 

It is Christmas eve and midnight I have jast been up to th^ 
children's room. They are faat aaleep, and have hnng np atockinga 
near my bed for old Santa Olaua. How they will be disappointed 
in the morning. WeU, I most get them something to-moi^wJ 
Negroes and children always expect liberal prtfaenta on Ohristmaa. 
I was too busy yesterday to think of anch thinga, and to-day being 
Sunday puts it out of m^ power, even if I had money; What do I 
care for money — I have what is better than money, and what money 
can not buy, I have health. I feel that I have an honest heart, iwd 
a mind intent upon great and good pnrpoaea. I have a loving, ioon- 
flding wife. I have dutiftil and healthy children. I have friends i 
plenty, the comforta of a good home, and an almoat illimitable proa^ 
pect of Aituro nsofblneaa. Good God I waa ever man more bleeMd 
on this earth. ' Why, then, ahould I feel uneaay i^ moment abonl'l 
few hundred contemptible coppera, when I know that thia scarcity 
is but temporary, and that the time must soon come when' I shall 
have an abundance. r: -» ^\':' 

Kiss Harry foi^ me. Remember me to father, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lucas, and the lots of friends yon may aee, and believe me, my dear 
wife, ever your devoted husband, J. Mabion Snca. 

Mrs. EusA TmanA Snis, Montgomery, Alabama. 



79 HADisoa Avmui, Kiw Tosk. Dtcember iS^ 1864, 

Mt dbar Thbrksa : I have been at home all day. Mr. Stuart 
dined with us. We have, had rather a stupid time of it Mr. R. 
and myself played a game of chess Just before dinner* It waa too 
hard work, and I told him he could not rob me of another hour and 
a half so profitlesaly. He made the bheea a Ohristmaa preaent to 
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Marjr. To Eliia he ga?e a neat breast-pm, to Oanie aome oandiea. 
The other gfarb went down to see Mrs.. Bwexejr thia afternoon* 
Thej took tea with her, and Mr, S. caine home with them. Oarrie 
and the Kiitam children wont next door, and with the Oreeu ohU- 
dren have had quite a frolic since tea, while Mary and Eliia hare 
been np-stairs with Knickerbocker. I am tvXij repaid for yonr ab- 
sence, by having an opportnnity of finding out more of oar two old- 
est children. It is odd that a father should kpow so little of hia 
children, and unfortunate that he should be so incapable of under- 
standing and appreciating their true worth. Mary and Eliza botli 
exhibit so much good sense, such decorous deportment, such gentle- 
ness and such affection for each other, that I am quite in love with 
them. Willie is the best boy in ^he city. . He improves daily. It 
is really ridiculous to see Mrs. McOerren curling his hai^-hair tlint 
is so rudimentary that it requires a microscope to see it. His arm 
is getting well I think he is two or three pounds heavier than 
when yon left. Tell my Alabama boy that there is danger of the 
old Harry being supplanted by old Enick. 

Our household is getting on very well. The children were all 
allowed to dine at the first table to-day, and they behaved very 
well. Mrs. 8. gave them a big dinner. The Catholics had a great 
time last night. They had high mass at midnight and did not get 
home till about two o^clock, and poor o)d Mrs. D. has had the 
mulligrubs all day. Truly, I have never seen any one whose re- 
ligious duties BO mortify the flesh as do her fastings and prayers. 
She was never intended for a Catholic. Bhe is so only by accident 
and a forced habit 

I was complaining to you yesterday about my clothes. To-day 
I hunted up a coat that was laid aside last spring, and Mary Doyle 
gave it a good scrubbing, so that I have determined to make it 
carry me through the holidays rather than ask credit or borrow any 
more money, although I am satisfied that I ought to dross better 
than I do. But I feel that a clear head and a good heart are far 
better than fine linen and fine clothes. It's good to be poor, pro- 
vided that poverty does not oppress and wholly crush us out. I am 
Just about poor enough to he stimulated to extraordinary efforts ; 
yet I feel that if I was a little more distressed I could hardly bear 
it God in Ills mercy has, in my cose, most assuredly tempered the 
wind to the shorn lamb. Am I not peculiarly blessed f Does not 
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the light shine in npon onr darlcenod path as wo nevelr dreamed of 
seeing it? Is not the finger of God visible in all onr afflictions t ; la 
He not blessing ns more than we deserve t Oh, what a glorious 
thing it is to feel, to know, to realize that you are a blessed instm-. 
ment in the hands of God for the accomplishment of good I "When 
I pause to consider what I have done here, snd how it has b^en 
effected, I can not but acknowledge that an overruling Providence 
has wisely directed all things for the best When I look back and 
remember how m j heart quailed before tlie dangers that surrounded 
us, how I was Just on the eve of surrendering all as lost, how de- 
spair almost drove me to madness, and when 1 call to nodnd your 
gentle tones of encouragement, your blind and implicit reliance 
upon Divine Providence, your high moral fortitude aiid self-sacri- 
iicing efforts, dare I say I would hare had It otherwise? No, no. 
It is all for the best, and the time is not far distant when we shall 
rejoice that we have passed through tliis period of tribulation ; when 
we shall really bugh at the remembmnce of the tears of bitterness 
that were then shed. Was ever a man's wife more literally his 
ministering angol? Every period of my life, from youth to the 
present hour, attests the fact All that I am and hope to be I owe 
to you. How different would have been' my destiny but for the* 
influence exorcised by you I 

Indeed, my dear wife, I fear I am hardly a worthy lyusband ; 
but it is not in my nature to be a better one. 

May God bless you in your mission, and return you safely to 
your family, is the prayer of your devoted husband, 

J. Mabiov Bdib. ' 

Mrs. Eliia TmaiSA Sims, Montgomery, Alabama. 






19 Hadisou Avnnis, Kiw Toax, J^ecembtr $9^.1964, 
Mr DBAK Thbrisa : The more I think of the negroes, the more 
am I satisfied that it is wholly to their advantage to have good 
homes. Let them understand that is impossible for us to keep th^m, 
that our necessities will compel us to a sale at no distant day, per- 
haps in less than a year, and that it is better for them to have homca 
of their own selection than to be sold under a mortgage .t<> the 
highest bidder, for then they may fall into the hands of traders and 
be carried dear off. If we could afford to keep them,' we would be- 
glad to do so, but already are there mortgages on some of them, and 
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there is no telling when tbey may be foreclosed* It is tme thai the 
evil d$j m§j be postponed for a little while longer, bat it is oertain 
to comei and we only oonsult the interests of the negroes by asking 
them to select homes now. 
: Oupe mnst be sold, it matters not how things go, and all the rest 
had better make np their minds to it. As to Abby's coming here, 
I am satisfied it would not suit her. She would neyer be happy 
here, and then we would have to let her go back again, and really, in 
our eqabarrassed circumstances, tbe luxury of gratifying her would 
be entirely too expensive. If we had our own house, so we could 
give her a comfortable room and make her happy, we might think 
of bringing her. It seems to me tbe best plan is for tbem all to 
select their homes, and, if the persons they severally wish to live 
with are not able to pay down the purchase money, they can be sold 
on any reasonable time, by having payment secured by undoubted 
pi^er. : If they determine not to do this, they must take the conse- 
quence, and absolve us from blame, if by-and-by they should find 
cause to regret it. ^ Let tliem understand our straitened circum- 
stances, that we are obliged to live, that we have now no means but 
by sacrificing property, if our friends do not step forward and help 
us, and they will certainly see the dilemma in which wo are placed, 
that the proposition to soil tbem is not one of choice, but of dire 
necessity. Let tliem know that it would be to our advantage to re- 
tain them, as it would afford us an income from their hire which 
would be of great aBsist-ance to us. Let them know, too, tliat it lacer- 
ates our lioorts as much it does theirs to be compelled to the course 
we suggest. As you are there among them, I see that you have a 
diffioalt task before yon. My heart aches at its contemplation. 

The Sayne children are here. All's well. Knick is doing finely. 
He will captivate yon completely when yon get back again. Ilis 
hair grows finely. I should suppose it was at least a quarter of an 
inch long. Ton can see it without holding him sidewise in the sun. 
Tell the Alabama boy tliat the Knickerbocker brother sends a heap 
of love to him and wishes to see him. I hope Ilarry is a good boy, 
and that he will return home greatly improved by his extensive 
travels. 

I don't know what to make of Dr. J. lie has not written me a 
word about Mrs. 8. in a week. I suppose, however, that she is 
doing well or he would be clamorous for my presence up there. 
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Mr. R. ealls for the letter, so I miiet close. I canH pretend to 
particularice, where we he^e so manj friendsi hut Just remem- 
her me with gratitude to all. To them I owe everything. Bat 
foi^ their Just appreciation and tender care of me, when I needed It, 
1 could have done nothing. No roan ever had better or truer friends, 
and no man's heart was ever more bitterly wrung at separating Arom 
such. But it is all right This expatriation, as it were, almost 
made me mad, but now I would not have it otherwise. 

If ay God bless you, my dear wife, and return you safely to your 
affectionate husband, J. Mabiov Bnia. 

Mrs. Elisa Tbskesa Sims, Montgomery, Alabama. 

79 If ADisoir Avmin, Naw Toax, Jhetmber Si; 1864, ' 
Mt dbab TnaaasA : It is near midnight, and the old year is 
flickering out Ah I what saddening thoughts are always associated 
with the death, even of time. The birth of the New-Year brings with 
it bright hopes, the realization of which depends more upoti ourselves 
than we are spt to imngine. While we regret the misspent time of 
the old year, let us resolve to profit by past experience, and improve 
every moment of the new. We will soon be eld. What we do in this 
life must be done quickly. Look back. Eighteen years haye we 
been one, Onr lives have glided smoothly, happily. We have lived 
for each other. Mutual confidence and mutual love have made us 
as happy as it is possible for mortals to be. We have been blessed 
with dntiful, fine children. We have had all the comforts, nay, evetii 
the luxuries of life. We have had more than tlie average degree of 
health. We have been blesaed with IHends, and the great objdota 
of life with us have been eminently successful. ' Have we not inudi 
to be thankful for? Have we been really sufficiently so? Have we 
done onr duty to our children, to ourselves, to our God? We have 
not We have well and faithfully fulfilled all the other relations 
of life, but the moral culture of our children we have neglected, our 
own religious promptings we have smothered, and the whisperings, 
nay, the loud calls of the Holy Spirit we have slighted. ' Do'we 
not then stand self-condemned ? What, then, is to be done ? Repent 
and give our hearts to God. Let us try to do this and we shall fM 
that we are in the line of our duty. Why hesitate? Why widta 
moment ? A public profession of the religion that I know glows in 
your heart is all tliat is needed. The power of ybur example will 
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do more for the moral eleyfttion and religiOna ealtaro of the reat of 
na than whole Tolumea of aermona. Tour whole life ia a aermoo. 
Whj not, then, preach it f Yonr heart ia fall of religion. Ifhj not^ 
then, openljr declare it! If jou do not take the fimt atep forward, 
then we ahall remain in the darkneat and douht. Bat do jou miy 
there ia no church here for jroa to unite with f Thia poor ozonae 
can not eziat after thia. At last I have .foand the house of Qpd I 
waa willing to Tisit a aecond time — the man I waa glad to hear 
more than once. It ia Dr. Adama. Yoa can not hut he pleaaed 
with hiro. Religion ia a matter of culture. The preached word ia 
as neoesaarjr to the growth of grace as is rain to the growth of grain. 
Ah 1 mj dear wife, we have heen too happj in oarselyes to giro 
much attention to Spiritual affairs. But, while we are still happjr, 
let us not longer forget what is so palpahljr our dutj. 
. January 1, 1^55.— Fire hours of quiet rest have infused new life 
into me for the da/. What a heautiful, bright, glorious di^l The 
sun is Just rising, and all nature &yora the gajr aeason.. Eyorything 
is frozen up ; the streets are therefore drj and faTorable to pedea- 
triana. The air light, bracing and life-giving. What a da/ ia thia 
in New York I Whp will rejoice more than the ladies when ita 
rollicking Jollities are overt. Would you suppose I had the nomea of 
fort/-eight on my list of calls I I expect to get to about half a dozen 
places. You know how I hate mere idle compliments, bowing in 
and bobbing out. I would not go at all, but I may have a chance to 
drop a good word somewhere for the advancement of the cause^ the 
cause of poor suffering woman. This is at the bottom of my breast, 
it is at the top of my throat, it fills my brain. It is the grand moral 
object of my profcMional life. For thb I work, for you I live. 

Your affectionate husband, 

J. MAttiON Sims. 
Mrs. EuzA Tbsozsa Sims, Montgomery, Alabama. 

79 MiDisoa AvsNUi, Nkw York, January 7, ISS4, 

Mr DOAB Tdbbbsa : Your welcome New-Year*s letter was re- 
ceived yesterday, and afforded roe groat gratification to see how much 
better you are attending to the great objects of your mission than I 
could have done — while it would certainly have been almost ruinous 
for me to have left here. The work goes on bravely. Last night 
Mrs. Hatchings took mo to see Mrs. Dr. Marvin, a lady who waa 
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insiniroeDtiil in fonndiDg and noanagiiig the " Home of the Friend- 
leM." She IWm in Brooldjn, bat ia on a viait at Mrs. 8tone*a, who 
ia one of the Fifth Ayenae ariatooraoj. I never felt better, and 
they gave me scope to explain all mj plans. Mrs. }L will booome a 
co-worker, and will Join Mrs. Peck and others, and I think, ftom 
the great interest manifested bj Mrs. Stone, that she too will Join 
in the movement. To-morrow morning, at half past nine o'clock, I 
am to coll at Mrs. Stone's to aooompanj Mrs. M. to see Mrs. Haw- 
kins, who waa the prime mover, the real mother of the '* Ilome.** 
I pray God to give me wisdom, the power of language, and tact to 
enlist her and others on the side of this great hamanitary move- 
ment 

Next to yon and onr children standa in my affections the success 
of tills glorious mission. When I look into my heart I do not see 
that my raotives are at all selfish. The only selfishness that I fed 
is the desire to do good, to be a benefactor of my race, and I sin- 
cerely pray that my labors may be blessed, so far aa they tend to 
relieve snffering humanity, to advance the cause of science, and to 
elevate the condition of the medical profession. You can under- 
stand me. The world moy not It is a glorious thing to feel that 
yon are above the dross and glitter of mere pageantry. Money is 
trash, and may be blown away by the wind. Honors are evanea-. 
cent, and may be snatched by another. Even reputation* may be 
tarnished by the slanderous tongue of an envious villain^ but the 
proud consciousness of rectitude, coupled with true benevolence,' 
lives in the heart of its possessor, and is aa immortal aa the. soul 
itself. • .p . . 

I have heard to-day three good sermons. The morning and 
evening ser?iccs at. Dr. Adams's. I like him -very much, and lam 
sure you will be pleased with him. The pews there ore to be sold 
on Wednesday night. I foor they will exclude us poor folks from 
the church. I hope, however, we shall olways be able to find a 
place there whenever we wish to worship with them. The after- 
noon service I attended at Dr. Van Ness's in Twenty-first Street 
near Sixth Avenue, where the Rev. Mr. Ouyler preached to young 
women on their Christian duties and destiny. It waa a very elo-. 
quent address. Mr. B. generally goes to church with me. * I have 
become quite attached to him, and also to Mr. D., who I find to be a 
very clever fellow indeed. 
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'''I reoeWed a letter from Mn, WetUoe two dajs ago. Bhe had 
arrlTed aafeljr ; toand all weU. Bhe irtm a ibow in Hnntfrillei and 
le e mi to' have been lionlaed. ICra. Odeai her oooaln, will oome on as 
toon aa ihe heara that there la room in the honae for her. 
( ' The ehildren are all well, and Willie ia the beat ohild I ever taw; 
Ifarj stnflb him all the time. She keepa him choolc fdll. He haa 
no time to be bad. He eats and ileepa, laagha and grows fat Yon 
will hardljr know him when jon get home, and I am sure he wiU 
hardly know jon either. He ia tlte admiration of the hoosohold, 
and tell Harry he b becoming quite a pet with his papa. 

Remember me, my dear wife, kindly to all our friends, and, be- 
lieve me, yoor devoted honband, J. Mamov Sine. 

Mrs. SusA Tbirisa Sims, Mootgomery, Alabama. 

P. S.-r-We are all aa anxious to have yon at home as yon can 
be to get here, but don*t yon think you had better take a week 
lon^t and make a pop call on Aunt Betsey and Sister Mary. Think 
of it J.M.a 



19 Madisom Atskus, Kiw Toas, JoHuar^ $, 1866. 

M't diab TniKiSA : Your letter of the 20th makes me easy on 
a very important matt^r^tho money for which Mr. Lucas is my 
security; and what I owe him. Oertainly this removes a great 
weight from us, and I can not feel thankful enough in being blessed 
with so good a friend. I know you will do what is exactly right in 
reference to the negroes. Sell what are necessary for immediate 
purposes. They will be sacrificed, bat no matter, we must live, let 
it cost what it may. 

Times are tight, but, thank God, we have good friends, some 
means, and a stout heart I have never felt firmer. Indeed, I am 
getUng stronger in my position every day. I have had several con- 
sultations since you left To-day saw a case of ovarian disease. 

I have Just returned from a visit to Mrs. Gilbert, the wife of the 
elegant and efficient clerk of the Board of Education. She volun- 
teered to help me in the hospital movement, and is willing to take 
a place on tbe Executive Oommittee. She is a working woman. 
Haa brains aa well as a heart To acquire so efficient a woman ia a 
good evening's work for the great cause. I did not get through 
with my calls yesterday, and tliat was the reaaon of my calling on 
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Mrs. Gilbert to-nigbt. I told jov In my letter yeeterdtj tbtt some 
good wonld come out of tbeee New-Tear*t calls. Two dajs in the 
year mark as as a pecoliar people— the Ist of Maj and the lit of 
Jannarjr. On May-day eyerytbing and CTcrybody is en diihdbUle^ 
bat on New-Tear*s day all is prim and tidy. • i; 

Bat for Dr. StUlman I sboald bare made a booby of myself stay-^ 
ing at home all day, after calling on three or foar of oar neighbors. 
He came in and said I was going to- do a very stapid thing If I re- 
mained at home, and so with bim I had to go. .We called together 
at Mrs. Dodge's, Peter Oooper's, Oartls*s, and some others of the 
upper-ten, when I got fairly in for It and continued calling till after 
nine o'cloolc. And I found ont that the ladies, after getting every- 
tiling ready, are really disappointed if their friends do not come. 
So yon see Dr. Btillman saved me from making the silly mistake of 
staying at home. I went to thirty-three places, and got home more 
sober than some of my friends. Mary and Elisa received yoar calls, 
and entertained yoar friends with sweetmeats and hot coffee. I 
had long cozy times at Mrs. Pryor*s, Mrs. Kate Emmet's, Mrs. 
OIny's, Mrs. Hatching's (tell Miss Martha they all looked well 
tlioro), and at Mrs. Orane's. 

Well, I mast brag a little about Knick. He is the best boy of 
his age in New York, and ho grows so rapidly you will not know 
him when yon get home. Mrs. MoOerren takes great [>ains with 
him, and makes him look very nice indeed. I think him much bot« 
ter-looking than Harry was at the same age. ' 

There's luck in leisure. I liope Miss Mary will have a good tim6 
of it, and that her home will be as good as she deserves, and her life 
as happy as it is possible for a married woman's to be. ' 

Sorry to hear that Pu$$ has been Thf Ured^ but of coarse this 
gives Mrs. W. a fair chance to come out, as nh€ could not now be a 
rival of her daughter. 

I go to Portland to-morrow. Hope I shall get a letter fVom you 
before I leave. 

Tlie children started to school to-day. Tliey like Miss Miller's 
substitute pretty well. I hope she will prove worthy of her high 
trust. 

Two things I want yoa to do. Oct Mr. Powell to put up some 
new pine (heart pine) boards ai our little Merry's grave, to mark 
the phice yet a while longer. I hope we will soon be able to get 
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Mr. Bwecej to pat op something' handsome for us ia the way of a 
monumeat. The other is, to hring with jroa jonr picture, painted 
when joa were aeventeen jeart old. Don't forget it. Yon can 
roll it round iomething. Well, take a sheet of pasteboard and roll 
it up so as to make it about six inches in diameter, and then roll 
the picture round this. Don't forget it. I have set my heart on it. 
I Just want to see how much better-looking you are now than you 
were at seventeen, that's alL Take your time to come home. Make 
your visit as agreeable as it is possible under the droumstancea. 
Don*t let anything either there or at home mar the pleasure of the 
trip. Your affectionate husband, 

J. Mabion Siiiis. 

P. 8. — Shall go to OonnecUcut to-morrow. Oan not write again 
for two days. 

79 Madisom Avnus, New Yoas, January 25, 18654 

t Mt dsab Thirisa : Yesterday was Sunday. I had received a 
message from Mr. Thorpe (Tom Owen, the bee-hunter) the night 
before to call over to Brooklyn and see Mrs. T., who had been sick 
for the last six or eight weeks. I went early, and after I fulfilled 
my mission I stepped across the street to hear . . . thunder. Ills 
church is a plain brick one, with a gallery extending forward cov- 
ering nearly half the area of the ground- floor, and giving it very 
much the appearance of a theatre with its parqoette below and 
amphitheatre above. It was crowded, and be was playing to an 
appreciative audience. His preaching is simply acting. I am sure 
it is no( prejudice in me when I say I can not believe that he pos- 
sesses the first ray of spiritual religion. lie seems to roe to be a 
purely pulpit demagogue, and I Judge not from any preconceived 
opinion of the man, but from yesterday's observation of him. 

But, enough of this, the sworn but harmless enemy of his 
country. I intended to go to chnrch in the afternoon (as I had 
gone to the theatre in the rooming), but I missed it. I had to 
call and see Jos. Orecr, and Mr. O, and myself got into an old- 
fashioned southern talk about everybody and everything that we 
knew in common, and so the time whirled on so rapidly that as I 
returned home the people were returning from church. But Mr. 
B., Mr. D., and myself all went lost night down to Twelfth Street, 
near Sixth Avenue, to hear the Rev. Dr. Murray, of Elizabcthtown. 
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• Well, tlio bospltal moyement Everj spare moment of ro j time 
is pat in. On Sttnrda/ morning Mr. Staart toolc me oTor to see 
Alderman Tnclcer, who immediatelj comprehended the whole 
scheme, and is to come here at nine o^dook to-night to have a long 
war-talic on the subject He says he will introduce me to all the 
aldermen and councilman that it is important for me to know, so 
that everything shall be prearranged ond well understood before it 
comes up before the OounciL Alderman Tucker lives right oppo- 
site Mrs. 8. in Tliirtieth Street, so as I was In the neighborhck)d I 
called to see her. She seems to feel like she had known us always, 
went into regular ecstatics at seeing me, aaked a thousand anxioue 
questions, promised to introduce me to the wife of Alderman Mott, 
and insisted that I should go and see Mrs. Doremns, which I have 
determined to do. So I called at Professor Barker's to see Dr.* 
Doremus and inquire when I might find his good mother at home ; 
and by this accidental call I have made a fHend of Mrs. D., and the 
doctor has promised to introduce me to some two or three otlier 
ladies who will co-operate. My whole plans have received an im- 
petus and assumed an importance by my labors since yon left that . 
they did not possess before. 

. The children are all well, and Knick is the best boy in the dty.^ 
Although we are as anxious for yon to get home as yon are your- 
self, still let not our condition hurry or divert your plans. A week 
longer is as nothing t^er it it ffone. So make yourself as happy as 
you can and come when you get ready. The children all send love 
to mother and Harry. ^ 

Believe me, my dear wife, ever your devoted husband, 

J. Mabion Sma. 
Mrs. EusA Thiiuesa Sms, Montgomery, Alabama. 

79 MADisoir Avwui, Niw Tobk, Jamunj $i, 1866. 
Mt DK/iR Tiikresa: Tour letters of the 16th to Mary, and of 
the 17th to mo, arrived yesterday. I have felt distressed, first, be- 
cause Harry has been sick, and, second, because it necessarily de- 
tains yon from ns longer thUn we expected ; but I have been more 
distressed because I was so sore that you would get off by the 8Sd 
that I had ceased to direct letters to Montgomery, and the last two 
written had been dispatched to Lancaster, supposing thai th^. 
would meet yon there. Thus yon have been so long withont leU.' 
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tors that I fear joa will make jbnnelf mmeoeflMuril/ anxioiu about 
borne. ' We are all in a uagnifloent state of preserration, espeoialljr 
old Ejiiok, wbo fottens dailj, and is said to be not onlj good-look- 
ing, bat tbe best obild in tbe dtj. Fannie and Oarrie Sbarpe, Elisa 
and Mar/ are all well ; but Marj bas bad a cold, for wbiob I haye 
kept ber at borne a wbole week. 8be is now oyer it, and would 
bave gone to scbool to-daj bat for tbe grandest snowstorm I ever 
witnessed. It began to snow earlj tbis morning, and continoed tbe 
wbole day witbout tbe slightest iDtermlssion. We bad no snoir 
last winter as deep as tbis. Notwitbstanding it is more tban a foot 
deep, I baye to-nigbt walked nearljr tbree miles and baye talked 
aboat two boors. I encoontered a real old bardsbell, a regnlar old 
fogjr, to-nigbt, in Mrs. Mason of Second Street, wbo bas been for 
npward of tbirty years one of tbe managers of tbe Marion Street 
Lying4n*Asylam. ^ Sbe coaldn*t oo-operato or sympatbize with aoy 
moyement tbat was not based npon tbe fact of tlie ** patients being 
able' to produce a certifloato of good cbaracter." Yon oagbt to 
baye seen tbe good old woman witb ber narrow-mioded views pitch 
into tbe *^ Woman's Hospital '* movement as soon as sbe welcomed 
me. I tbink yon woold bave felt a little provoked; bat if yon 
coald baye seen tbe change in ber tone when I left you would bave 
been amply repaid, for we parted first-rate Mends. She invited me 
to come and see her agaio, and recommended me to see Mrs. Ood- 
wise and some other ladies, and said, as she now fally understood 
tbe principle of action, she would take great pleasure in recommend- 
ing to all her fi-iends to aid in getting up the Woman's Hospital. 

To-morrow night I am to spend at Mrs. Benedict's, with Mr. 
Gilbert and Mr. Stuart, when we are to draw up just such a 
charter as we want granted by the Legislature. The next night I 
am to go wilh Mr. Peck to see Qonoral Mather, who is one of the 
Peter Oooper reformers, and is an influenthil man in the Board of 
Oonnoilmen. To-morrow, at ten o'clock in the morning, the own- 
er of one of the brown-stone bouses, acUoining the one in which 
Mrs. Seymour lived year before last in Fourth Avenue, is to call 
and see me about renting said house for the temporary Woman's 
Hospital. Mrs. Peck went all through the house yesterday, and 
ssid it would answer first rate, and I shall take it at a thousand 
dollars. So you see everything goes on bravely. I am getting on 
with the doctors most magnificently. Professor Oilman called to 
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see me the other daj, and invited me to deliver a leotore on mj 
operations before his class. I accepted the polite inyitation, and 
will do it on next Batnrdajr week, bj which time, perhaps, jov may 
be at home. You canH imagine how our IHcnd Btuart orows over 
the ** fighting of the chickens," as he terms it His whole energies 
are now bent on onr hospital plans, and he brings me dailj in con- 
tact with snch men as I ooold never reach bpi for and through 
him. 

This is a glorioos morning. It is bright and beantifol. I am 
now at the middaj of roj life. The snn will soon turn toward the 
horizon, and I must work hard to make mj Ufe nsefnl. I liare no 
time to waste. If I should be blessed with health I can not calcu- 
late on accomplishing anjthing after sizt/ ; indeed, in fifteen years 
I shall be a real old fogj. ** Now is the day and now is the hour." 
What I do must be done soon. I don*t doubt for a moment the 
success of the great object of my life. I only fear the failore of iny 
health ; but I am now well, and I pray God to continue his bless- 
ing on my efforts. Give me health, and even without money I 
shall accomplish wonders with the aids now at my command. I 
shall write again to-morrow, although you may not get the letter. 
I am only sorry that I did not continue to write to you at Mont^ 
gomery. Truly your devoted husband| ' ^ 

J. lUnoir Bins. ^ 

Mrs. Elixa TmaiSA Sms, Montgomery, Akbama. f ,^ -.„ 

19 MAmsoH AvBiius, Niw Ton, Mnuarg 18^ 1866. 

Mt dkab Wifk : Only a line can I write,, because your letter of 
the 10th received to-day Is so absolutely imprecative and imperative 
on late hours that I dare not disobey your gentle mandates, which 
yon very well know I have always heeded as a good husband 
should. 

Whatever you do about the negroes is aU right I don*t allow 
myself a moment's thought, further than the anxiety I might natu- 
rally feel about the trouble it gives you, my model wife. . 

I was glad to hear that my poor, puny chick had at last ventured 
to cat one dinner. I hope ^e has continued steadfast in the good 
work. 
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• • • • ^ * 

' I wii r^oioed to hear yoa laj joa would run OY«r io (MmnlNifl 
to lee Aunt BetMjr. • Oaa't 70a write for Tan to oome and lee 700 
before 70a leave f As aiudocis aa I ahall be for your return, let me 
inplore jroa not to come bome withoot oalUng to aee siater Marj, 
if 70a abonld loae a f6rtoigbt*8 time bj it ; alio go to Oolambia. 
;* We are getting on first-rate. Tbe mnslcal httle *« Nightingale ** 
is tbe only one bere tbat don*t miss yoo. Willie is a little sick. 
It*s bis teeth ; nothing more. Tbe rest of ns well, hot, my dear 
Theresa, I am in the greatest state of alarm about our dear good 
friend, Mrs. Doremns. I bare been wretchedly unhappy about her 
all day. She is yery ill, but, as sick as she was, she allowed me to 
go to her room at 10 o'clock last evening to report to her the good 
success of my mission before the grave and reverend seigniors of the 
State Senate. She was too ill to see me to-day. I have been down 
twice to ask after her. Mrs. Oodwise saw her yesterday. Ah I two 
such children of Qod can afford to talk calmly of death and a glori- 
ous eternity, aa they did. Tlieir lamps are all trimmed, and ao 
should ours be. 

How happy should we fed In the friendship of two such good 
mothers. • 

If I don't have time to write to*morrow (ond I hardly think I 
ahall), Mary will write to lot you know about Mrs. Dorcmus. 

It's late, and I must close. Remember me very kindly to all 
friends. With love to ma and the children, believe me, my dear 
wife, over your devoted husband, J. Mabiov Sims. 

Mrs. Elisa TnsBiSA Bins, Montgomery, Alabama. 

79 Madisos AvEMira, Nsir Tork, Ftbrvar^ it, 1855, 
Mt DiAB TniBBSA : Mary wrote you yesterday, but I find she 
did not send her letter, which annoys me considerably, for, between 
US, you ought to have had a letter at least on alternate days. 

We are all well, literally so, not half-way so. Nightingale and 
Willie are real pictures, while Harry is a rushing reality. We are 
getting on well, and, as anxious as we may be to have you at home, 
let me entreat you not to return till you have made a visit to Aunt 
Betsey and sister Mary. This I insist on, and I would Hire it very 
mnch if you could make up your mind to run over to Oolumbia for 
a day, but this I will not insist upon. 

I have Just got home from a tour of observotion and civil engi* 
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fleering. Have made Tisits to-night to Governor iRajmond, Mr. Ben-' 
edict; Dr. IVilkes, Dr. Fmnois, Dr. Mott and Dr. Hoeaok, and with 
the four first named haVe been maturing oar plans of operation.'' It 
seems that Providence has given power over the verj men that are 
absolutely indispensible to the success of our great scheme. • ' • 

I have a part for each to act, and no one of the mighty 6ombi-' 
nation could well be substituted for the other. Benedict is wiser 
than all. ' 

I can hardly, my dear wife, realize the truth of the great drama 
that is now being enacted. Why we should have been translated 
from our happy Southern home and if arm-hearted friends and 
placed here under the circumstances now surrounding us. is tral/ 
enigmatical. . 

Let us bow with humility to the will of Ilim who In His wis- 
dom has ordered all this, and as you used to say *'for the best^" 
even when it seemed to my dull virion to be for the worst ' Do yon 
still think it was for the best! Ah, it is best for us individually, 
only if it humbles us. 

It is late and I must stop. Do you ever see aunty! If so, re-' 
member me most affectionately to her. Also to other friends. 

Love to ma and the children, and believe me ever your devoted 

husband, ' 

J. Mauiov Sim0. ^ 

Mrs. Eliza Thzrzsa Sims, Hontgomeiy, Alabama. 

Letten written an hit Itrtt Trip to Europe. 

QuzsH^s Ham, Absuzeh, SooTLiim, Saturdajf^ Atigu&i 10^ 186L i' 
Look nt the ma)), my dear wife and children, and you will see 
that I am above the 67th degree of latitude, in a most delightful 
country and fine climate, except thst it rains too much. This has 
been one of the most profitable days I have spent since I left home,' 
and I would be amply repaid for my trip, were I now tf) return 
witiliout going further or seeing more. You know how I have 
fretted and worried about not getting the hospital up long ago. If 
I had succeeded as I desired, the whole structure would have been 
wrong in principle, and ruinous in Its practical workings. Now I 
shall return with enlarged views of hospital hygiene and hospital 
structure, and I can not but congratulate myself on what I supposed 
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to be YMry hard look. Troljr a good ProTidenoe oyemilM all our 
•etionai wbetber we will or not, 

Ifhwk I left Edlnboro jreelerdej, J esked Profeeeor Sjrme for a 
letter to Profeeeor PIrrie here, end lie eaid : ^ No.*' For e momeoi 
I wee ete^tledy but he finiehed the eentODce bj eeying: **Jt*e en- 
tirelj mmeoeeeer/, for the men in thie kingdom who don't know 
70a pn preeenting joor cerd, and who won't be gled to eee jrou, 1e not 
worth jonr eoeing;" and enre enough, when I got here, tlie splendid 
Dr. Pirrie gay* me the heartieet eort of a weloome, and said imme- 
dlatoly: " Yoall dine with me et five to-daj," and of oouno I eaid 
jee. At ten o'clock went to the Rojal Infirmary (which roeana 
a hoepitel with three hundred beds), where I eaw Profeeeor Keith 
perform a half doxen eurgical operatione, ae I have eoldom ever eoen 
equaled anywhere. After thie he ihowed me Uie hoepitol, end 
expatiated largely on ite unfitneee for ite purpoeee, pointing oat 
defeote, anggeeting.remediee for themi etc., etc., all of which will 
be ^zof^ingly valuable in oqnetrucUng our boepital. I leave here 
• to-morrow (Snndey) for Dundee, where there ie a very fine new 
hoepitel, which I am told has defeote that I mutt avoid. 

Dr. Simpeon eeked me to operate on a ceee or two when I return 
to Edinboro. I ehall then go to Glaigow, and return to my predoue 
Dublin for a few daye, where I have to perform several operatione. 
I forgot to toll you in any of my former letters thot Dr. Denham, 
a distinguished Dublin man, took me to see a lady requiring my 
opinion, and when I shook hands and said good- by she slyly lot drop 
a guinea into my palm. I said, **0h no, madam, I can't take your 
money. I do thie for my friend, the doctor." The doctor imme- 
diately said, " You must take it' ' I still declined. The lady looked 
confused and surprised. The doctor whispered in my ear, " Yon 
must take it, site will be greatly mortified to receive your voluablo 
opinion gratuitously." 60 I took it I thought it very funny, and 
wished it was the habit at home to get a guinea slipped into a fel- 
low's hand every time ho deserved It 

The doctors here keep no books, patients pay at every visit, and 
always pay a guinea ($5). I saw tlie great oculist and auHst, Mr. 
Wilde, haul out of his pocket, the day before I left Dublin, a great 
handful of one-pound notee which he had received during the day. 
All the doctors I have met as yet are well to do, live in the very 
beet style, and many of them are very rich ; but, if I write more in 
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this TeiD, yoa maj fear that there Is danger of m j eottiog tnj face 
toward the serrice of Mamraon. Not wiahing to diatren jroa in the 
least, I shall change the sabjeot 



ArndSoy, Augud 11, 

I falljr intended to leave here to-day on the 12.28 train, the 
onlj one on Sondajr. I wrote some letters to Dublin during the 
morning and went out at eleven to mail them. When I got into the 
street (Union Street), which is the Broadwaj of Aberdeen, it was 
crowded for nearlj a mile (its whole length) with well-dressed 
church-going people. After depositing mj letters in the post-office, 
having an hour to spsre, I concluded to follow the crowd to a church 
I had visited yesterday. A very young man (Just twenty-five) was 
occupying the pulpit. I surveyed the church and the people, and 
concluded to stay twenty minutes. They were ringing when I en- 
tered ; the sexton offered mo a seat, which I refused, preferring to 
stand in the aisle Just at tlie entrance. A placard hung by the door 
which I would like to see in all churches, because it assures a stran- 
ger a polite welcome, viz. : '* Strangers will please apply to the pew- 
openers, who will furnish seats as soon as the service begins." On 
the walls and pillars, in various conspicuous parts of the church, were 
hung black-boards, about twelve by fourteen or fifteen inches, 
marked as in this diagram, so that the congregation could see the 
psalms to be sung. Of course there \ 

was no organ, nor instrumental music 
of any kind, and the choir, instead of 
being placed away off in a gallery, 
was at the foot of the pulpit, a very 
appropriate location. 

Thoy were singing (as I said) the 
zzxiv Psalm when I entered, then 
came the long prayer and reading 
from the Scriptures, in which I 

found myself interested. The preacher was a good and etnphatio 
reader. I liked him. lie was Just the size of and the very 
picture of Uncle Jo Kyle ; then was sung the zzziz Psalm, very 
and excessively dolorous. I looked at my watch, thought I must 
go. Then came the reading of the 8d chapter of St. James, which 
was the text dwelling upon the evils produced bj the tongue: 

18 
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*'Tbe toDgoe, no man can tame.** The eloqneiioe of the man 
chained me to the spot where I stood. J looked at mj watoh 
again, said to myself, ** I'll staj ten minates longer, then I wili hare 
twenty minates to ran to the hotel, pay bill, and be off." The time 
rolled on. I looked at my watch, indeed bold it in my hand, the 
hands moTcd on, then it lacked eighteen minates of the time of 
starting, then fifteen minates, and then I said why shoald I harry 
away from this enchantment when there is no need of it, so I delib- 
erately resigned myself to my pleasant fate, and heard the moat 
eloqaent sermon I have listened to for years, I do not regret It, 
Looking at my watoh I saw that the sermon was aboat thirty-three 
minates long. I could have listened to the little fellow three or four 
times as long with comfort and profit I shaU go at two o'clock to 
hear the same man again. 

\. . ' i i ft wd by , 10 p. K. 

. This has been the most Sabbathical Sunday I have spent f<Mr 
many months. True to the hour I was at church again, and heard 
a very fine sermon, twenty-six minutes long, from Psalm xvii, 14th 
verse. After church returned to the hotel, where we had a tfi^U- 
tPhSU dinner, and, as the servant Jast this moment brings in m j 
bill, preparatory to my leaving at five o'clock in the morning, he 
tolls me a very fanny thing. Biz of us sat down to dinner. It ap- 
pears that the gentleman at the head is the president and master of 
ceremonies, the one at the other end is vice-president. As soon as we 
sat down (I on the president's right) he says, ** Stranger, will you Join 
us in. a gloss of wine ? " " Oertainly, with pleasure," said I. Well, we 
ate away, and drank wine, and I, feeling quite unwilling to be behind 
my liberal neighbors, ordered a large bottle of champagne. Tliey 
looked, a little surprised, but drank my wine. Well, I was very well 
satisfied. We had a splendid dinner, a good time, they pitched into 
Yankeedom generally, and I let them. Dinner over, the president 
said, *' Waiter, the bill." It was brought, looked over, and passed 
round the table for each man's inspection. It amounted to the round 
sum of 7s. 6d. apiece, or $1.87^. When I got the bill I insisted 
on paying for my own bottle of wine, but they said ** No." So the 
whole bill was equally divided. I didn't like much the idea of 
treating them at thehr own expense, and didn't know till Just this 
moment that there was a Joke anywhere. The waiter says : ** Well| 
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rfr, thoj are haTlog a heartj langh down in the ooffee-room at the 
waj the/ were sold to-daj.** «'Ahl*' said I, ««how is that!** 
** Wh J, sir, tboj took jon to be green, and their game was to haT^ 
a good wine bill, and make jon bear yonr proportion of the expense, 
bat wlion thoy saw that 70a dldn^t oaro, and ordered more ezpenslTe 
wine than anj of them woald, and then wanted to pa/ for it /onr- 
solf, the/ thought it the best Joke of the season snd acknowledged 
theroselyes beat at their own game.*' I was rerj innocent in all of 
it The/ told the waiter I was a regular take-hi, for the/ thonght 
I didn^t know an/thing till the/ got me to talking— but enough. 
After dinner I called on Dr. Pirrie. He was out, but I had an 
hoar's talk with Mrs. Pirrie. She is greatl/ interested In oar Fulton 
Street pra/er-mootlng. It seems to me there is a book giving an ao- 
coant of this pra/er'-meeting from its beginning. If there is I was 
going to sa/ send it, but let it alone till I get home again. 

Tour devoted husband, J. M. 8. 

• ■ 

EimrDOio, Jkmdaif^ Amgud 11. 

I Lnrr Aberdeen earl/ /esterda/ morning, arriving at Dnodee 
at 11. Visited the infirmar/ (all hospitals hero in Scotland are 
called *' Ro/al Infirmaries *'), saw several medical gentlemen, who 
were glad to meet me. Left at 5.40 p. x. and got here at 110. Soon 
after which /oung Dr. Sfmpson called, and we went to see an old 
lad/ with vesico-vaginal fistula upon whom the doctor had operated 
nosucoessftill/ two or three times. She welgjis about three hundred 
and flft/ pounds, and is not at all a good case to operate upon and 
leave in the hands of others for subsequent management 

I telegraphed Tom to come up here to-da/, and expect him this 
evening. The railroad ride from Aberdeen tired me a good deal^ 
but I am getting on well. Received /our first letter, which cured 
me of m/ little feeling of home-sickness. If I can onl/ be assured 
that /on wonH starve while I am awa/ V\\ take m/ time, and will 
not let a week or ten da/s stand in the wa/ of hovestigations. If 
the doctors treat me half as well in London as elsewhere, I shall 
remain there at least a fortnight, which will be a week longer than 
I expected. As /et I have learned nothing from an/ man — I am 
sorr/ to sa/ it— but I hope to get some ideas from Simpson. If I 
don't I shsll be disappointed in m/ visit here. 

Qive m/ love to aU Uie childron. Kindest remembranoe to thd 
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•ervanU, and to ail .friends. I don*t partioolarisa, but mean aU. 

Don*! worry aboat me. I am doing well, not liretting abont anj* 

thing at alL 

Tonr deyoted hoaband, J, Mabiov Sinn. 



'• # 



!i. . : Paru, THDB8DAT, JVoMmkr f i, lAffi. 

Mt DiAB Wita : I wrote /on not long ago that the 18th of Ooto- 
ber waa one of the prondeat daja of mjr life. I have now to tell 
70a a dUKurent atorj, for TaeadajTi the 10th of Noyember, waa oer- 
tainljoneof themoatfearfailjanziooa. I operated on the Oountean 
deF, Tom waa not preaent Be had gone to LiyerpooL N61aton, 
the great Paria anrgeon, Oampbell, the great obatetrloiani BMard, 
the aooompliahed Franoo-Amerioan phjaioiani and JohnatoUi the 
. aplendid fc^ow and good friend I hare so often mentioned beforoi 
] ". '^ " aind Tom*s frielid, Mr. Herberti a young Englishman, were preaent and 
assisting; . Upon Dr. Oampbell waa impoaed the reaponsibili^ of the 
chloroforming. The operation was began at 10 o*elock, with the 
expectation of ita lasting abont an honr. Everything went on well, 
and in fifty minates it waa nearly finished. There was nothing to 
do bat to aeoare the silyer sotures. Jast then I noticed a yery 
livid appearance of the tissaes, and called Dr. JobnstonV attention to 
it. I asked if all waa right, was answered *< Yea, go on.** Bat 
almost iomiediately Dr. Campbell said '* Stop a moment Let her 
head hang down«" Be ordered N61aton to support the Lead, and 
Johnston to raise her feet perpendicalarly in the air, while he 
supported the body and shoulders, and B6clard attended to forcing 
the respiration by pressing the thorax and abdominal walls. Tonng 
Uerboirt waa sent for a spoon, with the handle of which her looked 
Jawa were forced asunder, and N61aton called for forceps to pull the 
tongue from the tpp of the wind-pipe. A tenaculum was handed, 
the tongue hooked up and held firmly. And I, imagine poor me, 
* standing like a very statue of sadness and sorrow, calling out 
mechanically every now and then, '* My dear Dr. Oampbell, is there 
any hope of saving her I" She was to all intents and purpoaea 
dead. They held her in this inverted position for twenty minntea, 
tryhag to force the respiratory Amotion. It appeared to me to be 
useless. At lost she breathed, and breathed again. It was very 
poor breathing, but better than none at all. The doctor said: 
'* Don*t be alarmed, she will recover.*' After a while they laid her 
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on the table in the rconmbent posture. Bat 0oon| almost Immedi- 
ately, the breathing ceased again, and the pnlse stopped too, as It 
had done before. Again thej qniclclj inverted the bodj, and again 
long, painful, protracted and anxious efforts for resuscitation were 
repeated as before— but now she seemed more dead than before, 
and I thought spontaneous respiration would never again return ; 
but, thanlcs to the brave men who had her in charge, for thej never 
ceased their efforts, and after a seeming very long time, thej were 
repaid bj feeble signs of returning life. Respiration had some 
regularity, the pulse became countable, though very wealc and some* 
times suspended. My heart began to. pour forth involuntary thanks 
to God for her recovery. They laid her upon the table agaip, say- 
ing, *' It will oil be right now.'' But in a few seconds the respira- 
tion ceased a third time, her pulse was gone, and she looked the 
perfect picture of death. Then I gave up all as lost But Oamp- 
boll and N61aton, D6clard and Johnston, by a consentaneous •effort, 
quickly inverted the body again, thus throwing all the blood it con- 
tained to the brain, and again began their heroic efforts at artificial 
respiration* It seemed to me she would never breathe again, but at 
last there was a spontaneous spasmodic inspiration, and after a while 
another, and by-and-by there was a third. They were very *' Dir 
between.'' I thought ^here would never be a fourth one, but there 
was, and then there was a long yawn or gaping. Dr. BMard said : 
" ner pulse comes again, btit it is very feeble." N61aton ejaculated : 
" The color of the tongue and lips Is getting more natural in appeiis^ 
ance." Oampbell said: '*The vomiting Is favorable, and see, she' 
moves her hands, she is pushing against me." But I was by no * 
means sure that these symptoms were not merely signs of the last ' 
death struggle. She was still In the Inverted position, with the Jawt 
pried open and the tongue held out with the tenaculum. Presently 
Johnston said : " See here, doctor, she is safe now, see how she 
kicks." Fooling somewhat assured, I said : " Let her kick. I want 
her ' to be alive and kicking.' " Soon they all said : " Oh, she Is safe 
now." I replied : ** For Qod's sake keep her safe then. Don't put 
her upon the table agoin till she is consdons." They held her then till 
she kicked In good earnest I have heard of ladies " kicking," and 
once as you know, my dear wife, I had a little experience of it, but 
the most interesting feat In that way that I have ever known was this 
by my dear dying-dead, but now living, little Oonntess de F. The 
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operation wm floiihed. j It wm oho of the moit difflooH'I over ezo* 
ooted, end.oertainlj th^ moet dlffloolt, take it all in all, that I #Ter 
performed on an/ one in the npper walki of life. Of oooreei U la 
needleM to aaj, it waa oompleted without fhrther reoonrae to tbo 
nae of dhloroform. Dr. Emmet always gi?ea me great credit fur 
fpreeight, skiU, eto., but he eayi, added to thia I am the lockieit man 
in the world. He will see that m j look did not deeert me in th^ 
oase, bnt it was look based on the inteUigence, kindness, oodnoaai 
oonrage, Judgment and perseverance of four of the bravest men I 
ever saw. It seems to me now tliat she could hard! j have been savod 
in anj other waj, and it would be difficult to get together four other 
men as competent to the task. Oampbell and N61aton were the 
responsible men, but if she had died the whole blame would hare 
fallen upon your poor husband. To them is due the credit of saving 
her, and to them let the credit be given. But let us not forget to 
thank Qod for her restoration, and to bless Illm for this great de- 
liyeranp^ . . 

I ;I have given yon the facts. I oan not and will not try to tell yon 
the heart-rending agony through which I passed during the nearijr 
two hours of anxious, persevering effort for her resuscitation. Bnt 
the best part of the story is to be told. Although it has been but 
forty-eight hours since the operation, I am able to pronounce tho 
▼crdlct of a perfect cure. 

To-day I told her that hereafter, whenever I am asked how 
many children I have, I will not make my usual stereotyped answer 
**Nine," bnt will say ** Ten,** for she seems almost like one of ours, 
and I tell her she shall be next to my own dear litUe Florrie. If 
you could only see her, you conld not help loving her. 8he is now 
bright and cheerful, and hopefVil and happy, thankfbl and joyona. 
As she lies in bed her happiness is manifest to alL She warbles aa 
innocently as a little bird. She sings out and reminds me so much 
of our own Mary. Tom thinks her very much like Mary. And 
now, my dear wife, having unburdened my heart to you, let us not 
cease to thank our Heavenly Father that He blessed the means for 
her recovery, and saved your husband from murdering her or being 
accessory to her death. Tell Emmet I am done with chloroform, 
will never again operate on any patient under its influence, and bo* 
lieve it ought to be banished from ordinary or general use. It is 
too dangerous. No one was to blame yesterday. It was given with 
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oaation and oare, bot the blood ertdentiy booame ohendeall j changed 
bj it and unfit for the circnlatlon. It was one of thoee nnfortonate 
ooonrrenoes that may happen at anj time, and have happened hnii« 
dreds of timei, with chloroform, bnt never to mj knowledge with 
ether. With these facta, were I again to aae this dangerona agent^ 
and it to produce a fatal result, I could not hold myself guiltleas 
morally, nor should I be in the eye of the law. My hands are then, 
henceforth, washed of chloroform and deroted to ether. 

I shall be here eight or ten days longer, and then go to London, 
where I expect a good time for ten or twelve days at least I am 
dreadfully disappointed at not hearing from home by the last steamer* 
I ought to have received a letter to-day. Oertainly looked for my 
passport ; I have a bet of a dosen cigars that I ahall get a passport 
A good many say I won*t get it, but I am sure of it; for if they re- 
fuse such a thing to two such men as Raymond and Benedict they 
must all be insane, and the sooner we prove it the better for the 
country. But I shall not abuse anybody yet I win wait for 
another steamer. 

I have been running all day after hospital doctors and instrument 
makers, and so finish this in a hurry. I am well, first-rate, but I 
have fallen off some in spite of Jenny £mmet*s views to the con- 
trary. I shall try and send my photograph next week. I need the 
lager-beer, don't like wine any better, but am obliged to take it 
with the water. 

Kiss my little ones and the larger ones, and remember me very 
kindly to my fHendd, who are still friends notwithstanding my po- 
litical faith, which I could not change under any circumstances, for 
I can not help being honest 

Qod bless you, my dear wife. TouH hear firom me again before 
I go to London. Always your devoted husband, 

J. UlBION Bills. 

Pabis, jPWclay, N^nnAttr «9, 1861. 
Mt dxab Wifb: I received no letter last week, but got yours of 
the 0th November yesterday, the contents of which were truly wel- 
come. I was delighted to hoar that yon were all well and enjoying 
yourselves fairly. Am glad to know that Professor Bedford was 
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kind to Gran?ille, and proud to hear that my hoj ia at irork in ear- 
neat) pleaaed to hear that Father Oonnellj waa on a boati and that. 
mj friend Dr. Miliano called. It was he, beoanae I went with him 
on the 8d of October to the Eoole de M6dicine, and there pointed out 
a atatne that looked like Willie. I hope he wont again to eoe jou. 
Bat with all these pleasant little things I will not pretend to hide 
mj disappointment at not receiving by the mail mj passport, for I 
fally expected it, and can't understand why it was not forwarded on 
the application of Mr. Raymond and Mr. Benedict, bat I shall not 
fret the least bit aboat it, for good will come of all this. IIow, I do 
not exactly see, bat we will know by-and-by. 

I am happy to say my little patient the coontess is beaotifully 
and perfectly cured, never had a single unpleasant symptom after 
her reoovery from the chloroform. I leave here on Sunday or 
Monday for London, where I hope to have a good time for ten or 
twelve days. I am pressed on all sides to stay here, bat I go to 
London, and next week I hope to hear from you. I am anxious to 
go home, but a great many sensible people say I am foolish. Even 
Mrs. Murray S., who is a great New York woman, says I ought not to 
go home till tlie war is over, but everything will depend on your 
letter. I have such unbounded confidence in your Judgment, that 
whatever you say I must do will be done. Were it possible I 
should spend a hundred dollars in telegraphing to you, and consider 
it a good investment, but that is out of the question. I shall not 
speculate farther, but wait the arrival of your letter. The Oonntess 
do G. wants me to stop in Paris. Yesterday she received nine letters 
before breakfast from her relations, congratulating her, and rejoicing 
with her over the restoration of her daughter. Bho says if I will 
only stay, all her friends will be my friends, and she knows that I 
will get a plenty to do, and she says that she is sure I will not de- 
sire to go home again if you were all over here, but I can't imagine 
myself becoming a permanent ** toula-vcui,^^ I am quite willing to go 
it for a year. Just for the sake of the children. It will be ci4)ita] in- 
vested for them, and the publication of my works hero and in Eng- 
land would be worth the time, which would not be lost — but here I 
am again speculating before the arrival of your doubtful letter. 

I have been at St Qermain now since the 10th. Altogether, here 
and at the Oh&teau de Qrancry, I have been the guest of the count- 
four weeks, and it is the pleasantost time I have had since I left 
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mj happy borne. I am quite domesticated and hate to leave, 
Whenever a countess or other dignitary calls, Madame la Oomtesse 
says, *' Come, doctor, yon mnst pat on the dignity now." Of course, 
I get immediately as stiff as possible, and look as grave as a Presby- 
terian preacher just about to say, ** Let us pray." All of which 
tickles my little patient very much, but she soons calls out, ** Kow, 
doctor, that^s too tiresome, please be yourself again." Last evening 
the abb4, 1 mean the priest, came in, and madame sent word in to 
Leontine that she would bring him Into her ropm, and she expected 
her and the doctor to be very dignified. 80 I put myself In attl« 
tude, the old fellow was ushered in, introduced, and we bent our 
bodies at each other, but he staid too long for me, as we. had 
to dine together, and then sit for an hour afterward. He came to' 
inquire for the success of the operation, and appointed a day next' 
week for a great mass in the little chapel for her happy recovery* 
They are all very good Oatholics and go to church daily. Yesterday 
morning I removed the last of the sutures from my patient. Was 
on the eve of going to the city, had been In my room some fifteen 
or twenty minutes looking over some instruments, etc., and Just as 
I was about going out I saw a box setting on a little table by the 
door of exit (I had entered by a different one). On the box was a 
bit of paper with the words : " From the most grateful of mothers 
to the kindest of doctors." I had some curiosity to look into It. 
It is the most beautiful dressing-case I ever saw. I haven't time to 
describe it, but you'll see it It is too fine for nse, and I expect it 
to descend down in the family. Therefore it is a thing to will. 
Besides the many beautiful and useful things in it, there was a large 
roll of yellow paper which I took to the dty. Mr. Monroe told me 
that there were several thousand francs' worth, and as an earnest 
I send you a portion of it in plain English. The others were of 
course in French. 

The foregoing was written at St Oermain, and I expected to 
finish it in Paris. But the day is so dark that I can scarcely see how 
to get on without gas-light It Is a London day. 

There is great excitement among Americans here on the sub- 
ject ot the Slidell and Mason arrest. If there is to be war between 
Great Britain and the United States I must make a straight shoot 
for home. Fort Lafayette or no Fort Lafayette. 

By the time this roaches you I hope all will be right with Mary^ 
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KU» her and all the dear ohOdrenfor me. Uow I woadd like to be 
with joxL Kind remembranoe to Emmet and all other frienda. 
, '; In haate. Yoor devoted haaband, 

J. ICuaov Siiia. 

' The day we oelebrate. Americana love it aa their natal day, aod 
the free world admirea it aa the birthdajr of a nation of freemen. 

Biiponie to Tooit an hoard SUamer AUantio. 

Ox BOAED 0TSAMIB AtLAXTIO, Juljf ^ 1871. } 

Mb. Ohaibmah, Ladiu avd Gxntlbmbn : I fear your oommitiee 
liave made a mistake in delegating to me the honor of speaking to 
this patriotio aentiment. Not that I yield to any of yon in my lov# 
of ooqntry, but . that) like my brothers of the army and navy, I 
and my brethren of the medical profeasion are little given to speech- 
making.' ...>.... 

. This day reminds me that nations are bat masses of individoaUi 
that individuals, as a rule, know their birth-day, anticipate ita anni- 
versary with pleasure, and celebrate it with Joy and gratitude. Thia 
privilege, so predous to us individually, is not often Youchsafod to 
nations. Even our beloved motherland, Great Britain, the strong- 
hold of civil liberty, can not tell the time at which she reached its 
full fruition. With her it was gradual, the growth of generations^ 
yea, of centuries. But with us it is otherwbei for we know not 
only the year, the month, the day, but ther very hour in which we 
sprang from a tottering state of dependence and thraldom into one of 
independence and liberty. 

John Adorns said at the time, that this day would ever be hal- 
lowed by Americans, ond that they would celebrate its annual re- 
turn with speeches, and bonfires, and all manner of rejoicings. And 
so it has been, and so it shall be, as long as our country claims to be 
the land of liberty. It was said this morning, by my friend Mr. 
Train, the eloquent orator of the day, that the fourth of July woe 
annulled by the bombardment of Fort Bumter. Sir, the thundera 
of Fort Bumter were but the premonitory throes of a labor that 
ended in the new birth of one of the mightiest nations of the earth, 
for we can now truly say that we have been born again. If yon 
applaud so vociferously this sentiment from a citizen of New York, 
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let me tell joa that it is from the heart of a red •outbemeri for I 
was born in Boath Carolina, was wholly odacated there, and li?ed 
there till I was a ftill-grown man ; that I was oontomporarj with 
Davis, and Stevens, and Toombs ; that m j political teachers wer^ 
Thomas Oooper and Tnrnbnll, Mr. Dnfl9e and the immortal Oalhonn; 
that I was for many years an intimate personal as well as political 
friend of Yancej ; that in later years I was in the kindest and most 
sympathetic relations with Mason and Bliddl ; and that I sympathised 
heart and sonl with the Boath in what yon miscall a rebellion. 

With this record, if I can hail and celebrate this day, as every 
American shonld, who hero shall dare repudiate it? Rebellion, did 
I jnst now say ? Why, sir, this term as applied to onr late struggle 
is false* Onr civil war was a real war between what had been sov- 
ereign and independent States; a war of principles and a war 
between political equals. From the very foundation of our Qovem- 
ment, from the days of Jefferson, and Madison, and Hamilton, and 
Jay, we had incorporated into our Oonstltution two great antago- 
nistic principles that have been continually thireatening onr exist- 
ence OS a nation. These principles have been variously interpreted 
by parties— on the one side representing the rights of the States, 
and Jealous of the powers delegated by these to the Federal (Gov- 
ernment, and on the other by a party advocating a strong central 
Qovcmment, and ever ready to encroach upon the rights reserved' 
to the States. These principles, thus underlying all pluses, by What* 
ever name called, have been at unceasing war ever since the adop- 
tion of our Oonstltution. We fought them out on the tariff $' we- 
fought them out on the bank question ; we fought them out on in- 
ternal improvements; wo fought them out on the torritbrial ques- 
tions; and on a variety of side issues. 

And in our great civil war these questions of the rights of States, 
and of the power and authority of the central Government, were 
the real questions of the day, all others being incidental and sub- 
sidiary. While they were general and theoretical all was well. 
But as soon as they became sectional and practical all was lost. The 
Southern. States, standing upon their reserved rights, seceded and 
formed a new federation, and thus the States under the new and the 
old federations fought out in the field the old principles so often 
contended for In the legislative halls, and we of the South were 
beaten here as we had always been before. And, strange as it 
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faem, in this great stniggle £or nattonal existeneei the ooontrx did 
sot produce a tingle nuuii North or Bontb, who rote to the dignitj 
of tme rtateeminihip. Not one men who graiped the whole nolH 
Jeot in ell its bearings and iaioea. Whj, air, OTery moTemeni at 
the North waa one of temporary ezpedieniqrt OTor j atep at the Sooth 
one' of vtter deaperation. North and Sooth were alike blind and 
mad. lEaeh eqoalljr aowed the wind, and each alike reaped tbo 
whh*lwind. . Bot God Almightj rode in the tempest and direoted 
the atormi and its reaolt was aooording to Hia wilL The qnestiona 
at issne were too mightj for the pnny intelleot| bnt He in His* wia- 
dom dedded andovemiled all, and Uiey were settled in a way not 
foreseen by any. And now, sir, nnder these cirenmstances, what in 
oar duty to ourselves and to our oountry t We now have a Qot- 
emment that is no longer a rope of aand, one that is felt to be a 
real power, not only at home, but a leading power among the tui- 
tions of the earth. . I am proud of my oountry abroad, but ashamed 
of it at home. .The humiliation of the Sonth is inexcusable. Ita 
ruin is unjustifiable. But, notwithstanding all this, when I calmlj 
survey the past, when I dosely inspect the present, and when I 
look into the depths of the future, I must in all sincerity say that I 
now think the worst thing that could have happened for the coun- 
try at large would have been the success of the cause to which mj 
heart and soul were honestly and earnestly given, and converselyi 
thst the best thing thst could have happened under the circum- 
stances for the cause of civil liberty, not only in our own country, 
but throughout the civilised world, was the success of the principles 
based upon a strong central Government. 

Sir, we of the South are a congenial people. Have you of the 
North been magnanimous or generous to a fallen foot to a prostrate 
brother t No, sir, you have ruled us with a tyrant power. You 
have been merciless and vindictive. You have forced upon us con- 
ditions humiliating to our pride and subversive of our rights. You 
have confiscated our property and disfranchised oar best citizens. 
You have robbed as of civil liberty, and degraded us ]>olitical]y be- 
low the level of the meanest slave that ever wore a shackle. But, if 
I reproach you with ii^justice, and iqjury, and wrong-doing, don*t 
for a moment suppose that I justify the South in the course she has 
pursued since the war. In her it is folly to talk of the lost cause. 
It is puerile to sulk and to play the part of abstention. Let her citi- 
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sens now ibow to the world that they are men, that the/ can nnder- 
stand tlie great problems now before them, that thej oan rise and 
prove themselves eqnal to the emergencies of the times. Let them, 
like sensible, practical, honest men, accept the issues of the war| the 
fifteenth amendment and all. Then we shall have nniversal amnestj, 
and eqnol rights nnder the Oonstitatlon, not as it was bat as It is. 

Colonel Qeorge Francis Train and others got np a Fourth of Jnljr 
celebration on the steamer Atlantic, White Star Line, 1871, when a 
few dajs ont ft*om New York for LiverpooL I responded to the 
toast, **The daj we oelebrate,*^ etc, and was requested to write 
out mj remarks, which I did the following day. J. IL 8. 
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Hall or m ICidioal Sooirt of South Oabolwa, ) 
CuABUBRoai, & a, IkecmUr 19, 188S. ) 

At an extra mooting of the Medioal Sooietj of Sooth Oarolina, 
the foUowing preamble and resolatione were ananimonsljr adopted : 

At the announcement, some weeks sinoo, of the sudden doiuiao 
of Dr. Jamea Marion Bimi, the hearts of the people of this, his na- 
tivo Btate, and of his professional brethren at large, went out in ten- 
der s/mpathx and in gushing grief. 

This national bereavement assembles os this morning, while 
women eyerywhere weep in grateful remembrlmoe over his bier, to 
t>ajr the oustomarj tribute, with more than ordinarj impressive- 
ness, to the memory of our illustrious great I Our great^ we call 
him, sinoe he stands pre-eminent above all her sons in the eaored 
domain of his professional usefulness and humanity, and' because, 
through his fame, he has bequeathed a bountiful legacy to which we, 
more particularly, exultingly lay claim. 

Before a strictly profoasional audience, like the present, there is 
no necessity to rehearse those triumphs of genius and of skill which 
have for many years pointed to J. Marion Shns in the world's esti- 
mation as to the father of Gyna)cology, and ooold have secured for 
him such munificent rewards as to have oonstituted a princely for- 
tune, had he claipaed for himself alone any one of his many ingen- 
iously invented appliances, instead of delegating them, with generous 
liberality, to suffering humanity ; for in this special department his 
stream of mind and invention seemed perpetual. 

But, alasl is it not always so where genius finds Itself affiliated 
with a great mission ? 

Does not everything become subservient to the full fruition of 
our plans t Do not all things subscribe to life's grand consummation f 
In the great unrest of active discovery and invention there is no af- 
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flaence of time to bo devoted to the search after or aooanmlation of 
wealth. 

Uow often do we find this the oaae among original geniusee in 
the yoried departments within the oommon wealth of knowledge t 

We are told that Farraday^s inoome, /rom oommeroial analjaea 
and other sonroea, at one time amounted to more than £1,000, when 
Boionce, that harsh mistress, sedaoed him, as her child, from the ao^ 
qnisition of fortune, by revealing new secrets from Nature's mann- 
scripts day by day, until his professional reoeipts fell to less tlian 
£150, and left him at last relatively poor. 

When the French Oommissioner from Europe urged Agassis 
somewhat importunately, while the latter was engaged* with his 
heaviest work in Oambridge, to accept the proposals of Kapoleoui 
with their imperial inducements, as the means then offered him of 
amassing wealth, his memorable reply was: ''I find in America' a 
wide field of discovery before me; you must say to the Emperor 
that I have no time left me to make money/' Indeed, Marion IMms's 
absorbing thought was to devise hitherto unrevealed methods pe- 
culiarly his own, and now instruments for securing the most perma- 
nent recoveries. • ' v f» 

In the accomplishment of these great ends he continued to dai-. 
zle the professional mind throughout his remarkable career.: m It li 
not too much to affirm, as we well know, that the benefit ourde* 
parted colleague conferred upon the suppliant female patient every-: 
where has for all future time thrown open the dooi^ of organized 
" Hospitals for the Incurable," wherever these may have been ostab- 
lishod, and has said to suffering woman, in all humility and in the 
language of the Groat Physician : «• Take up thy bed and walk." 
But, when the wonderful resnlto of this life mission are consorted 
with the unafFected simplicity and affectionate impulses of his genial 
nature, wo realize the influence he possessed for good, and the emi- 
nence to wliich ho so rapidly attained. 

But, alasl this much beloved and eminent ooUeogue and friend, 
whose death convenes the present assembly, has terminated his use- 
ful, distinguished, and brilliant career. 

Ripe in years, and decorated with honors which an appreciative 
and admiring profession extended him, he has passed away from 
those who loved him, and has left scattered over his entire country 
friends, admirers snd competitors, who for nearly half a century 
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have been guided b j his oonneelt, inflneDodd by his example, and in- 
iiracted b j his dootoinal teachings. 

' > It is wKien Death, Life's triomphant hero, has robbed as of the 
good and the great, that we realise the magnitude of oar loss, and 
the Toid whioh can not be readilj filled. 

When we recall the ezceilenoes of his character and the eri- 
dences of his genins, how irretrievablx sad will be his absence firom 
among as. 

In accordance, therefore, with the object of this meeting, we 
present the following resolutions : ... 

Bmh4d^ That, in the death of Dr. J. Marion Sims, we, his profes- 
sional brethren, lament the loss of an afleotionato oolleagae and a 
most able and ever-willing coanselor. 

* Jiiigfosd, That in recognition of his important disclosores in cer- 
tain departments of oar sdenoe, and in the impalse he has given to 
its electrical adTancement» the people at large mourn the death 4>f a 
most distinguished dtisen. 

' JSao h id^ That, iuTiew of the worid-wide reputation of the de- 
ceased, which Tirtuallj constitutes him an honorary member of 
every American medical organisation, a blank page, with its cus- 
tomary badge of moaming, be inscribed to his memory in the rec- 
ords of onr society. 

SsioUdd, That a copy of these resolations be transmitted to the 
members of his family. 

Jietolved^ That the proceedings of this meeting be published in 
the '* News *' and '* Courier. " 

From the minutes. 

(Attested,) P. Qouboin Ds Saubsuri, Secretary. 
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Tributb TO rnx latb Jambs Mabior Bms, M. D., LL. D^ bt W. O. 
Baldwin, M. D., of Montoomxbt, Alabama, Notbmbbb, 1888. 

The foUowing tribate to the memorj of the eminent surgeon and 
physician, the late Dr. J. Mabion Sims, who reoentlj died in the 
city of New York, was spoken at a Memorial Meeting qf the Medi- 
eal an4 Surgieal Society of MorUgomery^ and by that body ordered 
to be pablished in the '* Montgomery Advertiser." It was after- 
ward reprinted in *'GailIard*s Medical Joamal,*' January, 1884. 
At the request of some of the friends and admirers of Dr. Sims it la 
now publisliod in pamphlet form, with a few additional facts and 
reflections by the author ; who desires to say that, while some of 
the prominent facts and incidents in the life of this great man have 
been briefly glanced at, others of almost equal Importance have not 
been noticed at all. All of these, when collected and fully detailed,' 
will form a large volume of the deepest Interest W. 0. B. 

SkeUhee and Reminieeeneee qfihe Life ^fLr. J. Marion Bim$^ atgieen 
at the late Memorial Meeting qf the Medical and 8urgieal 
Society qf Montgomery^ hy W. 0, Baldwin^ M, D^ qf Mont- 
gomery ^ Alabama, 

After the Introduction of appropriate preamble and resolutions, 
with addresses from other gentlemen, Dr. W. O. Baldwin said : 

Mr. Pbbsidbnt and Gbntlbmbn : In my somewhat lengthened 
life It has often been my lot to mourn the death of loved friends and 
associates, and to feel those bitter heartaches which spring ft*om lost 
companionship and cherished affectiona. One by one, I have seen 
many such whose lives had become a prominent part of my pleas- 
ures here pass to the spirit land ; but seldom in all my life has my 
heart been so filled with gloom as shice the morning when the wires 
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brought QB tho news of the death of m j old and lured Mend, the 
oompanion of my jonth, Dr. J. Marion Bima. 

I am sorrj, Mr. Preaident, that I am unable to pronounce a 
fitting eulogy, aa you have requested of roe, upon the life and 
aohievementa of this trulj great physician and good man. This daty 
belongs to an abler tongue than mine, and to opportunitiea more 
ample than I possess. Best assured, however, that the task will be 
performed in due time. The world accorded to him while living 
the praise of genius, and the still higher praise of consecrating that 
noble and beneficent geniua to suffering woman. The world will 
not forget such a benefactor. Death hoa enhanced his daima on 
our Justice, our sympatliy, our veneration; and thus life and death 
will combine to secure him a proud niche in that temple of fiume 
whose gates already wait to receive him. 

I probably know more of Dr. Bims*s personal and professional 
history while he lived in Alabama than did any one else now living^ 
except his brother-in-law. Dr. B. B. Jonea. 

. So far aa I can learn hia history, there was nothing particularly 
gtariking in his character up to the time when he settled in this dty 
in the ftiU. of 1840. I hear from persons who knew him almost from 
his childhood, that when a boy he was not particularly remarkable 
for traits of character which dlstingubhed him above other boys of 
his age. In his classes at school he stood fairly well, but was not 
precocious, and attracted no particular attention beyond his hand- 
somely-chiseled face, his delicate physique, and his genial and play- 
ful tarn of mind. 

After graduating at the renowned Oollege of South Oarolina, be 
studied medicine in the office of Dr. B. 0. Jones, at Lancaster, a 
small village in the district in which he was bom, and about ten 
miles from his native spot He afterwards attended lectures at the 
Medical Oollege at Oharloston, South Carolina, but received hia 
diploma at the Jefferson Medical Oollege of Philadelphia. After 
graduating he returned to Lancaster, and for a short time offered hia 
services to practice medicine in that village. As is often the case 
with young men attempting to pursue their profession in the towns 
where they had passed their boyhood, ho did not meet with great 
encouragement, and, remaining there but a short time, he removed 
to this State (Alabama) and located, in the fall of 1836, at Mount 
Meigs, a small town twelve miles from Montgomery. At this place 
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lie romained about two yean, daring which time he returned to Lao- 
oaster (\n 1880) and married Miss Eliia Thoreaa Jonea, who atiU eor- 
▼ives him. Returning to Meant Meiga with his wife, and remaining 
a jear longer, he removed to Maoon oonntj in 1887, and settled in 
a neighborhood near Oabahatchee Greek, and not far from a little 
place called Oroes Keys. From this place he oame to Montgomery 
in 1840, bringing with him his little family— consisting of; I thinic, 
his wife and two little girls. It was at this Jonctore of his life that 
I first knew Dr. Sims. lie was abont six years my seniori yet we 
soon became intimate friends, I suppose partly from the fiust that I 
was nearer his age than any of the other physicians of the place, and 
the additional fact that neither of us was overwhelmed with busi- 
nees, and had plenty of leisure to cultivate each other's society^ I 
thought he was the most winning and captivating man I had CTcr 
met, and I soon learned to love him as I did my own brother. Meet* 
ing a reciprocal feeling of attachment on his part, our interoourse 
soon ripened into confidential relations, which were not disturbed 
during his residence in this place. 

When Dr. Sims located in Montgomery, he had scarcely any in- 
come except from his profession, and, that being quite Ihnited for 
the first year, he was sorely troubled, for a time, to meet his our^ 
rent expenses. 

But his was not a nature to be long disoouraged. Be was all 
seal, energy, and pluck. Within a few months after he located 
here, the operations for club-foot and cross-eyes, the latter of which 
had but recently been devised by Deiffenbaoh, in 1880, and praotioed . 
successfully by him, were creating quite a sensation in Oolumbla,* 
South Oarolina. Dr. Toland, then of that city, and now of 6aa 
Francisco, had but recentiy returned from Paris, and was making 
quite a reputation as a surgeon by performing these operations in 
Oolumbia. I heard Dr. Sims read from a newspaper, published in 
that city in 1841, the first accounts he had ever seen of the opera- 
tion for cross-eyes, commenting most fiivorably upon Dr. Toland's 
success. This, I believe, was the starting-point of the great success 
of Dr. Toland as a surgeon. 

Dr. Sims immediately procured for himself a neat case of eye in- 
strnments, and was not long in finding cases of each of these un- 
seemly deformities upon which to try his skilL . ^ , ■ 

I was present at his first operation for each. They were attended 
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with beaatlfiil faooeas, and being novd wera moob talked aboot. 
He was, eyen at that day, a remarkablj neat operator, and I thiok 
handled the knife with more graoe and akill than anj man I iutya 
eyer known of hii age. Uia fint laooeieee broagbt him other oaaoa, 
ontil within one or two jears he had about flniahod up and straight- 
ened all the oroea-eyea and dub-feet within forty or fifty milea of 
Montgomery. Thia proved to be hia stepping- etone to general aar* 
gerji and withhi a few yean more he had the largest sargioal prac- 
tice in the State, excepting, perhaps, that of Dr. J. 0. Knott, of 
Mobile. He was a bold, fearless, and dashing operator, and would 
undertake almost any case tbat another surgeon dare encounter. 

At this day we had no such thing as specialties in this part of 
the country, and a man who could operate for cross-eyes would bo 
trusted to operate in the most formidable surgical diseases, and was 
also considered a good physician in all the various departments of 
medicine. So that his surgical reputation in turn brought him into 
general practice, and very soon he had the largest family practice 
that had ever been done in this place by any physician up to that 
time. His services were sought by all classes of people, and in all 
kinds of cases. He was frequently, though still a very young man, 
called into consultation with the oldest and most experienced phy- 
sicians of the place, men who had long been established in practioe. 
He was immensely popular, end greatly beloved, so that ho was a 
formidable rival to the best established physicians, and with all 
these facts it would not be greatly surprising if he did not always 
escape criticism. Bat, when such things were carried to bis ears, 
they never made the slightest difference in his feelings or his deport- 
ment t6ward the authors of thera, but be would meet and pass them 
with the same kind word and pleasant smile which wore always his 
custom. 

When Dr. Sims came to Montgomery we had no medical society 
for the report of canes and the discussion of medical subjects. Very 
soon after he located here he took an active part in tlie formation 
of the old medical society, and was from that time one of the load- 
ing members in its affairs, and much of the eiprit du carps which 
has since distingaished the physicians of the place was due to his 
example and influence. 

While he lived here he performed almost all the important sur- 
gical operations known to the science at that day. He was from 
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the first a hard student, and thorooghlj methodical in keeping notesi 
records, and histories of his oases, in reading medical Jonmals, and 
in keeping np with the medical literatnre of his daj. 

After the first year of liis residence here, he kept a private hos- 
pital, in which to care for his surgical cases. This, after he first 
became interested in his specalnm, and in nterine snrgerj, he de- 
voted ezclasivelj to females, and especially to such cases in nterine 
snrgerj as were calculated to test the value of his speculum, in which 
he was already deeply interested. 

I do not remember the precise year, but it was after he had 
acquired his great local reputation as a surgeon, that he became 
earnestly engaged in working out what was at first known, as his 
duck-bill speculum, the vaginal speculum, which now bears his 
name, and which was the foundation of the brilliant reputation 
which he subsequently achieved. He interested his medical friends 
in the country in hunting np for him difficult cases of uterine dis- 
eases which had resisted treatment in the hands of other physidans, 
and he was delighted when among these he could find a case of 
vesico-vaginal fistula, that loathsome disease of woman, which had 
previously been regarded os the opprobrium of surgery, and which 
physicians rather shunned than courted. He became enthusiastio 
in this, as he was in all his pursuits, and was not slow in finding 
oases of this disgusting disease, particularly among the slave popn- • 
lation, whose management in accouchement was generally confined 
to the ignorant mid wives of their own oolor. His efforts promised 
suecess from the start, sufficient to encourage him to continue his 
labors. Failures did not dishearten or repulse him, but he worked *< 
on and on, sometimes performing dozens of operations on the same 
case, until final suecess was achieved. During all this time he was 
derising methods and plans for procedure in his operations, and was 
inventing instruments and appliances as collateral aids to his speon« 
him. Of all his labors, trials, and aohievements in this directloUi 
I think he has somewhere published a statement— probably in the 
** American Journal of Medical Sciences,*' or it may be found, per- 
hapsi in his book entitled <* Notes on Uterine Surgerji*' whioh I 
have not looked at lately. ' ' 

If my memory serves me correctly this brings ns to about the 
year 1850, when, in the midst of his investigations, his health failed 
him, and he gave np much of his time to visiting different heslth 
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raorti in order to regain it . Thia waa a aerioua drawback to him, 
and oame near ending hia lifei Having no regular or fixed inoomei 
and reoeiviog now but litUe firom hia profeaaional aervioeai hia finan* 
olal aflkira aoffered greatly, and he again became hard preaaed for 
ready meana to aopport hia familji which had grown to be larger 
and ninob more expenai?e than wben be came to Montgomery. 

About the year 1851 or 1852, 1 tbink it waa, he began to enter- 
tain the thought of leaying Montgomery. The plea which he gave 
for wiahing to remove to New York waa that he believed tbia cli- 
mate waa unaoited to hia health, bat it ia also probable tbat hia de- 
aire to find a larger field in which to display bia discoveries in that 
department of sorgery to wbich he bad lately been devoting hia 
time bad much to do witb his deaire to change. 
U'il From the time be reached New York to make it hia home (1 
think In 1858)| most of yon are probably aa familiar with his move- 
mentt'AS I am; and I ahali not attempt any farther connected no- 
eoont 6f himt*^-^ -*^' ^-^'*' '^ '-•<*'••<'•■■' •.• >.'v--.'. 
i » I will aay, however, after Airther and folly demonstrating the 
value' of bia apecalum and varioua otber instruments and devioea 
used in his operationa, and displaying hia own superior skill in the 
use of them, he devoted himself to the thought and purpoae of 
founding, through his exertions, a great cbarity, in that large me- 
tropolis, for the treatment of the diseases peculiar to women. Yon 
all know of his labors In tbat direction, for they are now a matter 
of history. You all know bow faithfully he labored with some of 
the great and benevolent of bis own profession, and how he be- 
aought and obtdned their dd ; how he appealed to the hearts ^d 
enlisted the help of the iufluential, the opulent, and the philan- 
thropic ; how he visited and obtained from the Legislature of the 
State a donation of fifty thousand dollars; how he besought the 
city fathers for mtinicipal aid, and procured through them a grant of 
land from the city which constitutes the site on which the hospital 
now stands ; how he, with ceaseless and tireless energy, worked and 
planned, with a devotion and singleness of purpose rarely mot with, 
until the Woman*s Hospital was an accomplished fact This act of 
his alone shows what a magnetic power he must have possessed. 
How he, a stranger, he who had scarcely emerged from the ob- 
scurity of a country life and himself in poverty, could so move the 
hearts of the people of a great city such as New York, and make 
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himself tho first and finul canso of a great enterprise which, lilce the 
Woman*s Hospital^ should he a hleasing to his race, proyea how 
earnestly and untiringljr he mast hare exerted his powers of persaa* 
sion oyer the minds of men. His efforts in the soheme {A estahlish- 
ing this hospital, strange to saj, were not always without opposition 
from quarters where it should have heen least expected. And yet 
this opposition prohahly aided him in his work, and was one of his 
credentials to genius and goodness. True men often owe no little 
of their power and snocess to the hostility, Jealousy, and littienesi 
of others. He was not only a man of genius, hut he was a loyahle 
man, full of personal magnetism, fbll of kind and lender instinota, 
aliye to the romance that redeems life ftrom. commonplace and 
routine, and abounding in those high impulses which make their 
subjects benefactors because they are enthusiasts in the pursuit of 
truth. No man could be an hour with him and not fed the sim- 
plicity and feryor of his nature, the straightforwardness of purpose, 
and intent which went into all his intercourse with others, and the 
absorption of his whole being in the work he had set himself to ac- 
complish. 

Dr. Sims^s health was neyer robust, and yet he could endure an 
amount of prolonged physical exertion which was remarkable for 
one of his apparentiy delicate physique. He had liyed beyond the 
age of three score and ten, and yet his death was a great surprisb 
to those of us who knew something of the elasticity of his constitUf 
tion and the great care he always took of his health. I have seen 
much of him within the last fifteen years; I haye been with him 
often in New York, and haye met him at yarious other places, and 
twice during that time he has paid long yisits to Montgomery. ' I 
was led to belieye that he would probably reach fourscore and ten, 
so perfect seemed his physical and mental preseryation. "When I 
aaw him last he looked as if he had not more than reached the me- 
ridian of life, and he told me he thought he would liye to be ninetj 
— ^though at that time he had no idea of any organic trouble about 
his heart. Only a few days before his death I receiyed two letters 
from him, written on two consecutiye days, hi which he says: 
** You can't imagine how disappointed I am that I could not make 
you all a yisit this foil. But if 'I liye another year jon may count 
on seeing me in Montgomery. But for that dreadf d pneumonia, I 
would certainly haye liyed to be ninety. But my heart giyes me ao 
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mach trouble that I haye giyen up the Idea of longevltj ; still I Loptf 
to hold on a while longer.*' While he waa in Rome last, in one of 
my letten to hin^ I begged him to stop his wandering, oosmopolitan 
life, and .settle down in New York, and die there when it should 
please Heaven to end his days. In his reply, under date of Romei 
January. ii, 1888, he says: *'I spend most of my time in Europe, 
beoanse my life is more pleasant here; my foes are much larger, I 
make more money, my work is lighter, and I have more leisure." 
And in the last of the two letters referred to above he again refers 
to the same subject, and says : *' I can not follow your advice and 
settle in New York. I could not possibly do the work here. I 
must go, and will sail on Thursday, the 8th, on the Oeltic I ahall 
renudn about three weeks in Paris, on my way to Rome.'* During 
the latter part of the summer my letters from him were written at 
the residence of Mr. Yulee, formerly United States Senator from 
Florida, but now living in Massachusetts. While there he waa oo- 
onpied chiefly in dictating to a stenographer his autobiography. He 
sent me advance sheets as they had been printed by a type- writer. 
It consists of a brief history of his life, modestly told, interspersed 
with little aoecdotes and life-stories which no one could tell so well 
aa himiBelf, if at all. It is deeply interesting, and reads like a ro- 
mance. He did not expect to complete it before he reached Europe, 
but I sincerely hope he brought it far enough up to make its com* 
pletion an easy task for one of his children. 

Dr. Sims's domestic relations were most fortunate and happy. 
The wife who survives him, and who now sits in the tearful and hope- 
less agony of her grief within the precincts of Madison Avenue, waa 
the sweetheart of his boyhood. She was a loving and cheerful com- 
panion, a wise counselor, a true helpmeet ; and throughout his brill- 
iant but checkered and eventful life she shared his prosperity with 
Joy and gladness, and bore his adversities with becoming patience 
and resignation ; but at a)l times, and under all circumstances, ahe 
was to him '^like the ivy to the oak, which clings closest in the 
storm." It was beautiful to see him in the sanctuary of his own 
home, when surrounded by his wife and children, and to witness 
their common devotion, where, even in bis advanced age, he seemed 
as the *'big brother "of the family. And when in their youth, 
with but two little children hanging upon their hearts, I used to visit 
them at their modest little home in this place, they mode a picture 
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of Bweet and confiding domestic bliss which has noi, in all tlieaa 
changing years, left mj memorj. At that time I had no matrimo- 
nial ties nor expectations, hot their intercoarse, I am sore, left a charm 
and a lesson on mj heart which has not been without its pleasoreSi 
as well as profits. In later years he expressed to me the same chir- 
alric and tender devotion to his old sweetheart, and assured me that 
ail he waft in this world was due to his fortunate selection of a wife. 

As an author Dr. Sims stood well. Ue was never a voluminous 
writer on any of the subjects of which he treated. His work en- 
titled *' Notes on Uterine Surgery" was his largest, and was quite a 
respectable volame. It was printed in London in 1866, and was re- 
printed in several languages. It created quite a sensation, from the 
number of original, novel, and valuable lessons which it taught It 
also met with some sharp criticisms, and, perhaps, it was not en- 
tirely free from blemishes. But, had he lived according to his ex- 
pectations, he would have corrected ali these in good time, as it is 
known he was engaged in rewriting it, and hod already completed 
several new chapters, and had revised others. Take it, however, as 
it stands, and with ail its defects, there has been no work published 
on uterine surgery within the lost century that has been as full of 
original thought and invention, or that hos contributed so largely to 
the advancement of gynecology as this book has done. I will not 
attempt to go into detail about his writings. Although I am some- 
what familiar with tliom all, I have no list of them with mo. 
Though his contributions were not long they were not infrequenti 
and many valuable essays on different subjects were fbmlshed by 
him to the medical press of his day. It is not the length or the 
number of the books, however, which a man may write, but it Is 
the originality and the value of the material with which he 'fills 
them which make them desirable. Bis were all terse, originsl and 
eminently practical. His style was peculiar; it was altogether di- 
dactic, and it wss his own. 

I can not, either, undertake, in the short space of time allotted to 
occasions like this, to go into detail in enumerating the number of 
instruments which he invented, or the operations or operative pro- 
cedures which he devised or planned, but their number was immense, 
and shows how fertile of ingenuity was his brain and how busily 
and skillfully it must have worked. He does not seem to be entitled 
to priority in the discovery of metallic sutures, but he was certainly 

19 
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eotitled to gnaX oredit lo their revival and the vast prominenoe 
which he gave them. ^ 

Dr. Sinn was never connected with a medical aohooli hut only 
hefMiaae he did not deaire it. There was prohably no institation of 
the kind within the limits of all thia country that would not most 
gladly have given him a professorship could he have been indaoed 
to accept it 

Dr. Sims's clients, especially in Europe, seem to have been people 
of great wealth, and, from hla acknowledged superiority in his spe- 
cial department, he was able to conmiand the largest fees, and yet he 
never became rich. lie also had a proper appreciation of the value 
of his services, and usually demanded an adequate honorarium where 
his patient*8 purse could afford it, but when it came into his posses- 
sion it seems that it was either lavishly spent or unwisely invested. 
(We are glad to learn, however, he left a competency for his family.) 
lie was also a man of large charities. But It is unnecessary to dwell 
upon these minor points in his life. The day which made him great 
was the day when the idea of his speculum first dawned upon him 
— that day when he first conceived the thought of throwing an 
abundance of light into the vagina and around the womb, and at the 
same time obtaining ample space to work and ply his instruments. 
This alone is enough to carry his fame down to the remotest ages, 
and liis historian will need no more briUiant foots than these on 
which to rest the immortality of his name. This instrument caoaed 
his name to flash over the medical world like a meteor in the night. 
• Gyna)cology to-day would not deserve the name of a separate and 
cultivated scieuoe, but for the light which Sims's speculum and tlie 
principles involved in it have thrown upon it It has been to dis- 
eases of the womb what the printing press is to civilization, what 
the compass is to the mariner, what steam is to navigation, what the 
telescope is to astronomy, and grander than the telescope because it 
was the work of one roan. Those great philosophers, Galileo, 
Gregory, Ilersche], and Sir Isaac Newton, all claim and deserve suo- 
cessive parts of the toloscope. Sims alone discovered his speculum, 
and, like Minerva from the brain of Jupiter, it sprang from his hands 
alone, full fledged and perfect when he gave it to the world. Ilis 
work was so complete that it is said that no alteration or modiflca- 
tions which have since been mode upon it, up to this time, hove been 
regarded as iuiprovemonts. The distinguished Dr. Eiumct, of K^w 
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York, who is peer to any living gTmeoologist, and whoie repntation 
is world wide, has been heard to saj, within the last few years, thai 
so perfect was Bims's speonlara and other instmments, that he had 
never been able to improve upon one of them. No man oan divide 
the honor of his speculnm with him, and he deserves to be called 
the father of modem gjnascologjr. 

Thns, starting amid the slonghs and swamps of Alabama, having 
for his patients the most hamble in the land, often spending his 
nights by the bedside of the sick found in tlie slave hnts of these locali- 
ties, without family influence, himself poor and with nothing to aid 
him save a strong will and a careful preparation, combined with a 
devotion to purpose, he rose by the splendor of his own genius above 
all obstacles, and before he has reached the meridian of life we find 
him one of the acknowledged discoverers and benefactors of the 
world, and ranking as one of the foremost men in his own country. 
A few years later we hear of him in all the great capitals of Europe; 
.sometimes the guest and pet of emperors, often receiving honors and 
di$tinction8 from learned and enlightened scientific bodies, courted 
by the Hite of his own profession, sought by the nobility, and receiv- 
ing titles and decorations from courts representing and boasting the 
foremost civilization the world has ever known. 

I believe that before the next decade shall have passed away, 
when time with its silent throb shall have buried those antagonisms, 
rivalries, and jealousies which often spring up around the paths of 
groat discoverers, it will be the settled verdict of the medical men 
of the world that Sims has lived to a greater purpose than any man 
in any age who had preceded him in his special department 

Gentlemen, there is one page in the life of this great man, one 
scene in the living panorama of which he constituted a part, that I 
would fain not disturb, and one on which I would prefer to drop the 
mantle of oblivion, were it not that it is already a matter of history, 
and perhaps it is due to the memory of Dr. Bims that I should refer 
to it. I alluded to the ni|;ht when, as one of the surgeons, he last 
met the governors of the Woman's Honpital, and wjhich closed for- 
ever his connection with that institution. 

It is said that republics are ungrateful, and it therefore should 
not be surprising if even the governors of charitable institutions 
should sometimes forget their greatest benefactors, and smite the 
cheek of him whose hand was dbiefly instrumental in calling them 
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into eziitenoe. ..Tbe Woman*! HoipiUd was Dr. 8init*i bantling' 
The oreotlon of ita germ and the conception of ita poaaibilitiea w^re 
tbe oatgrowtb of tboae diacoyeriea wbiob emanated from bia brain 
alonci and ite final saooesa waa dae to bia untiring exertiona. He 
wae prond of bia work ; bo waa proad of tbe cbild of ids own life^ 
and wben tbe Woman's Hospital waa completed be regarded it aa 
tbe largest pearl in all bis greatneas— tlie oentral Jewel in bis crown 
of glorj. Bat wbile it was tbe glorj of bis life it was its bamili*- 
tiontool 

Tboae goyernors, wbo were in fact bat little more tban figure- 
beads so far as tbe privileges and duties of tbe surgeons were oon- 
oemed, bad taken upon tbemselves tbe privilege of regulating the 
affairs of tbe operating-room, and of saying to tbe surgeons tbat onl j 
fifteen guests or spectators sbould be permitted to bo present at any 
one operation. Dr. Sims took this occasion for telling them tbat bo 
bad not obejed tbia order of theirs, and would not, and that if they 
insisted on enforcing this rule bis resignation was at their dispoaaL 
He claimed tbe right to Invite such numbers as bis owo Judgment 
and inclination might dictate. 

Their action in assuming to restrict bis privileges, in this respect^ 
be regarded aa without authority. To a man of honor their action 
must have been offensive. 

In effect it accused him of being Ignorant of the surgeon's duties 
in the sick-room, and of wanting in a proper regard for the feelings 
and sensibilities of bis patients. All this made it insulting and gall- 
ing to him, and especiiUlj as he knew it to be an unauthorized inva- 
sion of his own prerogatives, inherent to the office which he held, 
and altogether outside of tlieir accredited duties. 

All the world over, the creed of common courtsej which exists 
between tbe laity and profession mokes the physician the autocrat 
of the sick-chamber, and the privilege of tbe surgeon, as to whom be 
will invite to his operating table or room, bos never before been re- 
stricted. If it was wrong to invite all who desired to attend, or all 
whom tbe surgeon might wish to witness his operation, why invite 
fifteen f It was not necessary to invite any I Tbe hospital service 
afforded all necessary assistance. If it would not offend the sensi- 
bilities of a woman to have fifteen guests present, would it shock 
her modesty very greatly to have eighteen, or twenty, or fifty, or a 
hundred, or any number that tbe room could accommodate con- 
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▼enlentlyf Besides, it is well known that the patients in this 
hospital are rarelj ever seen bj the spectators nntU after thej 
have been placed upon the operating-table and under the inflaenoe 
of an anoMthetio, when the table is rolled into position. An- 
other and even stronger reason exists against this restriction. To 
serve all the purposes in the interest of woman of which tliis hos- 
pital was capable, it was doobtless intended, or in contemplation bj 
Dr. Sims from the first, that it should be used as a school, so far as 
possible, for teaching phjsicians fVom the countrj, or city, or other 
cities, or from other States or nations, who might temporarilj be in 
New York for the purpose of studying that class of diseases, and 
would like to see these operations. 

But suppose these governors could find nothing in all these facts 
to make them retrace their steps, could they find nothing in the fact 
that Dr. Bims thought they were in error, and wished them to recon- 
sider their unjust and unwise action f Gould thej not have con- 
ceded something to the opinions of the man who had created the 
hoq>ita1, who had devoted fifteen or twenty of the beet years of his 
life to its service, wlio had passed many weary days and sleepless 
nights in the promotion of its interest, and had carried it upon hia 
heart as none of them had ever done? They knew he had placed 
himself in a position, in relation to the order which they had issued^ 
ftom which he could not recede without loss of dignity or even 
honor ; they knew he did not wish to sever hb connection with the 
hospital, and thej knew he did not wish his resignation accepted, 
and yet, with a heartless and cruel infiexibllity, thej refused to 
abolish their miserable order and accepted hia resignation ; thua 
stabbing him in the most vital spot of his life, and mortifying him as 
nothing else had ever done. 

In this difllculty Dr. 81ms had the sympathy of a large portion of 
the medical men of America. And, as an expression of their senti- 
ments in this direction, the American Medical Association, at its 
very next meeting, unanimously elected him its president He was 
elected in Louisville in 1875, and presided at the meeting held in 
Philadelphia the succeeding year, known as the ** oentennhil session.'* 
This was the very highest honor which could have been paid him 
by the medical men of his own oonntry. While Dr. Sims in every 
way deserved this high compliment, and was himself an honor to 
the positioni I yet have reason to know that he wis selected at this 
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partiouUr time oyer other diitlDgaiihed aspirants, not only that thej 
might thoa ezpresa their admiration of hit exalted worth, hat also iu 
approyal of the manly-} dignified and honorable position which ho 
had assnmed and maintained In his oontroyersj with the managers 
or governors of the Woman's IIospitaL 

When the names of these sioldy sentimental goyemors shall long 
dnoe haye passed into oblivion, and their foolish rules and regalia- 
tions, in connection with this hospital, shall have been wisely for* 
gotten by the world, the name of Sims shall be known and read of 
all men as its great foander and patron, and emblazoned all over its 
walls '* from turret to foundation stone " as its ensign-armorial and 
shield to goard it against evil and anwise spirits. 

Nor can posterity accept the imputation as true or Just, that the 
man who had planned, and schemed, and worked, even in the mid- 
night solitude of his office, that his life might finally achieve this 
good to woman, could be false to any of the proper ddlicaclea or 
courtesies due to her sex. I will not pursue this subject further — 
it is not a pleasant one to dwell upon. lie is now far beyond the 
cruel malice or petty Jealousies of those who bore a part in inflict- 
ing this mortification Yipon him ; and the manhood which recognises 
the great value of his life will see to it that his name does not soffer 
neglect in the grave. 

The frieudtthip and affection which valued his exalted worth and 
appreciated the beauty of his life would not shadow his olaima to 
the admiration and gratitude of the world by exaggerating them, or 
by saying that he possessed none of the weaknesses common to 
human nature. He no doubt had his share of these. It is known 
to his friends that ho was sometimes fretful, impatient, and intol- 
erant about minor matters or little crosses, and, when vexed or 
angered, did not usually attempt to conceal his displeasure. lie 
was at times excitable, jealous of his rights, and keenly alive to any 
encroachment upon his claims to those discoveries which he thought 
belonged exclusively to himself, and when he considered them un- 
justly invaded he was offended, and outspoken to a degree beyond 
the reserve usually found in men of loss mercurial dispositions. I 
do not refer to these things as faults, for they, like his other traits, 
but go to prove tliat he was a man without guile or deceit — too 
honest to dissemble, too noble to disguise. Vices ho had none, or 
H he had I never knew them. If he had faults they were harmless 
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to others, and desorvo the name of frailties or foibles rather than 
faalts, and were to his brilliant life onl j as the spots on the snn are 
to the Bplendor of that Inminary. 

For nearly half a centnry onr friend pursned his profession with 
an energy and demotion which were os inspiring to himself as they 
were beneficial to medical science and the welfare of hnmanity. 

The selfishness of renown had not a oharm for him. Distinction 
he Talned, as every high-minded professional man yslnes if, for its 
inflaence and intended nsef nlness. It came to him without the least 
resort to doahtfnl means, and it remained to him as an inalienable 
possession. No wreath upon his brow was other than a garland of 
Jnst and honorable fame ; and, when death came, it had no (roet to 
wither a leaf in the ohaplet that two continents had woven for his 
crown. Uis splendid reputation is perfectly secure. It rests on 
snob yirtues, such talents, and snch works as g^ve to the name of 
Sms a mntnal pledge of micoRTALtTT. 

Pardon me, gentlemen, for a little personsl alludon to myself 
connected with Dr. Sims. 

From the time when Dr. 8im^ located in Montgomery up to the 
period when he left to oast his lot in tlie great dty of New York, 
he was my warm and devoted friend and my loved companion. He 
was open and confiding to his fHends. I was proud of his confi- 
dence and affection, and gave hira in return the full measure of my 
own. The fact which I am about to refer to is known to but a few 
only of the older members of this body, and is this: A few weeks 
or months after he had removed from Alabama to New York, a 
little misunderstanding grew up between us, which resulted in our 
estrangement, and for many years afterward all intercourse between 
ns ceased. This has always been to me one of the bitterest episodes 
of ray life, and memory never recalls the event without a feeling of 
sadness and regret. In this rupture I was probably more to blame 
than he, and I have no doubt that, had not our paUis in life widely 
diverged at this time, the heart-burning which our separation had 
caused to last for long years would have been forgiven and for- 
gotten in a few days. * T 

In 1868 I made a visit to New York, and while I was there he 
returned from a prolonged visit to Europe. The first time we met 
was at the opening of the Bellevue Hospital Medical College, when 
Dr. L. A« Sayre was to deliver the introductory address. We were 
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eaobi without the knowledge of the other, invited to go on the 
tram, and were to meet in the fitcnlty room to Join the profeesore for 
that porpoae. I did not Icnow that Dr. Sime was in the room, and At 
the time I entered he did not observe me, but aoon I felt some one 
olaap me around the neolc with both arms, and looicing I obaeryed 
my long-loet friend Sima, who only aaid, ** Baldwin, my old friend." 
We had no words of explanation, but from that moment all feeling 
of resentment left my heart, and again I loved him as a brother. 
Since then our intercourse, by letter and otherwise, has been con- 
stant, confidential, and free. 

I look back now upon my association with him as one of the 
proviflenoes of my life, and his death as one of the bitterest afflio* 
tions. 

Dr, Sinul'i Return to MatUgomery in 1877. 

It is known that the first adyancement of Dr. Sims toward the 
great distinction which he afterward attained oonunenced in M<Hit- 
gomery, where he resided for a period of twelve years. In the year 
1877, after an absence of nearly twenty-five years, he returned to 
his old home to make a visit to his friends. The physicians of the 
place, members of the Medical and Surgical Society, in anticipation 
of Ills arrival, made arrangements to receiv^him in a manner be- 
coming his rank in the scientific world. The proceedings on this 
occasion were published in the '^ Montgomery Advertiser,*' but 
this paper hod but a limited circulation outside of Alabama, and 
the proceedings contained some interesting historical facts, and inoi- 
dents of a pleasing character, as related partly by Dr. Sims himself, 
it has been suggested that it would not be out of place to add thoiu 
to this memoir, for distribution among those friends who never 
met with them before, as forming a portion of this brief sketch of 
his life W. O. B. 

[From tho '* Montgomery Advertiser.**] 

Arrival qf Dr, J. Marion Sim^—The CourteHoi extended to Mm 

while in Montgomery, 

Db. J. Mabion Sims, tlie distingaished Gynecologist andfoundor 
of the Woman*s Hospital of Now York, arrived in our city on 
Wednesday evening, and was met at the depot and escorted to the 
residence of liis brother-in-law. Dr. B, R. Jones, by the pommittee 
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of foar from tbo iCedioal and Sorglotl Bodetjr of Montgomery : Dra. 
R. F. Michel, W. 0. Jaokson, J. B. Gaeton, and James Bemej. 

On entering the drawing-roomi Dr. MIohel addressed tiie die- 
tingniahed visitor as follows : 

** As chairman of tlie reception committee of the Medical and 
Snrgical Society of Montgomery, I come with these gentlemen, Dr. 
Sims, to welcome yon to the city, and to tender most earnestly oar 
heart-felt congratdations on seeing yon once more npon the soil of 
yonr former scenes of labor in the profession yon have so mnoh 
adorned by your intelligence, learning, and skilL ' 

** To tell yon how gratefoHy wo have watched yonr advance^ 
ment to the very first rank of yonr profession, not only io thli 
country, bnt in the Old World, is bat to reiterate what yon so well 
mnst nnderstand. 

^* The members of oar nooloty (of which yon are an honorary 
member) have requested as to solidt year presence at a banqaet| 
to be given in honor of yonr arrival among ns. Please, therefore, 
select for this purpose an evening most suitable to yonr conven- 
ience." 

Dr. Sims, with mnch feeling^ replied that-. On visiting his old 
homestead, in South Oarolina, he was taken idck, and had not, up 
to this time, entirely recuperated his strength. However, ftfter 
thanking Dr. Michel for the kind and complimentary manner In 
which the invitation from the Medical and Surgical 8<»oloty of 
Montgomery had been conveyed, ho accepted the ooartesy, and se« 
looted Tuesday evening, March 80th, as Uie time most convenient 
for him to moot the members of tlie society. 

At the hour appointed last evening, the beautlfh] hall was %ell 
illuminated, and the walls, decorated with drawings illustrating dif^ 
ferent important problems in physiology, gave to the entire room a 
most Bcicntifio appearance. 

Dr. Sims was presented to the society by Dr. Michel, when Dr. 
B. R. Jones, president of the society, said : 

** Dr. Sims : Sir, it is with no onlinnry feelings of pleasare that 
I welcome you to the hall of the Medical and Surgical Society of 
Montgomery. With a large portion of its members yon are per- 
sonally acquainted; the others have known yon by repntation; 
They and we have felt proud as we have watdied yonr advance- 
ment to the highest honors of our profession. ' ^ • 
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^Sir, we haTO otbt olaimed joa as one of as. from Uie foond*- 
tion of (he Sydenham Medioal Bodeij of this citj, of whiob, dar- 
ing its existence in fonner jears, joa were alwajs one of its moot 
aoti?e members, and in the organisation of tliis society yoa were 
elected one of its first honorary members. Bat, sir, J wiil leave it 
to one, and the only one left, of yonr eo^frkr€9 when you poni« 
menoed year medioal career in this city— Dr. William O. Baldwin — 
to address yon in expression of our high gratifleation in having you 
again with as.*' 

Dr. Baldwin, who had been selected by the society to reoeiye 
the distingaished mvoi^ as he had been many years sgo his intimate 
associate and companion, addressed him in the fdlowing beantifol 
and dignified language : 

** Dr. Sims : As the representative of the Medical and Surgical 
Society of Montgomery, I am commissioood to tender you a heart/ 
welcome to our hall, and to the courtesies and hospitalities of our 
association, in honor of the distingaished services which you have 
rendered to the science of medicine and surgery. 

**I feel myself incompetent, sir, to express to yon in fitting 
terms the Jnst pride which the members of the medical profession 
of oar State, and especially those of the Medioal and Surgical So- 
ciety of Montgomery, feel in the renown which you have won since 
you loft our borders. Yet, it is perhaps proper that one of the 
few remaining of the brotherhood with whom yon were associated 
in youth, and who witnessed the promises of your morning life, 
should bo selected to tender this testimonial of our appreciation of 
your labors. 

*' After an absoDce of twenty-five years, yon are again in the 
halls of tlie first medical society to which you ever belonged. Sir, 
your eyes will wander in vain over this assembly in search of the 
faces of most of those with whom you were accustomed to meet 
end exchange friendly greetings in former years, and you will reu- 
ognize but few whose hands you grasped as you departed from our 
midst upon the great mission of your life. I am pained to remind 
you that roost of those who then snswered to roll-call in this so- 
ciety have passed from the stage of this world's action, and now 
sleep the sleep that knows no waking. 

" Sir, we claim you as an Alabaroian. South Carolina may as- 
sert the honor of having rocked the cradle of your infaoy, and of 
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haring nurtured your bojrhood, bat it was here In Montgomerj that 
joar greatnesa had its first dawning. It was here that your genius 
found its earliest expression, and it was here it first took its fiight 
and asserted its claims to the applause of strangers. It was here 
that jour sleepless industry, your anxious toil, and your sublime 
fidelity to purpose, carved out those surgical devices and appliances 
which have made your name so Justly fatuous, and it was here that 
you first reduced those inventions to that practical utility in the 
treatment of the surgical diseases peculiar to woman which has not 
only challenged the admiration of the great and learned in your 
own profession, but has also won the homage of the crowned heads 
of Europe, and made your name a familiar word in all ^he great 
capitals of the civilized world. 

'* It is surely no small honor or trifling subject for pride and 
congratulation to the State which claims to be the mother of your 
early manhood, to see that the enlightened courts of the Old 
World, with their splendid civilization, have recognized the vast 
resources of your genius and the importance of those great discov- 
eries which have Justified them in ranking your name among those 
of the foremost men of the age, and in conferring upon you honors, 
titles, and decorations due only to those who, by their achievements 
in science, literature, art, or statesmanship, have accomplished some 
fn*ond purpose in life, or conferred some lasting benefit on mankind. 
It is, therefore, eminently proper, upon your visit to tlie home of 
your youth, after an absence of so many years, that your early com- 
panions, associates, and friends of tlie medical profession should de- 
sire to greet you, and pay you that homage which is so Justly your 
due. We wish, sir, to congratulate you npoii the success of your 
labors and the usefulness of your life, as well as upon the splendor 
of the fame which these have given yon. 

" Indeed, sir, to those who, like myself, are familiar with the 
difiicultios and struggles of your early professional career, the grknd 
success of your life would seem almost as a romance were it not 
for the solid and lasting benefits it has conferred upon humanity*. 

**Lot mo also congratulate yon npon the fine preservation of 
your physical and mental health. I am glad to see that Ilteven has 
dealt so lightly and kindly with your person ; yet yon are no longer 
the youth with whom, though somewhat your junior, I commenced 
my professional career. Often, in the solitude of my own quiet 
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life^ I have. oall«d to mind thoie good old dayi wben we worn 
young together, and es I k>oked tbroogb the fiita of the years that 
ha?e sinoe paaaed, and remembered yoor bopefnl and dhoerftU en* 
tbiiala«n| and yoor ardent deyotion to yoor profeialon, wbioh often 
ezdted me to greater leal and effort, I could not wonder at the 
beroiam yon have displayed on other fieldS| or the brilliant reputa- 
tion yon haye aobieved." • 

Then, turning to the membera of the society, Dr. Baldwin said : 

«« The association of things always affects us. A page or a leal 

torn, from the book of memory, which we haye carefully atored 

away in youth, becomes most precious when circumstances arise 

which bring to mind the most trifling fsct there recorded. 

** A reyiew or contempUition of the life of one with whom we 
oorsdyes entered the world deriyes a larger interest from the fad 
that we were personally obsenrant of the adycntures, cnterprisosi 
and resonroes which contributed to its success, and finds additional 
entertainment if we can call to mibd the liyery or outward appear- 
ance and habit witli which it ruahed into the world to work out the 
destinies awaiting it. In this connection, I well remember a friend 
with whom I associated much about a third of a century ago, wlicn 
we were young doctors together— moyed by the same sympatliies^ 
hopes, and ambitions, and striving in friendly rivalry for a prise in 
the same noble calling. He had a handsome face, with a l>eneyo- 
lent, lively, and winning expression of conntcnance, dark eyoa, 
ohestnnt hair, figure erect, slender and boyish-looking, mercurial in 
his disposition, enthusiastic in his pursuits, unaffected in his addresa, 
kind in his deportment, and always willing to do or say something 
to make others feel pleasant an4 happy. With these traits he pos- 
sessed more personal magnetism than any man I ever met. It 
seems to me I can see him at this very moment with his captivating,, 
boyish tricks, and his other engaging levities, which, being practiced 
only on proper occasions, never failed to make him .a most charm- 
ing companion. One of the pictures of his daily life here, now 
most vivid upon mj memory, is thot one wherein I have seen him 
seated in his curionsly faaliioned buggy, which he playfully called 
his ^ Grecian GaUey,' with his mettlesome little sorrel mare between 
the shafts, with her shining rod coat, her gay white face, and her 
sinewy, white legs, looking as proud as Juno. I think he celled 
her 'Kitty Jumper.' Ills buggy was, indeed, a queer and notable- 
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looking little land orafl, and, by tho way, was tlie first fonr* wheeled 
▼ehicle ever used in Montgomery fur tho purpose of practicing 
medicine. At first this was quite a displeasing innovation npon the 
cnstoms of onr sUud old physicians, as prcTioos to that time we 
had all been going on horseback, with doctors' saddle-bags, or in 
the old-fashioned two-wheeled snlky, and considered these the 
proper paraphernalia of a physician as he was seen going his daily 
ronnds. We soon, however, found this innovation of the yonng 
doctor to be only a marked improvement upon our primitive mode 
of locomotion, as the world has since done with bis innovations 
upon science, except that we could never come quite np to the style 
and fashion of tliis particular vehicle, which probably never had a 
duplicate. 

*' Thus seated in his buggy, with his little negro boy by his side, 
and panoplied with a medicine-boz and case of surgical instruments 
at his feet, I well remember the picture as it used to pass rapidly to 
and fro in onr streets, with the doctor's whip nervously waving 
over his little favorite, as if he did not intend to lose any practice 
through the lazy habit of slow driving. 

*' But all things upon this eartli must change. Time, with its 
ceaseless and silent throb, at IcngUi dissolves every living panorama, 
and that which constitiited my picture has not escaped this aU-per* 
vadinglaw. 

'* The buggy, the horse, the medicine-boz, and perhaps the case 
of surgical instruments, it is reasonable to suppose, have long since 
turned to dust and ashes— the little negro, it is to be hoped, has 
reached the dignified position provided by the ' fifteenth Amend* 
ment ' — while he who formed tiie central figure in the picture, the 
young doctor, still lives, ns the renowned originator and founder of 
one of the noblest charities ever erected to woman — the Woman's 
Ilosffital of New York. Through his own unaided efforts he has 
achieved results wliioh have throbbed a new life into the science of 
gyna>cology, and awakened for it an interest and infiuenoe which 
have extended far beyond the confines of his own country, and in- 
deed to the outer borders of civilisation. For original invention 
and operative skill, he stands in his special department with but 
few rivals and no superior, and has had more honors and distinc- 
tions conferred upon him by his own and foreign countries than 
any living American surgeon ; and now, at the age of aizty-fonr 
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jetu, I will yentoro to My, has as maoh nieUl aod pluok as had the 
little apirited mare wbioh ao proodlj carried bim in the daja of bia 
yoatb. 

** I ba?e referred to tbeae little incidents in tbe earl j life of m j 
old friend, chiefly becanae they bring pleaaant reuiinisoencea to mj 
own mind, and partly because they demonstrate tbe fact that tbe 
germs of great thought and inyentive gouius, which are destined to 
receive tbe admiration of the world, can as well be bid under a 
light, happy, careless, and aometimes seemingly tboagbtless exte- 
rior, as in the recesses of that grave and severe mind whose out- 
ward look is that of stem and dignified reserve.** 

Then, turning again to Dr. Sims, he said : 

** Sir, yon may not be able to fill up the blanics in the picture I 
have drawn, but I believe there are aome within the hearing of my 
voice, and many old citiseus outside of tbe hall, who will have no 
difficulty in that respect. 

*' Jp conclusion, sir, permit me to say that, if your achievemcnca 
within the the domain of science, or if your exalted worth aa a 
benefactor of your race, should hereafter rear the monumental 
marble to perpetuate your name as a great pliysioian, still those 
simple, unaffected, kind and genial qualities of tlie heart, so pecul- 
iarly your own, and so well remembered by the companions of 
your youth, will over with them constitute the charm and glory of 
your life as a man. 

" Let roe again welcome you to our city end to the arms and 
hearts of your old friendg, and express the hope that the Provi- 
dence which has watched over and prospered all your efforts, will 
still spare you mony years of active, useful life, and shed upon your 
pathway its richest bounties." 

In response to Dr. Baldwin*s remarks, Dr. Sims said: 

^* Mr. Pbksidbnt and Gsntlsmbn of thb Mbdioal and Susoi- 
OAL BooiBTT or MoNTGOMBBY : I thnuk yon with all my heart for 
this kind reception, and you, sir, for the kindly manner in which 
yon have been pleased to speak of my labors. A warm personal 
friendship of nearly forty years naturally gives a roseate hue to 
your recollection of by-gone days. It is seldom given to any man 
to live to see himself fully understood, and his labors fully appre- 
ciated. On this score I certainly have no cause of complaint, for 
wherever I go, whether in our own country or in the Old World, 



APPENDIX IIL 447 

tho same generous rooognition awaits me ; but not so demonstni- 
tiToly as bero on my return to my old bome, the soene of my early 
straggles. Sir, if I wore a oonqnering hero, or a great statesmaUf 
yoa coald not rie stronger with each other in trying to do me 
honor. Bat when snob an ovation is given to a mere doctor, even 
if be is in deeds a philanthropist, and in heart a patriot, it seems 
almost paradoxical. 

'* Forty-two years ago I left my natire State — South Carolina — 
to seek a bome in Alabama. I intended going to Marengo Oonnty, 
but ciroamstanoes conspired to arrest my progress. 

" The head and front of this conspiracy was my old friend Dr. 
Charles S. Lncas, who is with as this evening. lie was the first 
friend I ever made in Alabama, and has remained my friend ever 
since. Many little incidents have occnrred in the last few days to 
toach my heart— first, tlie visits and congratulations of my medical 
friends; second, of my lay friends; third, of former patients; 
fonrth, of my former slaves; and, fillh, when my octogenarian 
friend, Dr. Lucas, heard I was here, he mounted his horse and rode 
fifteen miles to see me. We mot, and our tears were mingled for 
auld lang syne. 

'* Well, I remained two years at Mount Meiga. The late Dri 
Boiling A. Blakey, of Macon County, then offered me a partner- 
ship, and, accepting it, I wont to Macon County, and lived there 
throe years, and, in 1840, 1 came to Montgomery. You claim me 
as an Alabamian, and rightly, too, for all that 1 am I owe to Mont- 
gomery and to the people of Montgomery. I am frank to acknowl- 
edge my ollegionce, and can do it without treason to my native 
State. When I came among yon I was young, inexperienced, in 
bad health, and very poor. I had nothhig whatever to recommend 
me — nothing but honesty, industry, and determination to succeed. 
Ton received me kindly, and with the greatest hospitality. You 
wore to mo good Samaritans. You literally ftilfllled toward me the 
command of our Saviour— for * I was naked and ye clothed me ; an 
hungered and ye gave me to pat ; thirsty and ye gave me drink ; I 
was sick and ye visited me,* and if I had been in prison I am sure 
yon would have liberated me as soon as possible. Your Cromme* 
lins and your Pollards gave me houses to live in till I was able to 
procure one for myscli Your merchants gave me credit for food, 
and raiment for my family, when I had not a dollar in the world to 
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pay for them. And no joang man was ever treated more kindlj 
bj his seniors in the profession. How, then, could I ever be other- 
wise than gratefol and loyal to those who were my friends wheo I 
most needed friends! 

** I ha?e long felt that I belonged to a generation that is past 
and gone. But never till this moment have I realized this soloma 
fact more intensely. In looking round this room I see Uiat yon, 
sir; and I are the only surviyors of the noble band of brothers who 
were oar companions in 1840. 

*'Sir, as I said. beforCi you and I are the only survivors of the 
men of 1840. You are many years my Junior, and I hope and praj 
that you may long live to advance the science you have done no 
much to adorn, and to exert among your brethren the benign infla- 
ence that has characterised your whole life. 

'* Again, gentlemen, let me thank you for the distinguished 
honor you have conferred upon me." 

After these interesting proceedings, Dr. Sims was escorted hj 
the' members of the society, in procession, to the mansion of Dn 
Baldwin, on Perry Street, this gentleman having kindly tendered 
his house to the Medical Society as the best place for the banquet 
they had prepared for their distinguished guest. 

The company sat down to the table about ten o'clock, and from 
thpn on until a late hour there was literally '^ a feast of reason and 
a flow of soul.'' In the center of the table was a beautiful stand of 
flowers, and above it a wreath, in the center of which the word 
"Sims" was most artbtically arranged in flowers. Many toasts 
were offered and appropriately responded to. Altogether the even- 
ing was one long to be remembered by all who were present. 
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TUB DiSTniOT OF OOLUIIOIA, AT TIIB NATIONAL OaPITAI, IN 

lIoNOB OF Db. J. Mabiov Bims, bbld Noyxmdbb 21, 1888. 

Dr. A. F. A. Kino, chairmiin, presided. 

Dr. T. £. MoAbdlb, seoretarj. 

Dr. King stated tliat tlic regular order of basiness would be sus- 
pended, in order to deyote tlie eyenJng to hearing the report of the 
eomraittee appointed last week to prepare resolutions relatiye to the 
late Dr. J. Marion Sims. lie said that while the profession through- 
out tlie world would mourn the loss and honor the memory of so 
great a man, ho was glad to know tliat this sodetj would not remain 
silent. "While unprepared to attempt any adequate eulogj of Dr. 
Sims, he regarded him as an extraordinary genius, whose name would 
remain immortal in the annols of medicine. Among the greatest 
luminaries that adorn the professional firmament, Bims appeared as 
a oomet, leaving a path of light that would forever reflect luster 

upon the medical art Reading only lately the old treatment of 
vaginal fistula, he referred to the great boon conferred upon the 
Tictims of this malady by the inventive genius of Dr. Sims. In con- 
clusion, Dr. King called attention to portraits of the deceased, 
kindly loaned by Dr. Busey, and then called upon Dr. Gamett for 
report of committee. 

JSe9olution$ presented by Dr, A, Y, P. Gamett^ ChaWman af th^ 

Oomtniitee, 

Wherea$y The Medical Society of the District of Oolumbia having 
heard of the death of our illustrious countryman. Dr. J. Marion 
Sims, with profound sorrow, and being impelled by feelings of the 
sincercst sympathy and warmest admiration for the lamented dead, 
desire to record the expression of their sentiments by the following 
resolutions: 
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BeioiHd^ 1. That the aid IntoUlfenoe of the fodden and vnex- 
peoted death of Dr. J. Marloa Blma, flaahed throoi^ioiit the ehriliaed 
world with eleotrio apeed, has eommmiicated to oa a abook weO 
ealcolafed to OTeroome oa with emotioiia of anaiEMted aoirow and 
ahiding ragret. 

Smoh^df S. That as Amerioaoa we feel Jnstlj proud of the hrill- 
laot and diatlnguiahed career of thia etuinent phyiieiaii, whose 
original and yaluable aohievementa in the domain of anrgerj, aa well 
aa hia wiadom, aoperior akiU and rare tact in other departmonta of 
hia profeition, illnatrated a geoina and inteWgenoe addom \'uiioli- 
aafed to mortal man, and whioh challenged the admiration of the 
adentifio worid, and deserred the gratitude of aoffering hnmanitj. 

Ee$ohed^ 8. That we ihaD ever reoaU the man as one who com- 
bined an unoaoal and attraotive beaatj of manl j form, with a reflno- 
ment and gentleneai of manner, and a genial oonliijltj of deport- 
ment, betokening the ^kind, tme aonl withhi,'* whioh addom faUod 
to win and faadnate all with whom he oame in contaot, calling forth 
the grateftd lore of woman, and the admiring friendinhip of man. 

JSiiohid^ 4. That among the galazj of eminent men of oar cona- 
trj in ioientifio aohieyementa, Dr. J. Marion Bima atanda forth a 
grand, central light, iUaminatiog the world of adence, and lullj 
recdving not onl/ dae recognition and reverential obeenration ttom 
the MMiM of Europe, bat rojal homage from crowned heads, and 
gratef al tributes from titled peers. 

Euolved^ 5. That although bo had attained the period allotted 
to man, of three score years and t«n, wo deplore his loss, becanae 
wo bolioTO that the light of his gonius had not grown dim with 
jears, but that to him we might still look for future disooYoriea of 
hidden truth in th§ yet nnexplored regions of medical science, which 
con only bo penotrated and mode manifest by a genius like that of 
81ms.. 

Haolved, 0. That a copy of the foregoing resolutions be sent to 
the family of the deooased as a respectful offering of our sincere 
iiympathy and oondolonoo. 

Albzandbk Y. p. Oabnbtt, M. D. 
J. M. ToNKB, M. D. 
Bamukl 0. Busby, H. D. 
WiLUAM G. Palmbb, M. D. 

W. W. JOHNSTOK, M. D. 
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JUmarii qfl>r. A. T. P. Oameti. 

In presenting these resolations, Mr. President, which ore intended 
to express the sentiments of this bodj, I can not refrain, sir, from 
adding a few words on hehalf of myself individaaUj. I e^|oJed the 
honor of the acquaintance and IHendship of Dr. Sims daring the 
last fi?e or six years of his life, and therefore claim the privilege of 
paying a tribate to this noble man as I knew and apprehended him« 

I shall not attempt to present eyen a brief biogn^hy of the illns- 
trioos dead, nor is it ray purpose to review the namerous and brill- 
iant achioyements which illnstratod his rare powers and adorned 
his professional career. 

The portrayal of these I leave to others who are more familiar 
with the history of his whole life, and who have doubtless rendered 
tliemselves better competent than I am to descant upon these 
themes. 

Viewed from a social standpoint alone, we find him as much 
appreciated in the $alon$ of European society, where his merits 
made him the petted favorite and envied recipient of royal honors, 
as he was the distinguished cynosure in the arena of professional 
effort. Almost unequoled in polished refinement and gentle fascina- 
tion of manner, no one could be brought within the sphere of his 
magnetic influence without feeling the attraction and acknowledging 
the presence of an extraordinary being. 

From the first moment of my acquaintance with this singularly 
gifted man, I felt attracted to him by a mysterious and irresistible 
charm, never before experienced in the presence of a stranger, and, 
almost unconsciously to myself, I conceived from that moment an 
interest which was destined in a short time to develop into lasting 
sentiments of friendship. 

It was evidently through his superlative qualities of character 
and heart, and rare grace of manner, combined with his irresistible 
personal presence, that he won the exceptional popularity he every- 
where enjoyed amongst men and women, not only in the higher ohr- 
des of society, but in the humble walks of life. 

A promiaent and beautiful feature of his character was the kind 
and sympathetic interest he always manifested in the younger mem- 
bers of his profession. Wore I familiar with the private history of 
hie life I could doubtless there find many incidents illustrating this 
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admirable trait. In vieir of Uie oJrounntmcas wliioh'cali forth mj 
renuurlu, it can not be deemed egotitm forme to gi?e en inrtaniTft of 
hie kind thooghtfulneie which ooneidered othen, e?en amidet preae- 
ing oarea and outaide dutieai beoaoae it eame home to mjaelf daring 
hia recent Yiait to thia city. 

Tbongb in Waaliington for onlj a few daja, he did me the honor 
to call aeyeral timea at mj officci and conyened fnllj and freelj of 
hia plana and porpoeea in regard to hia contemplated reaidenoe in 
thia dty; jet he did not forget to make eapedal inqniriea after the 
health of mj aon, with whom he waa peraonallj acqoaiotedf and to 
eyinoe great intereat in hia profeaaional plana. I can aee now the 
earneat and intereated expreieion of face with which he turned to 
me and aaid, when about lea?ing: '* Be aure tomake jour boj oome 
to aee me ; write and tell him to keep out of Oharitj noq>ital, and 
aend him to me." Thia intereat waa manifeated toward the jonng 
doctor, not merely to the aon of hia friend. 
i Apart from the manj peraonal aaaociationa which bound me to 
Dr. Bimai I maj be pardoned, I truat, for referring to one incident 
of hia life, while in Europe dnriug the late dyil war in thia country, . 
which not only enhancea the feeling of reapect that I entertain for 
him now that he ia dead, but aerved also aa a bond of union between 
ua during hia life : 

I allude, Mr. President, to the efforts made by the United Statea 
Kepresentative at the Court of Belgium to induce King Leopold to 
refrain from bestowing the honor of his order upon Dr. Btins, becauae 
he sympatliized with the people of his own section in their struggle 
for selfrgoyernment All thut official influence, inspired by political 
and sectional malevolence, could accomplish was exerted againat 
him, on the sole plea that he was loyal in heart to the South ; and 
this sinister influence so for prevailed that the order of decoration 
(intended for merit and distinguished ability, that should have re- 
ceived just recognition from even a national foe) was actually de- 
ferred for a time. 

I can not repress, sir, the pride I feel that this great and good 
man was a native of the South, and that I can stand here to-night 
and claim for that section of this Union, although remote from the 
great centeraof medical learning and the best opportunities of clini- 
cal observation and experimentation, the proud honor of having given 
to the profession the bold and intrepid pioneer in the art of gynoH 
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oology, in the person of McDoirell, of Kontnckj, as well as that 
genlos, skill and perseverance which doreloped it into a sdenoe, in 
the person of J. Marion Sims, of South Carolina. 

Biography read by Dr, J. M. Toner. 

James Marion Sims, M. D., was bom in Lancaster District, South 
Oarolina, Jannarj 85, 1818, and died suddenly of heart disease at his 
residence, 267 Madison Ayenue, New York, November 1 8, 1888. He 
was a descendant of the great Scottish chieftain, Rob Roy MacGregor. 
His birth-place was in the yicinity of the dividing line between North 
and South Carolina, near where President Andrew Jackson first 
breathed life. Having received a good preparatory education at the 
common school and from private tutors, he also became well grounded 
in the classics and acquired a knowledge of French, which he spok^ 
and wrote with readiness. At a suitable age he entered South Caro- 
lina College, and graduated in letters in 1882. His medical studies 
were pursued first in Charleston, South Carolina, then in Philadel- 
phia, Pennsylvania, where lie received the degree of M.D. from the 
Jefferson Medical College in 1885. The following year he began 
practice near Montgomery, Alabama, and a year Inter he removed 
to that city, where he acquired a large and lucrative business. In 
1845 he communicated to the profession some new views on ** Tris- 
mus Nascentium,** which he published in the'* American Journal of 
Medical Science,*' in 1840, and a second paper on the same subjed 
in 1848. In following the professional labors and life of Dr. Sims 
it should be borne in mind that he was scholarly and well-read in 
his profession, a good general practitioner, a careful diagnostician, 
and a fearless and dextrous surgical operator, before he developed 
the specialty of gyniecology. Although this is well known to the 
older members of the profession, it is ftilly manifested by the sub- 
jects which early engaged his attention as an author. His first five 
contributions to medical literature were upon diseases and operations 
of interest to the general practitioner and surgeon. It was not until 
1852 that he published any account of his discoveries and operations, 
which he followed with such eminent success, and which Justly 
brought him such distinguished honors. 

In 1845 his attention was especially called to the subject of vesico- 
vaginal fistula, which previous to that time had been much neglected 
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b J MurgeoDs, or deemed iocaraUe. Dr. Bims oonoeiTed tba idea of 
relieYing its yiotinui by a iorgloal operatioii. To thia eod Dr. Sims 
aeUbliahed at Montgomery a private boapital, into whloh be reoeired 
patienta auffering from tbia aoddent, and after many efforta and 
modified operationa be, in 1849, fUly entabliabed tbe iaot to tho pro- 
feedon tbat bia operation waa a lacooia. Tbe devotion and oameai- 
nees witb wbiob be paraoed tbia branob of eorgery led to tlio in- 
yention of a number of new and important inatramenta and doTloea 
to aooompliab tbe reaalta deiired, tome of wbiob bear bis namou 
Among tbem la '* Sims'e apecnlmni*' and tbe nie of ** tbe ellver wiro 
aature,*' wbiob, faiatead of tbe ellk tbread, waa of great ralae. Bab* 
•eqaently be need tbe ailver wire futnre in all operationa wbere 
•otorea were required. Owing to nnoeaaing toil bia bealtb fdlod in 
1860, and in 1861, wbile oonflned to bia room from a levere and pro- 
traoted inditpoeition, wbiob be and bb frienda feared woold termi* 
nate in deatb, be wrote bia f amona paper on '* Bima'a Operation fur 
Yeiioo-yaginal Fiatak,*' wbiob waa pnblisbed in tbe *«Amerioan 
Jonmal of Medioal Bdeaoe " for January, 186S. 

Tbe good resnlta wbiob bad been obtained in bia boq>ital for tba 
eapeoial treatment of diaeaaee and aooidenta to wbiob women are 
liable, reports of wbiob were, from time to time, publisbed in tba 
medioal Journals, awakened in tbo profession mnob interest, and 
patients were sent to consult Dr. Sims from all parte of tbe oountry. 

A obange of climate, on account of bis bealtb, as well as to find 
a larger field for professional work, led bim to remove to tbo Oity 
of New York in 1868. 

Altbougb bis bealtb was not fully restored, be, witb tbe enoonr- 
agement of some of tbe leading pbysioians, wltbina yearoommenood 
tbe founding of a woman's bospital in tbat city, wbiob tbrougb bia 
energy, efficiency, and surgical skill, and 'under tbe patronage of 
somo forty of tbe first ladies of New York, beoamo, in 1866, an 
establisbed fact. To bring tbe subject directly before tbe profession 
of tbe Oity of New York, Dr. Sims determined to deliver an addreaa 
to tbe profession and tbe public on tbe necessity of a bospital for 
women. Tbe following is a copy of tbo call wblcb was publisbed in 
tbe leading city papers : 

** Lecture on the Necessity of Organizing a Great Hospital in thia 
Oity for the Diseases Peculiar to Females. — Tbe undersigned wiU de- 
liver a lecture on this subject at the Stuyvesant Institute, No. 669 
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Broadwaj, on Tbondaj eyeniog, the 18th iii0t| at 8 o'clock. The 
medical profenioii and the pablic are roapectfallj invited to attend. 
J. Marion Sims, M. D., 77 Madison Ayenao." — ^From the New York 
«• Tribune," May 17, 1864. 

As this was a most important Junoture in the professional career 
of Dr. Sims, we will be pardoned for referring to the effect of the 
lecture, as he chose to call it, upon the profession and the pnblic 
The New York «*Post,'* and also the New York "Times," on the 
morning of the 19th, each had brief notices of the meeting, caatious- 
Ij commending its objects : 

The following is from the New York " Times" of May 19, 1854: 
"Dr. Sims on a Hospital for Females. — In spite of a heayj shower 
that fell just at the hour when the meeting was announced to open, 
the lecture-room of the Stuyvesant Institute was nearly filled last 
evening with persons who were present to hear Dr. Sims on the 
reasons why a hospital should be established in this city for the 
treatment of the diseases peculiar to females. A large proportion 
of those present were physicians. Some of the * solid men ' and a 
nnmber of ladies were in attendance, too. The doctor spoke with 
great earnestness, and directly to the point, at times becoming elo- 
quent with his subject. 

'* lie aimed, by the history of a Southern institution with which 
he had been connected, and its results, to show how much might bo 
done in this city, and how great was our need. The attention was 
undiminished to the close, and it was evident that the right impres- 
sion had been made. 

" On sitting down. Dr. Griscom, of the New York Uospital, after 
a few complimentary remarks, moved that those present organize 
themselves into a business meeting, and nominated Dr. Edward 
Dolafiold to the chair, and Dr. Edward Beadle as secretary, which 
was seconded by Dr. Gardner, and which motion was unanimously 
eonfirmod. 

'* Dr. Griscom, in the course of his remarks, said that the inter- 
ests of humanity united in demanding such a hospital. He re- 
marked tliat a large percentage of the oascA of insanity in our insane 
asylums is due to the neglected diseases of females. 

" A resolution of thanks to Dr. Sims was unanimously passed, 
and another resolution approving of the project, and that a com- 
mittee of ten persons—five physicians and five laymen— to do- 
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Tiae wayi and meaof to aooompUali It be qipointod, was alao 
paMed. ... 

«« Hie committee is to be oamed bj the pretldenti and bereaflar 
announced tbroogb the presi. Meanwhile the project will be dl«* 
cosaed bj the profewion, and we trust not ineflbctiiall j. The labor 
of ettabliflhing a new hospital in this ciij is not a trifihig one. Bot 
there is a demand for more hospital room for these special diseasea 
— a most urgent demand. We trust that the beneyolent will tnm 
thehr attention this waj." 

The project and the address is commented apon in ^'The Ameri- 
can Medical Monthly "for Jane, 1864, page 479, in the following 
kngnage : ** On the evening of the 18th alt., 1864, a nomber of pro- 
fessional men end otherS| aboat two hundred, among whom were 
conspionoos fl?e ladies, attended the BtuTresant lastitote hj Invita- 
tion, to bear Dr. 8ims*8 argument in Atvor of a hospital for the re- 
cepUon and treatment of diseases peculiar to women. 

** The lecturer traced the histor j of his operation for vesico-Tagl* 
nal fistula, and related In a pleasing and effective manner the vari- 
ous steps bj which he had attained progressive! j to the present ex* 
cellenoe in the performance of this great adiicvcmcnt In curative 
siirgerj. 

'* It was a striking narrative. Tlie obstacles and diffioultlea he 
encountered and from everj quarter, the fsilores and disappoint- 
ments which mortified but did not subdue bim, the disoouragementa 
of friends aod the sacrifice of time, money, bodily and mental labor, 
would have been sufiicient to defest a less resolute will, to try a 
faith not sustained by the soundness of the principles which directed 
him, and the sufi9oiency of the science on whose altar he was labor- 
ing to place the trophy of perserverance, ingenuity, and devotion. 

** At the conclusion of the lecture, Dr. Delafield was appointed 
chairman of the meeting, and Dr. Beadle secretary, when two reso« 
lutions wore unanimously passed, one expressive of accordance with 
the views propounded by the lecturer, the other appointing a com- 
mittee of ten, comprised of five medical men and five lay members, 
to devise a plan for accomplishing so desirable an object as the es- 
tablishment of the institution then so eloquently advocated." 

The committee of ways and means was composed of Drs. J. W. 
Francis, Valentine Mott, Alexander H. Stevens, Ilorace Green, J. 
Marion Sims, Peter Cooper, Bon. Erastus 0. Benedict An appro- 
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priaiion of $2,500 was obiainod from tbe Oitj Goandl, to which was 
added faDds raised bj the ladies, a boose was rented for temporary 
QsOi and the hospital opened in Maj, 1865. . 

The New York ** Medical Times" for Jane, 1855, page 868, has 
tbe following: '* Woman*8 Hospital. — A bailding on Madison Ave- 
noc, No. 88, having been rented for tbe parpoee of this institation, 
it was formallj opened on tbe 2d of Jane, 1855, bdng the first hos- 
pital of the kind, in New York. Dr. J. W. Francis, one of the oon- 
snlUng pbjsioians, presided, and deliyered an appropriate address 
oommendatorj of the object The other prominent speakers on 
this occasion wore Drs. E. U. Dixon (of the * Scalpel '), D. M. Reese, 
and Horace Green. There were at tbe time nineteen patients nnder 
treatment** • ^ 

Df. Sims had been elected attending sorgeon, and Dra. Mott, 
Steyeos, Francis, Delafield, and Green, a consalting board. The in- 
stitution was patronized bj patients from all parts of the country*' 
The success attained bjr the treatment given, and the important 
operations performed in it, speedily demonstrated its usefulness and 
the need for an enlarged establishment 

During tbe sessions of the New York Legislatare of 1857-1858, 
Dr. Sims, aided bj influential gentlemen of New York Citj, obtained 
a charter for *< The Woman's Hospital for the State of New York,** 
and received from tbe city a grant of a block or square Of soma 
80,000 feet of ground, and an appropriation of $10,000 to asrist in 
erecting suitable buildings for hospital purposes near the Central 
Park, opposite Oolumbia College. 

Dr. Sims made a careful study of hospital designs and plans, and 
finally recommended the pavilion system as the Jbest suitMl to the 

purpose. ' • .. f « p.'.; ^fi-.r y.t 7 ' ■'.'» 

The first pavilion, with a capacity of seventy beds, was completed 
and occupied in 1806. Largely through Dr. Sims's personal efibrts; 
and tbe merits of the work done in the hospital, aid was at differ- 
ent times obtained from the State to the amount of $60,000 for the 
institution. A second pavilion was opened In 1876, and the com- 
bined capacity of tbe two pavilions Is 200 beds. This hospital Is at 
once a grand monument to the genius of Dr. J. Marion Sims, and to 
the humanity and medical progress of the age. In 186rDr. Sims 
first visited Europe, chiefly to study hospital construction and its 
sanitary requirements. His arrival was everywhere heralded by 
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eQOomiaios of praftse for his yaliuible diaooyeriei tod foigiool akXU^ 
Mkd he reeeived from the profeMloii In all the large dtiea and hoa|^ 
tala of Europe moh a welooine-u haa rarelj or neyer heen giyoD to 
a medloal man* He was p ro aa o d to operate In manj of the leading 
hoepltala^ and hj sorgeona who themaelvea enjoyed world-wide repn- 
tatlona. • 

Dahlln, London, Paria, and Broiaeb were each in tnm the thea- 
tre of his sorgioal trlnuipha. lie operated in nine different hoq[>itals 
In London, and perhaps a greater nomher in Paris. His saoeeases 
were so noted and hrllliant that he q>eedllj reoelyed decorationa 
from the Goyemments of France^ Italj, Qermanj, Spain, Portogal, 
and Belgium as a pnhllc henefiu)tor. Indeed, he -reoelyed two med- 
als from the Goyemment of Italj. 

From France he reoelyed the Order of the Knights of the Legion 
of Honor, from Belglnm the Order of Leopold I, and from Ger- 
manj the Iron Gross. 

.' Haying returned to America in 1862, after a hrlef staj at hia 
home, he reylslted Europe, to place his children at school, hut with 
the intention of returning to his practice in New York, which had 
grown to he large, responsible, and remuneratlye. But as soon aa it 
was known that Dr. Sims was again In Paris, patients flocked to 
him in such numbers from all parts of the world as to f allj oc- 
cupy his time, and rendered It next to impossible for him to refuse 
treatment, and It was not till 1868 that he again returned to New 
York and resumed his practice, his familj remainlDg in London. 

At the openiug of the Franco-Prussian war in 1870, Dr. Sims 
happened to be in Paris, and was the prime moyer in organising 
what is known In history as the Anglo- American Ambulance Oorps, 
and was made its snrgcon-in-cbief. The organization did good ser- 
yioe at and after the battle of Sedan, which led to the downfall of 
Napoleon IH. He was placed in charge of Majory Hospital, with 
oyer four hundred beds, and served faithfully and efficiently for a 
month, when lie resigned the position and returned to Paris. He 
was one of the escorts who attended Marshal McMahon from the 
field when wounded by a shell. 

The incident was gracefully remembered and acknowledged by 
the Marshal, who gave him one thousand francs to purchaao ddioa- 
cies for those confined to tlie hospital. A report of the scnrices and 
operations of the Anglo-American Ambulance Oorps was made by 
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Dr. Sims's first aBsistant, WiUiam McOormack, now Sir WUHam 
lloOormaok, and was pablished in London in 1871. 

I am nnable at this time to give a full list of Dr. 8ims*s oontri- 
bntions to Joarnalistio medical literature. Whenevef he wrote he 
had something to saj which tlie profession was ready and anzioas 
to hear from so original and able an exponent of the art and prin- 
ciples of medicine. The following is presented as an approximate 
list of Dr. 8ims*s publications. Most of his writings have been trans- 
lated and published in the French, German and Italian languages : 

** An EsMj on tho Pathology and Troatment of Trlamtii Naseentittm, or 
Lockjaw of luflmta.** Bto, pp. 311. Philadelphia: Lea A Blancharj. 1864. 
From Anur, Jottr. IM. Se., April, 1846, VoL II, p. S6S. 

** ^moval of the Superior Madlla for a Tamor of tho Antrum. Apparent 
Cure. Return of the Diaeaae. Beeond Operation. Sequel.** Illiistiated bj 
woodcuts. Am^r. J<mr, Mtd, Se,^ April, 1847. 

** Oateo-Sarooma of the Lower Jaw. RemoTal of the Body of the Bone 
without External Mutilation.**— ^hmt. Jawt. Mtd. Sc^ October, 1847. 

** Further Obaenrationa on Trismus Naaoontium, with Caaea illuatrating its 
Etiology and Treatment.**— ^Imtfr. Jour, MmL 8e,y July, 1848, pp. 69 to 78. 

" Furthor Observations on Trismus Naseentium, with Cases illuatrating its 
Etiology and Troatment.**— ^Ihmt. Jour, MmL 8c^ October, 1848, pp. 854 to 
868. 

**0n the Troatment of Veaico-Vaghial flatula.'* With Illustrations. — 
Ammr. Jour, Mtd. Se*^ January, 1858. 

** On the Treatment of Vealoo-yaginal Fistula.*' A reprint 8to, pp. 88. 
New York. 1858. 

** On the Treatment of Voaloo-yaglnal Fistula.'* By J. Marion Sims, of 
New York, late of Montgomery, Ala. PhlladelphUt Bbmchard A Lea. 
1858. Pp. 88.— A leTiew in tho Now York Med. TVsMt, Deeember, 1858, p. 

104. 

•* Two Caaea of Veaioo-Vfli^nal FtstuU, cured hj J. |f prion Shna, of New 
York, late of Montgomery, Ala."— New York Med. ^<m., January, 1854, p, 1, 
with an iUuatration, 

" A case of Veaico- Vaginal Fistula, with the Os Uteri cloeed up in the 
Bladder ; cured by J. Marion SUns of New York, Ute of Montgomery, Ala., 
with an niuatratlon Exhibiting tho Parts.'*- -4«Mr. Med, M^tAff^ Febmsiy, 

1854. 

** A Case of Veaico-yaglnal Fistula reslsthig the Actual Cautery for mors 
than SeTen Years \ Cured In Thirteen Days by the Authei's Process.*'— Now 
York if«f. TVivMi, May, 1854. 

«• Voalco- Vaginal Flntula of Seven Yeara* Duration; Cured in Thirteen 
Pays by Sims*s Motho4.*'-F|om Now ToA Jf#ii,7|wHi, 186i; Amtr. Jour, 
ifsrf. fl^., ^uly, 1854. '. 



460 TlIS 8T0BY QF MT LIFE. 



^ A N«w Utarint SWntar, with lUailntloo.*'— ilMr. Jow. JML &l, ^ 
as, JaoiMiy, 186a. 

** A lUvtow of BUrer Batons In BoifMy. An Antdrumrf DImcniim be- 
fora tlM Ntw York AcwlM&y of Mtdidno." Pp. W. FhOiKklpliia. 1668. 
Bepriot«l ftwB AMA ^Ismt. JM. li CAii*. Mm., Jnlj, 1866. 

** 8U?«r BotoiM In Burger/. An AnnlTonMury AddroM beforo tlio New 
Toilc Amdamj of Madldne.*' NoTMnber 18, 1867. 8TO,pp.T9. Mew York: 
B.B,^ W.Wood. 1868. 

«« On the PoiMooue PropMiiee of QuiniAi with Beoaifcs bj WOliam O. 
Beldwin." 8T0. New York, 1881.— FMn JM. ffm.. New York, 1881. 

**Ampiitetk>nof theCenrizUterL'* 8TO,pp.l8. New York : Hem Book 
and Job Printing Offloe, 1881.— JfixtrMi horn •• Tmnaeetlooe of New York 
BtaU ICedioel Boolelr. 1881." 

^^YiginiMnnt.** A peper relbrnd to in the **TViniefilone of the Ob- 
■tetriod Sooietj of London, 1888."— New York JM J»mr., Jnly, 1888. 

^ InAuenee of Uterine Diepkoementinpon the BteiiloCooditkn." Reed 
belbie the Britieh Medleel Aaeodation, 1886.— JM TAmi aimI tfee., Aqgw8 
19, 1886 ( Amw. Jout. ^MM. So., Ootobor, 1886. 

• i«OhRmieInveni6nof theUteriM." Reed bclbie fhe Obetetrieil Soole^ 
of London, Ootober 4, 1886.— JKI. JM. Jamr.^ November 18, 1886. 

«« Litter's AnttsepOo ICethods in OTsiiotomj." New York JM: JS^, Oc- 
tober 9, 1886. 

«• PioeedentiA Uteri." Reed before the ObstotikslBooletj of London, B*. 
eember 18, 1886.— ZoamI, December 18, 1886; .deMr. Jour. Mod. 8c, April, 
1888, p. 664. 

** CUniosl Notes on Uterine Bnrgerj, with Spedsl Referenoas to the Men- 
sngement of the Sterile Condition." 8to, pp. 401. New York : Wood A Co. 
1888. 

** Ortriotomj. Pedicle Secured by Silver Wire, sftor the Feihire of the 
Aotuol Ceutery to Arrest Ilamorrfasge. Saib Gun."— JK^. ifed. Jawr., July 
19, 1867 ; Amtr. Msd, Jour. 80,^ April, 1867. 

*' On the Nitrous Oxide Gss ss sn AnsMthetio ; with s Note bj J. Tblerry- 
Mlcg."— ii^. MmL Jour., April 11, 1888. 

«« lllustrmtlons of the Value of the Mlerosoope in the Treotment of the Sterile 
Condition." Reed before the Midwifery SeoUon of the BritUh Medlcsl Aseo- 
olstlon, August, 1688.— JWI. jr«d. /otir., October 81, 1688, p. 489, concluded 
on p. 498. 

** The Woman's Hospital Annlyersaiy." Addroas deUverod at the Wom- 
an»a Uoapltol. l^cw York, NoTombor 17, 1686. 6vo, pp. 11. New York : 
Baker A Godwin, printers. 1666. 

«« On the MloroBOope aa an Aid In tbe Dlagnoaia and Treatment of Ste- 
rility." 670, pp. 86. Now York : D. Appleton A Co. 1889. Read befbre 
the New York County Modlcel Society, Fobruary 7, 1686.— FiDm New York 
if«d. Jour,, January, 1689. 

** Ovariotomy. Pedicle aecurod by Sliver Wire. Ligature. Cure."— JHC 
ir«i. Jbiir., April 18, 1669. 
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** On OTtriotomj.** 8to, pp. 86. Now Toik : D. Appleton A Co. 1878. 
—From New York JM, Jour,, Dooombor, 187S, fuid April, 1878. 

** On Intm-Uterine Fibioidi, with Uliutntloni of M«Uiod«, oto.*' 8yo, pp. 
87. New York : D. Apploton A Co. 1874. Boprinted ftom the New York 
JM. JoMT., April, 1874. 

** On N41etoQ*s Method of BeeiiBeitfttlon from CUorofonn. Naroodi.** 
Read before the Suigicel Section at the Annuel Meetlnf of the Britiah Medioal 
AMwdaCion, in Norwich, 1874.— JKI. JM. Jow,, Angort 88, 1874. 

*<AnMthoaia in Obetotrica. N41aton*B Method of Beavscitation from 
Chlorofbnn. Nareoaia.*' Bead before the Britiah Medioal Aaaooiation, Augoit 
88, 1874.— ^fiMT. Jour. MmL iSo., October, 1874. 

** Utero-Gaatrotomy.*' A commnnication to the Now York State Medical 
Society, 1876.— New Yoik M^d. iSte., Fobmary 16, 1876 ; ^aiar. Jimr. JM 
iS^, Afnril, 1876. 

** Lectoro on Veaioo- Vaginal Flatiila.**— ibe. IM. amd Bitrf. Jantr.y San 
Frandaoo, CaL, 1876. 

Same reprinted in Mtd. JBtrald^ Leavenworth, 1876. 

** Addreaa aa rroaident of the American Medical Aaaooiation, Janiiary 6, 
1876.**—'* Tnnaactiona of the American Medical AModadon, 1878.*' 

Beprinted hy OoHina, Philadelphia, 1876. 

** I<egialation and Contagiooa Diacaaea; an Extract from the Inangonl 
Addroaa delivered before the American Medical Aaiodation, at Ita Twenty- 
aeventh Annaai Mooting, in Philadelphia, Jnne 6, 1876.*' 8to, pp. 14. Phila- 
delphia : CoUina, printer. 1876.— Eztraotod from ** Tranaaotiona of the Ameri- 
can Medical Aaaooiation." 

" Legislation and Contagioni Diaeaaea ; an Extract from the Inaugural Ad- 
dreaa delivered before the American Medical AaaodaUon, at Ita Twenty-aoTonth 
Annual Meeting, in Philadelphia, June 6, 1876.*' 8vo, pp. 16. London i ' 
Spottiawoode. 1876. 

" Epithelioma of the Cervix Uteri." Bead before the Britiah Medical Aa- 
Bodation, Auguat 8, 1876.— A^. MmL Jovr.^ Auguat 80, 1876. Pp. 877. 

" The Woman*a Hoapital in 1874. A reply to the Printed droulara of Dr. 
E. B. Poaaloo, T. A. Emmctt, and T. Oallbffd Thomaa'a Addreaa to tha Medi- 
cal Profoeaion, May 6, 1877." 8vo, pp. 84. New York } Kent A Co., prlnV- 
ora. 1877. 

** BiacoTOTy of AnKothosia." With engraved portrait of the diaooverora, 
I>r. Crawford W. Long and Horace Wolla. Pp. li.^JHckmand JM. JfaiUJUf^ 
1877. 

" The Dleoovory of Annathoaia.** Pp. 80. Boprinted from ihoEiekmand 
JM, Monthly, J. W. Fergueon A Son. 1877. 

"Profosaor Liater** Introduction on Antiaeptio Surgery. Letter from 
Psria." Paria, October 10, 1877. Pp. 608.— JW<.jrftf./ovf., October 87, 1877. 

" Battoy'a Operation.** 8vo, pp. 81. London, 1878. Edited hj Frichoa. 
Boprinted from the Brii, Med, Jowr,^ December, 1877. 

*< Extracta from an Eaaay upon Battoy'a Operation, in the Britkh Mtdicai 
Journal^ Deoember, 1877.** 8vo, pp. 8. (N. P. N. D.) 



462 THE 6T0BY OF MT LIFE. 

" Romirin on BaUoy*s Opmtioii."— JM. JM .^Mr., Dooomber 8, 1877, 
p. TM ; oontinuod In Deoombtr 16, p. 840 ; Doow&Ur M, p. 881 ; oondudod 
Dooember 89, 1877, p. 916. 

** CholMjUotomjr in Dropsy of Om Gall BlAdder. Gate opeiuted in April, 
1878.*'— JHI. JM. Jotir.^ Jium, WB^(MUanP§ JMical Joumak 

"BeoMrki on Oholeoyitocomj in Propoj of (ho Qoll Bloddor.**— JHI. 
Mid. Ja^.t Jn>M 8, 1878, p. 811-816.— (7aa<ar«l*« MMcal Jaurmal. 

** TIm Opoimiiont of Simpson and Sims for Stanotki of the Geiriz Utori 
oomparod.*' Baad befort tho BriUah Modioal AiaooiaUon, at Bath, August 8, 
1878. Beportod in HtU. MuL Jtntr.^ Boptembor 7, 1878, p. dW.^0aUiar«P9 
JMiMlJoumal, 

«* Sttfgioai Instruments exhibited at International Exhibition In Paris : 
Uterine Curette, Bistoury Holder, Uterine DiUtor.** Illustrated.— P. 704 
JK^ JimL Jowr. for November 9, 1878. 

. " On the Surgioai Treatment of Stenosis of the Oerrlx Utori."— BxtnusU 
•* American Gynnoologioal Society.*' Vol. ID., p. 64. 1878. 

*' On the Extraction of Foreign Bodies ftom the Ear.**— JSHif. JM. Jour.^ 
London, December 14, 1878, p. 868. 

«* On tho Surgical Treatment of Stenosis of the Corrlz Uteri.** With dis- 
eossion.— ^* Transactions of the American Gynacologioal Society, 1878." Bos- 
ton. 1879. Vol. ITL 

** Choleoystotomie pour PExtraotion dee Oalculi dans Pllydropsle do In 
Vesioule Biliare.** Trad, de PAnglais par Fontain et Baigomont— i?#v. ds 
Z«. ifMf. pour 1878. Vol. lU. 1879. 

** History of the Disoovery of Anesthesia." Now Tork. 1879. Pp. 14. 
Portnit. Beprintod from Vityinia Mtd. JHonlAlg^ im.-0aiUard»9 MM- 
calJoumal, 

** On Syringing tho Ear.** Letter.- J>^. JM Jbiir., February 1, 1879. 

** A Forceps Case.** Lettei^ilr^. if«i. Jour,, February 89, 1879. 

** Bemarks on Abscesses of the Liver, made before the Medical Society of 
Viiginla, at its Tenth Annual Session, hold at Alexandria, October 20, 1879." 
8vo, pp. C. (N. P.) 1879. 

♦♦ Tho Tieatment of Epithelioma of tho Cervix Utori.** 8vo, pp. 41. Now 
York : Wm. Wood A Co. 1879. Boported from JMttt. 2/§d. Jour qf OU.^ 
N. Y. Vol. Xn. 1879. 

** Cholocystotomy.*' Translated by Dr. Spaak.— Jbwr. d4 Mtd, Chir, ^ 
JPhar, Brux., 1879. Boprinted In other French and foreign Journals. 

" Diagnosis of Absooesos of the Liver by Symptoms of Cerebral Hypere- 
mia, with some remarks on the Treatment of Hepatio Absoem by Aspiration.*' 
** Transactions of the Virginia Modioal Sodoty, 1879.*' The same in the 
SouOum PradUwMr, Nushvllle, 1880. 

** The Bromide of Ethyl as an Anasthetlo.** Bead before tho New York 
Academy of Medldnc, March 18, 1880, with aiscuasion. 8vo, pp. 89. New 
York. 1880. Also Modioal lUeord, N. Y., 1880. — GaiUar^i MdUal 
Journal, 

•t The Treatment of Epithelioma of the Cervix UterL**— ^mer. Jour, Obf., 



APPENDIX IV. 408 

K. T., im. Bcprintod in 0<M»^% Journal^ IT. F., 1880. Ako printed 
In French in the Annalm OpuMcotogicdlm pour 1880. Alao in pcmphlet, 
Fobnuuy, 1880. 

** Bromide of Bkhjl ae an Annsthetio.'* Reprinted In the New Tork iSlM- 
or^ April 8, 1880.— A^. JM. Jowt,^ Maj 14, 1880. 
' ** ThonuM Kolth end OTtrioComy.** 8to, pp. 16, Put L New Tork } W. 
Wood A Co. 1880. Boprint from Amwicatm Journal ^ ObtMrim^ New 
York, April, 1880. Vol. XIII. 

** Progniinoj Vomiting." 8vo. pp. 8. New Tork: O. P. Putnam A Bon, 

1880. Beprintod from the ArMom <if JMiei$t4^ June, 1880. 

«* Thomas Keith on OTarioton^." New York. 1880. W. Wood A Ca 
8^0, pp. 16. Portrait 

" Bromide of Ethyl aa an Anaathetio.*' — OiMlartPi Mtdical Journal^ 
New York, 1880. 

*' Thomas Keith and Ovariotomy.'*— ^IfiMr. Jowr.of Ob$,^ New York, 1880. 

'* Surgeons In Publlo Joomahi (Thomas Keith, the great Scotch Ovarioto- 
mist).*'— JM. iSinr., Now York, 1880. 

" Annual Address as President of the American Oynieoologlcal Society, 
1880.** Boston. 1881. Vol. Y. OaOlard's JMical Jaumak "Trans- 
actiona of the American Gyn«cological Sode^." 

** Pregnancy Vomiting.**— ^IrdUMi JM., New York, 1880. The aame, 
8vo, pp. 8. Putnam A Bon. 1880.— (MOorvrf IMictU JowmaL 

** Remarks on the Treatment of Gunshot Wounds of the Abdomen in B»- 
kition to Modem Peritoneal Snigeiy. **—JHI. JM, Jaur.^ London, 1881«— > 
OuittartTs JMical Jowrmak 

" Supplementary Benuuka.**- JHI. Mtd, Jour. , London, 188S, p. 180. Fur- 
ther temarks, pp. 829 and 960. 

**Tho Bocont Progroaa of Peritoneal Butgeiy.**— iM JUc^ Not? Yorit,' 

1881. ..«'> • 

'< The Surgical Treatment of President Gorfleld.*'- Jl^ A. Re9., Ni Y., 1881. 

Article on " Sterility in Women.**-V0AiMOfi*« O^chpmdia^ 18n. 

** Remarks on the Treatment of Gunahot Wounds of the Abdomen In Re- 
lation to Peritoneal Buigory.** BoadbeforstheNewYorii Academy of Modi 
dno, October 6, 1881.— JWI. JM. Jour,^ December 10, 1881, p. 896; oon* 
tinned Deoembor IT, 1881, p. 871 ; February 11, 1889, p. 184; Febnuuy 
18, 1889, p. 999 ; February 96, 1889, p. 960 ; oondudod March 4, 1889, 
p. 809. 

** Treatment of Byphilla.**- j5WI. Jfaif. /otrr., March 10, 1888, pp. 448 and 
460. 

As Dr. Sims wns a froqaont contribntor to tho oturont niedioal 
Joarnidfl, a moro oorofbl stady will greatly loorease tho list And 
he was an active or oorrespoDdlng member of many medical socie- 
ties In America and Europe, besides being an honorary member of 
the Edinburgh, Bmsselsi Berlin, Cbrlstiania, Paris, and Dublin so- 
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oietieti A Fellow of the ObaieUiod Sodatj of London, and nomer-' 
oni other medioel and eelentiflo bodies at borne and abroad. 

He waa a member of the Alabama 8tat9 Medioal AasoolatioOy 
New York Ooantjrand Bute Medioal Bocietj, New York Academj 
of Medidnei New York Nenrologieal, Patbologioal, and Bnrgleal 
iooi^tieai and an bonorary member of the Oonnectioot State Medi- 
oal Sooie^, Virginia, Sooth Carolina, and Oalifomia State Medioal 
Sodetiea. 

Dr. Sima beeame a. member of the Amerioan Medioal Aasooi- 
ation in 1868, u a delegate from the AUbama State Medical Asmh 
dation ; and, in 1858, attended for the Woman's Hospital of New 
York. He also attended meetings of this organisation in 1860^ 
1872, 1874, 1876, 1876, 1877, 1880, and was president of it in 1876. 
He was also a member and president of the American Gynieoologi- 
cal Society, and baa eontriirated ablj to its transactions. His skill 
and experience in the obstetrical art led to his engagement to at« 
tend the aocoocbement of the Empress Eoginie, of France, and also 
to attend the Empresi of Austria. His practice in Eorope waa 
largely among the nobility, from whom be receired large foes and 
valoable presents. The doctor yisited Vsshington city bat a few 
montlis ago, and selected end purchased a most eligible site for a 
residence, and looked forward to the ei\)oyments of home in that 
city a few years hence, when he should retire fW>m acti?e practice. 

He was, when here, in apparently good health, and certainly 
looked remarkably well, bat spoke of the necessity he was ander of 
being careftil as to diet and exposore. 

Wishing to avoid the rigor of oar winters, he proposed to yisit 
Italr, and anticipated a delightfal visit to Rome, where he upeiat 
last winter. Some three years since, Dr. Sims saffered from a se- 
yere attack of pneamonia, since which time, in cold weather, some 
an welcome heart symptoms were from time to time observed. 
Hence, for the past two years, ho hu passed the winter months in 
the south of France and in Rome, and the remainder of the year in 
otlier parts of Europe and the United States. 

Dr. Sims was uuited in marriage, December 81, 1880, to Elixa 
Theresa, daughter of Dr. Bartlett Jones, of Lancaster, South Oaro* 
Una, who, with seven children, survives him. His son, Henry Mar- 
ion Sims, is in active practice, and roost abundantly inherits the 
ability and skill of his father, whose memory the wholo medioal 
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profession loves to honor, for hj his genias the scienoe and the art 
of medicine has heen advanced as mnch, if not more, than hj anj 
medical man of the present centnrj. Dr. J. Marion Bims's name 
will stand in the history of the progress and discoveries in medi- 
cine, associated with Harrej, Morgagni, Laennec, and other grand 
characters, who have heroically and snccessf ally devoted themselves 
to the science and the art of medicine for the henefii of mankind. 

Biographies of Dr. Sims were pnhlished some years since In 
Johnson's ** Universal Oyclopndis,'* in ** Physicians and Surgeons 
of the United 8UtM,'« and in the " Virginia Medical Monthly," 
At>m all of which the material for this sketch has heen freely 
drawn. ' /' 

An excellent portrait, engraved hy R. O. Brine^ from a photo- 
graph hy KanZ| was made some years since. It ezhihits the doc« 
tor at ahoat the age of sixty, and wearing his decohitions. ^' It also 
contains a fae-^mUe autograph. A fine marhle hnst of the doctor 
Was, in March 12, 1880, presented hy the sargical staff of th^ Jef- 
ferson Oollege Hospital to the Alamni Society of Jefferson Oollege. 
This society has presented it to the trustees of the Jefferson College 
Hospital, and it now occupies a conspicuous place in the hall of that 
institution. In commemoration of the founder of the Woman's Iloa- 
pital of New York, a fine marhle hust of Dr. Sims was presented to 
the institution hy Mrs. Russell Sage, a few days since, on the twen- 
ty-ninth anniversary. The hust was cut hy Duhois, of Paris, aUd )s 
h good likeness of the groat apostle of gynacology, snd a splendid 
Work of art. 

Dr. SimsV funeral took place, in an unostentatious manner, from 
the Madison Square Preshyterian Church, where he waA one of the 
oldest pew-holders, on Friday, Novemher 10th, and l^as largely at* 
tended hy the medical profession and leading citizens of New York. 
The Rev. Charles H. Parkhurst, minister of the church, conducted 
ihe services, and eulogized the character and achievements of Dr. 
Sims in merited snd glowing terms, the Intermient took place In 
Greenwood Cemetery. Peace to his ashes I ' . • • m 

• Bemarhi of Dr, Jaeph Tdber Johm&fi. 

Mb. Prxsidsnt and GiNTunnH : When John Hancock, Presi- 
dent of the Continental Congress, signed his name to the Declara- 
tion of Independence in 1776, it is said that he wrote his signature In 
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« 

oharacten to large and so load that the orj for lihertjr, which thej 
represeated, was heard aroand the world. 

... It may be said with equal tmth and proprietj that when Marion. 
Bimi feU 10 saddenly into the arms of death, the shock was felt 
wherever women softer or sorgery is practiced. 

Hancock, hj his eioqaence, wisdom, and example, stimulated not 
onl^ his associates bat poeteritj to patriotism, learning, and noble 
deeds. Sims, hj his brilliant genias, patient indostrj, wonderfal 
skill, and dexterity sared the lives of many, and made the burden 
of life less irksome to countless numbers of this and ftiture genera- 
tions. Who shall saj that the former is more deserving of fame 
than the latter f 

Poets sing that he who dries a tear or saves a pang to suffering 
woman has rendered a service more praiseworthy than to have 
fought a battle or captured a ship. 

Those who have advocated great principles or instilled pure and 
« noble thoughts into the minds of a people; those who have con- 
quered the enemy of the state; he who by his conqaests haa added 
to the territorial possessions of his sovereign; statesmen who have 
originatedi and by their seal and ability carried through the Oon- 
gress or the Parliament measures for the relief of the oppressed- 
all these have received Just praises and adulation during their life, 
and monuments have been erected to perpetuate their memories 
after they were dead. Equally, if not more, are they benefactors 
of their race who devise means for saving life instead of destroying 
it, who by their genius rid the world of a scourge or a plague, as 
well as they who destroy an army or take a city. 

Prominent among the benefactors of mankind would I see the 
honored name inscribed whose useful deeds we have met together 
to reooant, and whose virtues it gives us a melancholy pleasure to 
commemorate. 

If the sad procession could speak to us to-night— which would 
have gladly and mournfully followed his mortal remains to their 
lost resting-place— made up of those directly benefited by the skill 
of this great master in surgery himself, and by the much greater 
host of those indirectly owing their relief from pain and misery to 
him, there would have been no uncertain voice to proclaim that 
this beloved name should occupy a position among the highest and 
|ioblest upon the pillar of fame. 
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Honored, as few have been in our land, bj (be preeidenoy of the 
American Medical Association — tliat groat repreeontative body of 
physicians — and wiUi tbe same distinction by the American Gyn»- 
eological Society, elected also to membership in scores of medical 
and scientific societiea— these distinctions exhibit the esteem in 
which he was held by his conntrymen, and also the fact that they 
delighted to do him honor. 

As his repatation increased, so great became his fame that no 
dty, State, or conntry could retain him within its narrow bonnd- 
ary, and, before his too sadden death had taken him from ns for- 
ever, he had been the relnctant recipient of the most flattering e?!- 
dences of the regard of the great and the noble in many epantriea 
in Europe. Kings and qaoens actually besought him to accept their 
orders and decorations. The order of Knight of the Legion of 
Honor was conferred upon him by the French GoTemment, and he 
was subsequently decorated by the King of the Belgians, also by. 
the Italian, Spanish, and Portuguese Governments. 

One of tlie most remarkable elements in his character. Dr. Em- 
inett said to me only a year ago, was the cool and ready ability 
wlilch he always exhibited In an emergency. His unequaled and 
wonderful quickness to appreciate how best to turn to good account 
some unlooked-for occurrence during the progress of a grare opera- 
tion had been a constant surprise to him. 

This was exemplified In his operation upon a French countesa 
whose life had been despaired of by the best medical talent in 
Paris. Sims, belloTlng she could be cured, operated — In her weak- 
ness and prostration — In the presence of many celebrated physi- 
cians, and, when about to close the wound, after the sklllfbl remoral 
of the cause of the malady, she apparently expired under the com- 
bined effects of shock and ansBsthesia, whereupon a bystander sar- 
castically remarko<l : '* Yes ; your operation la successful, but yonr 
patient Is dead. We could have done as well as that'* 

Sims had staked everything upon this, his first prominent opera- 
tion In Franco, and, stung to the quick by the sarcasm of this skep- 
tical Parisian, he dropped his knife and sprang upon the operating- 
table, remarking, " No, she shall not die,** seized her by the feet and 
swung her head downward until the anamnlc brain, with the aid of 
gravity, became supplied with blood. Nervous power was gener- 
ated to cause the heart to send a vascular supply to the lungs. The 
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JNrttont drew m long brMth, and the mjitorioaf maohiiierj of Ufa 
moved egalm elowlj ioio aolioo — end the ooiuite« Uved. The open- 
tion prored to be a ■oee>«| end flims'e lejwiUlkm wm won, 
* \ HttDfiiig the heed downward, in eaaee of impended animatioQ 
from ohkuroform polaoning, wae not entirely new or original with 
BIma, but hia eool, quick, and aoe c eai ft il graap of the attoatlon waa 
the cnlminatiDg olimaz which won to him the hearta of the Fireneh 
people^ erer fond of eoorage and daahing diqdaj when crowned b j 



It waa not, howerer, hj atage eifecta, parade of wonderful curea, 
or the induatriooa importunitlea of partial frienda or grateful pn- 
tienta, that 8iina*a ^orioua and phenomenal reputation .was made. 

Thia waa founded upon the everlasting rock of solid scientifle 
attainmenta, and upon thoae rare elementa combined in one man 
which go to make up, round out, and complete the character of the 
Ohriatian gentleman. It ia aaid of him that no woman ever dia- 
> trusted him, while his ezcqitional puritj of qieech and life, together 
with the personal magnetiam of his smilci his words^ his mannera, 
attracted man/ to bim and held them chained with the ailken eorda 
of love, gratitude, and eateem. 

Gaillard Thomaa aays: ** If all that Sims haa done for gynaMolo- 
g7 were suppressed we should find that we had retrograded at leaat 
a quarter pf a century." 

This, oomiog from the now most prominent, origina], and Justly 
celebrated gynaooolo^st in America, and scarcely second to any 
throughout the world, is praise iudeed, and, were it not a sad pleas- 
ure to his friends and professional admirers to enumerate his many 
achievements for science and humanity, and his many estimable 
qualities of head and heart, it would be a aufficient eulogy, aa it 
epitomizes whole discourses, and might constitute an appropriate 
epitaph to inscribe upon his monument. 

I have left it to others to describe liis operations and to spook 
of the era in gyniecology inaugurated by the invention of hia 
specnlam, and tlie use of sU?er-wire sutures in vagino-plastio 
surgery. 

It gives roe a peculiar pleai>ure, however, to speak of this great 
man, who has brought such relief to suffering womankind, whose 
reputation is world-wide, who waa courted by kings and princea, 
decorated by foreign governments, elected to honorary memberahip 
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in maoj Earopean socletieai and whose name Is embalmed in the 
liearts and memories of ihonsands as a gjnACologist • 

As a gynacologist he began his career in Alabama, ih 1880. In 
1840 his fame in that State oolminated in the perfection of hia 
method of operating for the cure of ?esico and recto-vagiDal fistaliB. 
In 1858 he mored to New York, and in addition to the bnildlng np 
of an eztenslTe and locratiTe practice as a gynecologist, be succeed- 
ed in establi^ing one of the largest and b<»t-regnlated hospitals in 
the world, devoted to the ezdnsive practice 6f gjniecology. 

As a gynncologist he risited Europe, and it waa in this capacitj 
that unparalleled honors were literallj showered upon him, and it 
haa ever been in the acquisition of his fame that he wrote, spoke,* 
and practiced gjnflDcology. 

Tlie grand universal school of Medicine claims him with pride as' 
one of her brightest and most particular stars, and is now everj- 
where engaged in her Journals and societies in doing honor to his 
memorj. The more particular division of Burgerj claims him as one 
of her most skillful and renowned operators, and every professor of 
surgery has ere this spoken to his class of the glory of his career. 
But, Mr. President, though Medicine universal may daim him, though 
surgery more especially may claim him, it is the specialty of Oyn»-." 
oology which own$ him, which cultivated and produced him, which 
he honored in his life and which htm to honor him In his death'. 

It is sad to think that his last years were tod fhll of cares, occu- 
pation, and ill health to permit hira to finish the great literary work 
of his life, which would recount for the benefit of posterity the vari- 
oua steps by which he reached the elevated plalie upon which he 
stood. He said to me In his parlor at the Arlington Hotel, during 
his recent visit to Washington, in answer to my regrets that its publi- 
cation had been so long delayed, with a sadness and pathos In his 
voice which I shall never forget: '*My dear doctor, I shall never 
live to complete it There are plenty of others to take up the work 
where I leave it, and I have more important things to do in the lit- 
tle of life remaining to me than to write of what I have done in the 
]^ast." ■ • 

There is a sadness also in viewing tlio elevation of any man to a 
plane so high above his fellows that he has no equals of whom to 
take council, or for daily, friendly intercourse ; but this sadness has 
its alleviation in the contemplation of our honored, loved, and 
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trusted friend, standing so high in tlie doudii npon tlie topmoet 
round of the ladder of Dune, that it was bot a step for him aver into 
the confines of that celestial coimtrj where the wearj are at rest 
for ever, 

BmMrii hy Dr. W. W. Johmtan. 

The great apostle of hero worship has said that ** Universal hia-' 
tory . • • is at bottom the historj of the great men who have 
worked here. • • . AH things that we see standing accomplished in 
the world are properly the oater material result, the practical real- 
isation and embodiment of thoughts that dwelt in the great men 
sent into the world, the soul of the whole world*s history, it may 
justly be conddered, were the history of these." Is tliis doctrine 
true, or is it not nearer the truth to hold that great men do but utter 
the thoughts of thousands fiot gnat^ and '* Uiat all things that we 
see standing accomplhdied in the world are the practical realization 
and embodiment '* of the strife and travail of the unfamed, often of 
the uoknown f ' £?ent8 make men, and are not made by them. It 
took many years of discontent and liberty-craving in England to 
make a Oromwell. lie came to the top as the ablest representative 
• of the long-suffering spirit of rebellion against tyranny and intoler* 
ance. lie did not make the revolution. The revolution made him. 
But none the less honor is due to those great names which mark 
the epochs of the world's history. That those great men tlid em- 
body in themselves the power and intellect of thousands, gifted with 
intelligence and aiming at the same ends, is the highest tribute to 
their genius and fame. Their deeds, however, rank not as miracu- 
lous outbursts of genius, but take their place in the orderly proces- 
sion of events which mark the evolution of man's growing domin- 
ion over ignorance and nature. 

The knowledge of the diseases of women lay sleeping during 
oonturies. The structure of society in Catholic Europe and among 
the Arabs, by the peculiar relations fixed between men and women, 
put a stop to all scientific and practical investigation. Even after 
all barriers were removed, the time was very long before a real gain 
was made. The time was ripe when Sims patiently began to work 
out problems which were essential to operative gyniecology. Even 
slavery had its uses in the pursuit of his ends. Who can tell how 
many more years the progress of the art might have been delayed, 
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if tlie humble negro serTitors hail not brought their willing suffer- 
ings and patient endurance to aid in the furthering of Bims's pur- 
pose. 

In loolcing at the after-life of the snocessful surgeon, we are apt 
to overlook the struggles with manj obstacles daring the earlier 
jears of his life. Tlie soul of Sims must have been a supersensitive 
one. Wo know that beneath a quiet exterior there slumbered emo- 
tions which were the necessary accompaniment of his delicate cere- 
bral organization. Such men do not go through life without many 
crosses. That tenderness which drew all men and women to him 
WM the expression of an impressionable nerve-tissue which reacted 
to the slightest touch of harshness as to a wound. 

The life of Sims marked an epoch In medical history. lie lived 
to see a new science born, to watch it grow into the perfection of 
exact beauty and proportion, and he died with dreams of great 
things yet to bo done filling the chambers of his capacious mind. 

After which Dr. J. M. Toner read a carefully prepared biography 
of Dr. Sims, wliich appears in the first department of this number. , 
The resolutions reported were unanimously adopted, and then this 
historical meeting in connection with Dr. Sims silently adjourned. 

NoTB. — An eloquent and handsome eulogy was pronounced by 
Dr. S. 0. Bnsey, but no report of his remarks wm made. 
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The Life and Writingfs of Henry Thomas Buckle. 

By Alfrbd Hncmr Hvm. ISmo, cloth. Price, |S.OO. 

** To all Admlron of lliiokle, Mr. Hath hM r e ii dored • wtleomo Mtrlet by tho 

enbllefttlon or theM TolamM, white to thoM who h«T0 been pnilBdIoed ftgiloit 
Im. olth«r by liti own hold writings or by tho unjhiit treatrnfiit do hM rocelTea 
•t too handi of many erittcii. atid eron toma woold-ba paocgyriata, they aboold 
ha of yat f roatar aanrlea.**— lontfofi Athmtnan, 

Erasmus Darwin. 

By Eamr Kkausi. Translated from the Oermaa by W. 8. Dallai. With 
a Preliminary Notice by Chariea Darwin. With Portrait and 
Woodcttta. One Tolome, ISmo. Ototh, piicei $1.26. . 

The Life of Charles Dickens. 

By Jonir Fomtrii. Forming the concluding Tolnroe of Chapman k Haire 
Ilonaehold Edition of the Worlcs of Chariea Diekena. With 40 
Uluairatloni. Square 8to. Cloth, |1.76; paper, $1.26. 

French Men of Letters. 

Personal and Anecdotlcal SIcetdiee of Victor Hugo, Alfred de Ifoaaet, 

Thtophile Oautier, Henri M urger, Bainte-BeoTC, Gerard de Nenral, 

Alexandre Duma^fila. Emile Augier, OctaTc Fcnlllet, Ylctorien 

Sardou, Alphonse Daudet, and Bmile Zola. By Maukioi If aukm. 

(Appletona* "New Uandy-Yolume Seriea.**) Paper, 86 cents; 

cloth, 60 ccnta. 

** A notable additton Is made to Appletons* admlimble * New Baady-VolBme 
Series,* la * Preooh Men of Letters,* by Maartoe Maoris. It ta^a deHgbtfld book, 
coQUlnlng a doaen sketches of tbe great bmb wkoee names srs known to all the 
worM, bat whose persooalltles, for tbe moal part, the world only gaeasaa at 
Tbe Mitle book really Is charming ; aa good reading as a good noTol, and abofa 
even tbe best of nords In that Ita charaetsrs are real**— i%4M«QpMc Tlaisi. 

Memories of my ExUe. 

By Louis Koamm. TraniUted (hmi the original HungarltQ by Fniiioi 
jAvn. One toI., crown Sto. Cloth. Price, tlOO, 

This Important work rslatea to the period when the Italian Kingdom waa 
being ettabllshed, and gtres the Secret Treaties and details of the aaderstaadlng 
between Bnslsnd, the Bmperor Napoleon, and Count OaTOur. 

** These * Memories * disclose a carious episode In the Inner life of Ingllsh 
domesUcpoUtles.**— 2!teAWi0R. 

Elihu Burritt. 

A Memorial Volume, containing a Sketch of his Life and Labors, with 
Selections (Vom hit Writings and Lectures, and Extracts from his 
Private Joumala in Europe and America. Edited by Ckailis 
NoRTHiHD, A. M. 12mo, cloth. Price, $1.76. 
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RETBOSFEOT OF A. LONG I.IFB, frxn I81S to ISfl*. fir 

B. a Hau, r.S.A. Willi PortnlU of Hr. ud Un. 8. a lUa 
Orawn Bn, doib, tl.50. 
OoaWslH BcmlnlMUMu at kInoM tU (bt MKbnUd Lttmn Hm tor Iha 
kM hilt-swMiT— Toonrioa, ObarlM DlekaaL BawlhocD*, Obnria* Lamb. Bantca 

Xdnwattb, OoHwId, HalUm, HulIU, Ton Boiid,Lalrt Hont/hibit Pranl. 
Hn. Hsrlon, Bonn, Juba BniUn, Sydnay Snltk, Waiaiwarth,^mwid K«u, 
lUorwdr, KMkr, Wm O'NcD. Ummr* OnlkA^ BuumI Pruut. Tgnwr, Wll- 
Ma. Mnnnr, Fanlmora Ouoiwr, Loid IjUoa, FiliDtntoik, UiuuUj, OsHont- 
bid, Oaunlng, Owkh t^i tjadbnnt, Broogbam, etc, ate 

Vr. Bill to win bMwn ■■ Nm adllor Ibr aiu* jaan of Ibt LoodoB " Art Jo«r- 
iul,'*MMtboto( "Tb* 8UMr HOBHot BoAuid," «iri nanann boofca pra- 
pind la ea^DBHIoa with Ua wlfc, Hn. B. OTHalL Mi. BaU waa at ooa da* ■ 
paiUamaaUFr nportor ; b* ■■paiaiaJ GMapb^D aa adieu of '■ n* Haw Moalblr 
Siuadaa," and waa adUorkU* aaaoalataf wllb olbar parlodloalk Dotbur hia 
tougooBoetfosWUklaltaNbaBatBaornanof aola; la bat, ha baa aonalblBit 
to aajiB Ibia boob of uauM ««aiy paiaoa wbo bM eaeoplad p«bUo alHBIloa 
dorlas tha paat alxtr TMu*. 

"ItwaaaBlDBDUypniparaaddaalnMaUMtHr.HU abouU wfUa Ua ncol- 
laelloaa, tot bla UCa. In ad&Uoa U IM snat Iwitlb, waa paaaad la dreanMMwaa 
ttaatilladblnlawritaafparaouaadaraaulB •rhlsta Iha iroril baa an anifrlttc 
totwait Tba booh to T«iT Taadabla. and III* woitb btlw nad. Hr. Uall'a no- 
ollaotlDoa of Anartoani aro Mil nomatoaa, bat tbar an Mvara appradaUrii."— 
StmToHtnmm. 

"Hr. B, a H«n hu ftrao >a oot a dtoi7 or ennllatloa ot aaoond-boDd ntta- 
ilala, bat laaolDa raoiBtaoanoao of bob aod oraDU that h« baa pacaenallj tern 
la Iba oooTM of aa aotha prolbaakmal aanar Ibat soran owra Ibao aliti nan. 
Ha boauadeaa ainaaainilf oolartalnlaK booh, that daaama a plan of hoaor 
aaoaf tba TolaiDM of laBblaaaoaaa thai UT* of lata baaa Unad wllb (Bcb pco- 



JOHN KBE8B I Wit and liuirofntr. A Blographioa] Uenxdr. Bj 
WiLLuM h. Euu. SmaU 4Io, doth, gU( top, |1.10, 
John Kaaaa waa a popular book.aiuiUaaaac of Maw Toik Ihlrtr Trara aao, 
Wb«« wltUclimi wan Iba town talb. ■■ If Jobn Kaauihoald qalt tha incUanaar 
bDiln***, Iiboold dl>ot«wyL" aielalmod ona of btaadmirar*. Hr. Khm waa 
hnowD Id all the lltanrr paopla of bla day. and (bcaa manoln diotaln iwolnla- 
o«ooaa audnnacdalaaoriiiaraiT clrclsa In Naw Tocka sanaiaUonago that will, 
ba Talnad bj Uioaa who Ilka Btucea at put local condlllDna. 



LANDMARKS OP ENOLISQ LITGHATIIRB. Br Dnnr 

J. NiooLL. lamo, ToUum elotb, %\.1S. 



— /Vwn ftxftwt 

Wb can wumly roeommaad thU CEcalliiDt mMavi."-Bt. Jama'i OaaMt. 
Tba'LundnwrkaorBaBllfbLllantan'liarrorkoraioaptlonalnlna. II 
ill icholanhlp iDil blih llienrr ibllltr. Mr, Nicollhu ■ proparoaocar 
la ago In trhlch bs llrat, and or Ita regalnrnsou la Uig apodal Una In v 
u allMnptiid to work."— JTn Tort BtoIiL 
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ERRORS III THB USB OF Elf GLISU. By the late William 

B. IIoDOSOM, LL. D., Professor of PollUctl Economy In the UnWoraltj 

of Edinbargh. American rerised edition. I2mo, doth, tl.SO. 

** This posthvmont work of Dr. Ifodnon desAnres a heerty welcome, for It It 
•ore to do good eerrloe ft>r the object It hM In tI«w— Improred lecarac/ In the 
naa of tlie KnitlltH laqgmige. . . . Perluipe lU chief ate will he In Teiy dittlselly 
morloK with whet wonderftil ceroletiioeM of Incompetency the BngHth ItmninKe 
It jnnemQy written. For the eztniplet of error hem broaght together art not 
picked from obtcore or inferior wrlUogt. Among the grammatlctl tinnert whote 
tretpattet are hero recorded appear many of oar 1>e«l-laiowB aathort and pabll- 
eatkmt.**— 7<l« Aeademjf, 

THE ENGLISH GRAMMAR OF WILUAM COBBETT. 

Carefully rerised and annotated by Alticd Atbo, With Index. 

18mo, cloth, extra, $1.00. 

** I know It wen, and htTe read it with great admiration.**— Biobabd Gbaiit 
Wmra. 

** Ck>bbett*t Gmmmar It pmbtbiy the mott readable grammar erer written. 
For the porpotet of teir-edncafeion It It nnrivtiad. Pertont tliat ttadled grammar 
when at tchool and felled to comprehend Itt prindplea— and there are many tvch 
—at well at thoee that never hare ttndled grammar at aU, win And the book 
ppeclally talted to their needt. Any one of a?erage Intelligence that will giTe It 
a carelttl reading wID be rewarded with at leatt a tolerable knowledge of the 
tnl^lect. at nothing conU be more timple or more lucid than Itt ezpotltioiia.**— 

THE ORTHOEPIST t A Pronoandng Mannal, containing about 
Three Thousand FIto Hundred Words, inohidfaig a Oonriderablo 
. Number of the Names of Foreign Authors, Artists, eta. thai are 
of ten mispronounood. By Alprid Atui. 18mo, doth, eztrt, |1.00. • 

** It gl?e« nt pleature to tay that we think the author. In the treat-rent of this 
reiy dlflenlt and Intrktte tnmect. Bngllth pronunciation, glvet proof of not only 
an onniinal degree of orthiiSpfcal knowledge, but alto, for toe mott part, of rare ' 
Judgment and tatte.*'— Jotira TnoHAt, LL. D., la Lmrmt Wortd. 

TUB VERBALIST t A Manual dcroted to Brief Discussions of the 
night and the Wrong Use of Words, and to some other matters of 
Interest to those who would Bpeak and Write with Propriety, Indud- 
ing a "Breatise on Punctuation. By ALyniD Atbv. ISmo^ doth» 
extra, tl.OO. 

** Thit It the bet t kind of an Bngllth grammar. It teachet the right nte of 
our mother-tongue by giving Inptancet of the wrong use of It, and showing why 
they are wrong.**— 7>4 CAvrelbmm. 

** BTcry one ran loam tomitthing from this Totame, and moat of ut a great 
deal.**— iSl^rto g^Wltf RtgntbUcan, 
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HUTOBT OF THB DHITED ITATBI, fnim tb* IHMMVM7 
ol tb* Continent V> ttia EMUdlihnHnt of th* CauUtotkn U 1180. 
' B;r Qrau Bubor. An «aUnlj mm adUioa, pwtlj rewritUa 
ud tboronglilT nrlied. • vAi^ Srt, prinlad fran naw tjpa, ud 
bouid In doth, BDMrt, wtih gill Up,|iM; ■hMp,'|IMi biUoOf; 
KK> l>«r toIbom, -Tob. I to 7 nod;. ■- 
m tUi •dilluv of bla K 



ohangw in the lait, Modcoang la pUoM, MUiging In oIlMn, and 
fullj lorldng. It ii pnoUonilr a naw woA, aaMdrlng tba iMolti ta wb 
latHt H W wbtn, ua njojing tlM adTaMan ol tM auibor'i lonf and 
nntniY UMrisaoa. TIm oriybal ootavo Mlitln wu publUbad [olmdM 
tohmm.' Tbe p w aw rt •dUtoawlU Im ownpletad in tim va him m, mA 
TolnBM eoBtainiag abovt twlo* ai ptofh mattar, 

" On eompirlnf llili work wllL (ha comtpondlni TotDio* of th* ' OiDtH*- 
rT**dlilon or I^B, ODB ki ■arpriitri [a aBo bov ixteuilTa cbanfei ib« uubor 

ona U (be Incruud namtivt of cbapun. mulitni; fiom lubdlvUloB. Tba flnt 
lolDoie conuln) two vulimua ur uw artiil'ol' ■od la dlilrlcd Idu thlitj-alMbt 
glw[rt«B initcwl s( dgtalaao. Tbl* 1* la Itadt u ImpniTMaaat. BM lb* aaw 
amDMaMntlaDottbenwllDacaljar •abdlrlaloBi tb* nutUf la natnond In 
nub a BWDOW a* Twllr M lacnaa* Um laddllr aM ooaUoBBOipaH of licai- 
DuuL In tbs pmoot adlHoa Ht. BaneroR Miami 10 tba nriadpta •! dlrtaloa 
Into partada. aMadoDad U iba'OoMaaaiy' adltloB. Dli dlTlikMi la, kovanr. 
• naw una. Ai tba iiaiaiaiiaitt ibapo lak en bj ■ gntt biiloriGal work, IbJ* now 
arranaamtnt '• conUnlj in ImproTcmoi.l."— 7fl( .Varton{JVnB YBit). 

I. botb IntB It* daalr- 
*a-Utr. 

" It ba* not been giBDlad to muf blitorlui' to dvrota balf ■ cantarr to Iba 
UilDTT of a ilniria paop)*. asd to lit* long aDowh, iM, tal na add, w ba wIUIb^ 
and wlaa aimiun. la raTU* and ttwitt* In an baaand nM ace Iba «eric of a 
ttbola UMlma^'-JTM Ito* JbHonrf Mgprm. 

" Tb* ezlant and UwraiMnMi er thl* larlataa waald batdlf b* fMHtd wllb- 
«at oomparlng tba tdlttoua aid* br (Ida. Tb* aoadanaatloo aflbalailamouU 
laKHnaEbInf onronalhird ortba pfwrlao* odlllaD. n«i* ba* ala* bf*o nn 
unibdantil* ncMtUwotlbaleit Oa tb* wbol*, mt *nBbMtkNi oT tb* Int 
ti'Iddm laada na to Mtn tbat Iba tbaaibt oT lb* iMoitai Ion* wUhlw br tb* 
abbnrlittonttribilail. A otoaar and lalar appfoxlmaUoa lo Uw bait naafl* «( 

jcholanhlp and criUolui I* faaabMl. Tba pabHe (*lna b* it* ax " 

bioillTMiU InaniiHintornatlw, and In SWMHNnr oT tin* and 
dipeniml (.Vnf r«rt). 



VniWjia-^ InaniiHintornatlw, and la SVonmnT oT tin* and nWMV."— IK* A- 
dipeniml (.Vnf r«rt). 
^ ••Tbera la notMnif to^ba Mldat^thladajreT Uwnlna ar'BHicnilL^ 

*l lEi* naw adlUon will RntUj aitaad Iti aialMna»a.''--fMadi>*la JArtk 



••Tbera la nothlnato b* faidatthladarer Uwnin* ar'BaMmlt.' Ilaaa- 
tforltf I* no lonitDcln dUpnIs.aiid >■ a ploB* or vlirld aod nallatlo bltloikal 
•rlllu II itaod* ■nxma Iha baai work* oT It* cUh. tt aiu ba lake* Jbr (laalad 
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D. APPLETON d QO.'B PUBLICATIONS; 

niBTORT OF THE FEOri.B OF THE t7IIITBD STATES^ 

from the ]t«*olatlan t» tbt Ctiil War. fi]> Job* Bach MoMinnL 
To ha eomplatad In tm rolsmM. VoIbid* I, Bro, doth, gilt top, 

n Won ^Ik a< coiifW q^ lUt aorrofl H awBIb vHOw y WW*, 



tmraltBiit. On am%tmmu. On ammrfmmt tfOnUmm; tonati tU ■Mrngm 
^mttmmtmtmtnU! to traa t3>* tr*wlk ^ Out hmnmt ^Mt wUA »M- 

pmnn Of McMAU iavrvvnrotfr rnUoH, *• a MMnnd tM|M, Asm MaUfplM 
lU MntMlMOM qr ItA Slid ■•■hWmd to f »i tqyiMM y MM- pM ;' to AktU* fU 
HM Md ypoprMt y (tel Inw orM y ■HotaUpol l«wa(i«M airf dl«t»wr«« N*kk 
It <MW Ui odMlraKiiii y Ui MorM, oiuf (wr>K «rU« omI tosK; to WJIew, 
vaAriJb tn4ffii IMHMMyMMHywd y«aa<, CUnfprmfinlH «<as«fwy« 



" Tfia riledtrfl i^lff n br Mr, McMnslpr, Ihit * tha h1atnr7 of Ibe peopio flull Im 
IfeaehlarlKBmo.'K pniiclllloa)!} ind HlOhclorllT fnlBIM. BaorrlM oalbli 
pniBlH 1b 1 complMs. tiTid, (tiil dcUib (ral w*5. Ws (boald idd Ib*l Um Wm^ 
■iTUMdtloD orthBwork ■■ worUij wUia Inomtlnbta iBdoatrr ind BDonrfaw 
IcIkDca *lth which llw (torn wT hlitorkal iDil«riil h*r> bem accaaialiM, 

_.^_. ._. _.^.. -llful qn«11U* — - 

L. SeMiHn. I' 

oiliind iqp id Amartan anthot lo bl> Fellow- 



Wi(*)«d, and iMMd. Ths c«<4lnil qnalltlM of MtIb, Incldltj, aDtnuUea, inj 
-•BcnrT. ua tTarTwhtrc prrunt. SeMiHn. Indesd. hai i book, tn wkleh mattor 
«riiib>tai>tUI »!ds haa tpen ao ■■-— " •-' — " • ' — 



i!:ssi 



ir pnmnea lo ao 



JKm I'ant JbarMtyt^MUMrM. 

"Iha'sbad ta n__ „__. 

ftMhneai lo tbo -nj PmtoaKiT 

nka a OBW iioir."— nubda^Ua Prmt. 

Mr. HeUiilar-i ti 






lb* Brat phca ba hu wrlUoa a remartablT laadaMa Uatorr. Bta aljla la dear 
and rlRoreaa, If not ahniTi eondaaMd. Ha haa Iha kealo at MkllaH tarn- 
partaon and cMiinat In a Baritad itgnt. Mr. HcHaiMr baa viodaead oaa of 
ba moat aplritad oT kUloriaa. ■ book wblch win ba wldab raad; and Iha •nlM- 
talnliyBBalHiiofwhleblaeoaapteooaabaroad that ofany workof lla UDi.**— 
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A. OEOOBAPHICAX KBABEK. A OoUMlian of G«agnpbiMl 

- DMoriptiOBi uid Nuntloai, tron tfaa beit Writon In Sngliili lit- 

•latur*. OudAad and urangad to niMt Um wuti of OMgnpbkal 

Studtnto, mod Um hlgbat gndm of iMdlng gImmi. D; Jamm 

JonmaoT, ftntbor of " FrludtilM and FnctlM of TtMblog." llfMt, 

olotli, I1.SI. 

" Ur. Jobonoot hu nidi ■ pud booh, whkh. If Jodldooilr Mtd, wU rtop 

tb« tBUMOM wuU orUuM now ipMt U BKMI wIkniIi !■ Uw Miidr ortoqtfspby 

lo IIUI* piipoH. Tb« TobuB* bai ■ nod dbbImi of iptkiaiiriiu lUulnUuia, 

Mdlji prbty W bowod to »iw»X fcollkoo Hyle tad UuS*."~Jftnmal Aiiriiw) 

It li'orlglaiil ud ddIiids to cooceptloo md citcutlaD. 11 li Tirled Id 'tjlB. 
*Dd trwU o( DTatj virlnr of Ku«njihl«il Lopio, U lopplomeiili Die Ecoinph- 
kU IflSI-lMWIu, ud, bj ffitlBt kddltlaBU Inuiwt la lb* Mndr. It Iwdi Uia popll 
la Don ailaulTa laacnpblol iMdlua *sd nMonb.' It U nol ilqiplT ■ colkc- 
tloo or dtj ftiUaUci (od oatdo* doocripUom, tat vWld MriiUOD* or Kmt lllsr- 
■rj null, that ooDTtr Hfoftd talbaailMnaDd pr - -- 



A HATUBA.L HISTOKT BEADEB, for SohooU tnd Uoum. 
BwnlUull; UlnstiKtad. Oomplled ud edited tv J^ita Johommh. 
IIum, doOs tl.U. 



<• Tbt Mttnl tuB Ibot cUUiM bCT* IM tba aoniiT. ukd (nr bird* and tawM, 
wDd tad tana, ta lakoa adraolan of Tory wlaalT bj Mr. Jobooaol, «rbo haa bad 
•iparlaaoalntnoUaf asdlaBaUBfnhool-book*. Hti aalaeUoM ua fnoiaUr 
••MiiMi JinldaaEr rmownad aattiaHita, and tailaratlnt Mp«n b; awn 
lanowaad, en pat tblsci potBtadlr ■ItanMa wltb Hrioaa wii 
ra*. "Tbi FopDiir Bci*BO*IlantUr'buhiniUh*d oisch autoiial. 
fi* aad ttao wonu or John Bditodjpk aia cootitboton alto, Ttier* 



an Utaatnthna, and Uie compllsr ba* aaaia ■anilbla adrtcr to 

rafiard to the vav In wblcb to loMroil joong poopl» lo D»IMn rolaUni to aa- 
luro."— Jfiw r«nt nam. 

IIT niSTOKICAL BEADEB, for ClaiK* In Acadamiea, IIi|^ 
Scbooli, and Oranmur-ScbooU. Bj Huikt K BuiniDD, 11. A 
IbDO, dotb, «1.W. 

■■TUi booklioD* or tbamoit Important lut-booki iHtud witbin onr recol- 
lection. Tbe prebce la a puwsrftil attack Bpnn tb* CMDmoD uialhod ol liaehlBB 
blitorr by meao* or coinpaidlaraa and ibridma&ta. Fnileuor Bbcpbaid baa 
'lansadnicatod ibab*KlBDlnfDrbl*laij-laacbloBb]>tba naoofiraplitaaBd Urali 
akolchea or tboaa lllntlriani cbaiaelon aroaiid wboca tba blMorie lotanat of rack 
aea la coDunlialad.' Tbli rolama li an attempt to ambodj ihla Idaa Is a Itam 
ror ptaetlcal oas. Irrlng, UoHai, UacanlaT, Pmcalt, Orroia, Fronds, Mobiib- 
■BD, OBlut, and Gibbon an aBionB Ibe anrbon rBpreaeolMI ; asd ib* >Bbl«:ta 
Ireatsdcotat naarl/all thaRnalursvisiiIaanagnalsatchaiBclHaartlma. Tb« 
book I* niie of Indaacrlbabla InlsntL Tbo boT or rlrl wba It not bulnalad by 
II mait ba doll Indaad. BlaMed Iw Itaa da; wIibd Itaball bx Iniradnud Ibio obi 
bbtb-Bcbooli, In iho placa at tha drf and waarlaoma 'lacu *Dd Aiiuiea' oI tba 
'seBBral blitorf ' I "-/ova yarmal MdhMv. 
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D. APPLETON & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS. 

• * - • 

KOTES ON THE HIRACI.E8 OF OUR I«ORD. Bj Rioir 
ABD OnxMBvix TBBHon, D. D. New edition. 12mo. Olotb, 
$1.25. 

NOTES ON THE PARABLES OF OUR LORD. Bj Rion- 
ARD Oimrivix TBBVon, D. D. New edition. 12mo. Olotlif 
$1.26. 

• ' • 

niSTORY OF OPINIONS ON THE SCRIPTURAL DOC- 
TRINE OF RETRIBUTION. Bj Edward Bbkjubb, 
D. D., author of ** The Oonfliot of Ages.** 12mo. Oloth, 
$1.25. 

TWELVE LECTURES TO YOUNG HEN, ON VARIOUS 
IMPORTANT SUBJEOTS. Bj Rev. Hbmbt Ward Bbboubb. 
' Revised edition. 12mo. Olotb, $1.50. 

C0NTBNT8.~AxiAjuiTj tnd Idleness ; Tweire Causes of DIshmiesty; 
Six Warnings ; Portrait Gallerj ; Gamblers and Gambling ; The Strange 
Woman; Popular Amusements; Practieal Bints; Profsne Swearing; 
Tttlgaritj ; Happiness ; Tempenmoe. 



t • 



THE DOON! of job t Essays and a Metrldal Paraphrase. ' Bj 
RosBiTBB W. Raymond, Ph. D. With an Introdnetorj Note 
by the Rev. T. J. Oonant, D. D. 12mo. Oloth, $1.25. . 

SKETCHES AND SKELETONS OF 500 SERHONS. Bj 

the author of ** The Pnlpit Ojdopoxiia.** 1 vol., 8vo. aoth, 
$2.50. 

PULPIT CYCLOPiEDIA AND MINISTER'S COMPANION. 

1 Tol.| 8vo. 000 pages. Oloth, $2.50. 

BURNS'S CYCLOPEDIA OF SERHO.XS. Uniform with 
" Thp Pulpit OjrolopsBdia." 1 large vol., 8vo. Goth, $2.50. 
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THE POPULAR SCIENCE MONTHLY. 

OOWDUOTMD 9TM.JL AND W, J. YOUMAS& 



Tm PoFUULB SonoroB lioamLT wlU oootiniio, m iMretoftirt, to nipplj 
lU readsn with ibe ratult* of the latoit InTOttlgatioD Mid the moat valuablo 
thongbt in Uie Tiriout depaitmontt of ideiitiflo inquiij. 

LeAvipg Uie 4i7 Mid taehnicai details of aoiooeo, whicli are of chief ooo- 
cera to apeolalittf, to tho Journalt doTotod to them, the Homtult deek with 
tboeo mora general and piactioal iubjeota which are of the groateal intereat 
and impoitanoe to the publio at laige. In thia work it haa achieved a fore- 
moat poaitlon, and la now the iMknowledged oigan of profr^aelTeadentlflo 
ideaa hi thU eottntrj, . 

Tlie wide range of ita diaeoialona indudea, among other toplcat 

The bearing of acienoe npon education ; 

Qneatlona relating to the prcTcntion of diaoaae and the impn>%'«nent ol 
eanltai7 conditlooa ; 

Balijeota of domeatlo and aodal ooonomj, bMslodIng the Sntrodnotlon of 
better waya of living, and hnprored appUcatlona In the arte of every kind ; 

The pbenomena and lawa of the huger eodal oiganlationa, with the 
now Btandard of ethici, baaed on edentlAc principlee ; 

The auljeota of pe r ecnai and houeehold hygiene, medicine, and arohi- 
toctare, aa eiempliflod in the adaptntion of publio bnUdinga and private 
houaea to the wanta of thoae who uae them ; 

Agriculture and the improvement of food-prodttcte ; 

The study of man, with what appears ftom time to time in the depait- 
ments of anthropology and ardueology that may throw light upon th^- 
development of the race from its primitive conditions. ^ ' 

Whatever of real advance ia made in ohemiatry, geography, astronomy, 
physiology, psychology, botany, soOlogy, paleontology, geology, or such 
other department as may have been the field of research, is recorded 
mdnthly. 

Special attention is also called to the biographiea, with portraits, of 
rapresentative scientific men, in which ara reooidcd their meet maikod 
achievements in science, and the general bearing of thdr work indicated 
and its value eatimated« 



The volomes begin wllb the Msy end November numbers, but subscriptions 
xmy begin at soy time. 



Terms : 95.00 per annaiii ) slnifle copy, 50 eonte. 
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